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PREFACE. 


HT^HE  Author  of the following  Kymxs, 
-*  well  known  to  the  V/orld  by  many  ex- 
cellent and  ufkful  Writings,  was  much  fo- 
liated by  his  Friends  to  print  them  in  his 
Life -time ,  from  a  Hope  they  might  be  jer- 
viceable  to  the  Inter  ejl  of  Religion,  by  af- 
fifling  i}ye  Devotion  of  Ckri/Uans  in  their 
focial  and  fecret  V/orJhip\  and,  had  GOD 
continued  his  Life  till  his  F  a  m  i  l  y 
Expositor  on  the  Epiftles  had  been 
publifded,  it  is  probable  he  would  have 
complied  with  their  Requefl :  But  this  and 
many  other  pious  and  benevolent  Purpcfcs 
were  broken  off  by  his  much4amented 
Dealt.     During  the  lafl  Hour  I  [pent 

A   2  with 
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with  him,  afewWeeks  before  that  mourn* 
Jul  Event,  he  honoured  me  witbfome  par- 
ticular Directions  about  tranfcribing  and 
publiflring  the?n.  I  have  at  lengthy  through 
the  good  Hand  of  my  GO  D  upon  me,fi- 
nijhed  them, andprefent  themtothelVorld 
with  a  chearful  Hope,  that  they  will pro- 
mote and  dijfiife  a  Spirit  of  Devotion, 
and,  together  with  other  Afiiftances  hu- 
man and  divine,  prepare  many  to  join 
with  the  devout  Author  in  the  nobler  and 
cuerlajiing  Anthems  of  Heaven. 

Thefe  Hymns  being  compojedto  befung, 
after  the  Author  had  been  preaching  on 
the  Texts  prefixed  to  them,  it  was  his 
Defign,  that  they  Jhould  bring  over  again 
:  the  leading  Thoughts  in  the  Sermon,  and 
naturally  exprefs  and  warmly  enforce 
tofe  devout  Sentiments,  which  he  hoped 
were  then  rijing  in  the  Minds  of  his 
Hearers,  and  help  to  fix  them  on  the 
Memory  and  Heart:  Accordingly  the 
attentive  Reader  will  obferve,  that  mofi 
vf  them  illufirate  fuch  Sentiments,  as  a 
Jkilful  Preacher  would  principally  infifi 

upon, 


The    PREF.AC  E.         v 

upon,  when  difconrjing  from  the  Texts 
on  which  they  are  jounded.     There  is  a 
great  Variety  in  the  Form  of  them:  Some 
are  devout  Paraphrafes  on   the  Texts  :■ 
Others  exprejive  of  lively  ASis  of  Devo- 
tion, Faith,  and  Trufi  in  GOD,  Love 
to  Chrifl,  Defire  of  divine   Influences  r 
and  good  Refolutions  of  cultivating  the 
Temper  and  pracliflng   the  Duties   re- 
commended:   Others  proclaim  an  humble- 
Joy  and  Triumph  in  the  gracious  Fro- 
mifes  and  Encouragements  oj  Scripture, 
particularly  in  the  Difcovery  and  Pro- 
fpeSi  of  eternal  Life.   The  Nature  of  the 
Subjefls  will  eafily  account  for  tb?  Dif- 
ference of  Compofure,  why  fome  are  more 
plain  and  artlefs,  others  more  lively >fub- 
lime,  and  full  of  poetic  Fire.     If  any  of 
themJJjould  at  Jirjt  Reading  appear  flat 
or  obfcure,  it  my  well  be  fuppofed  they 
would  affeSl  the  Mind  in  aflronger  Man- 
ner, when  ufed  in  a  religious  A[jembh 
after  Sermons  upon  the  Texts,  in  which 
the  Context  hath  been  confldered  {if  that 
were  necejfary)  parallel  Places  compared, 
A  3  the 
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the  Tjrjlgn  of  the  injpired  Writer  judi* 
defy  opened,  and  the  Beauty,  Propriety  * 
%rm  Emj-hcjis  of  the  fever al  Clanfes .  of 
the  Text  ill  f  rated :  They  t  her  fore  who 
life  them  tn  their  devout  Retirements, 
fhouid  firjl  read  and  con/ider  the  Texts 
tind £ori!< xis  ;  and  if  they  would  confult 
jhme  Exp  ,litor  upon  the  in,  particularly 
the  Authors  on  the  Subjects  taktn  from 
the  Ncw'Tefament,  they  will  fee  a  Spirit 
ffttd  Ettgtiiice  in  thefe  Onnpopures,  which 
may  »/herwif  re  ovrrkqA-jU  and  he  more 
'iik,  <y  to  r&w  real  and  fyjtM  Advantage 
by  them, 

In  this  QolkSlion  there  are  many  Hywns 
formed  iiftoh  Paffages  in  the  Old  Tefta- 
ment,  particularly  in  the  Prophets,  di- 
rectly relating  to  the  Cafe  of  /^Ifraelites, 
or  jome  particular  good  Man  among  them, 
which  the  Author  hath  accommodated  to 
the  Circunijtances  of  Chriliians,  where  he 
thought  there  was  ajuft  and  natural  Re- 
fmblance  ;  and  he  apprehended,  that  the 
Practice  of  the  infpircd  Writers  of  the 
New  TefUment  warranted fuch  Accom- 
modations. 
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modations  *.  He  experienced  this  to  be 
a  very  acceptable  and  iifejul  Method  of 
preaching  on  the  Old  Tetlament,  and  ac- 
cordingly recommended  it  to  his  Pupils,  as 
what  would  afford  them  an  Opportunity 
(f  explaining  the  Dejign  of  the  Prophecies , 
difplaying  the  V/ifdom,  Faithfulnefs  and 
Grace  of  GOD,  and  fugge fling  many 
fir  iking  and  important  hijir  actions :  If  bis 
Method  icould  at  the  fame  Time  occafion 
an  agreeable  Variety  in  their  Ijifcourfes, 
prevent  their  confining  tbeni'ehes'to  ge- 
neral or  caramon -place  Subjects,  or  [in 
Order  to  avoid  a  frequent  Repetition  (f 
well-kno^n  Arguments)  running  into  dry 
and  abfirufe  Speculations,  lahicb  the  Ca- 
pacities of  the  Generality  of  their  Hearers 
could  not  comprehend,  nor  their  Jieaits 
relifb  and  feel :  A  FafJ.ion  in  Preaching 
too  prevalent,  and,  confidcrijig  its  appa- 
rent Unprcfitablenefs,  much  to  be  lamented. 

*  Compare  Hebrews  xiii.  5,  6.  and  Family 
ExpoJAor  in  Loc.  Note  [e).  There  are  alfo  fome 
good  Remarks  on  this  Subject  in  Dr.  IVattis 
Hdtrrtefs  of  Times,  Places^  &c.  D:j\  v.  efpecially 
Prop.  15. 

A  4  Thofe 
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T£<?/£  jwzwg  Minifiers,  who  are  de- 
Jirous  of  entering  into  the  Spirit  and  Co- 
pioufnefs  of Scripture ',  may  find  this  Work 
greatly  ufeful  to  them,  by  directing  them 
to  many  very  Juit able  Texts,  and  to  fame 
natural  Thoughts,  and  ufeful  Reflections 
to  be  injijled  upon  in  difcourfing  from 
them. 

There  are  fever al  Hymns  in  this  Col- 
lection fuited  to  jpecial  and  extraordinary 
Occafions,for  winch  there  was  not  before 
afujjicient  Provifion ;  fuch  as,  for  open* 
ing  a  new  Place  of  Worflnp,  the  Vacancy 
and  Settlement  of  Churches,  the  Ordina- 
tion of  Minifiers,  their  Removal  from  our 
World,  &c.  efpeciaUy  for  Days  of  Fafi- 
ing  and  Humiliation  on  Account  of  attual 
or  apprehended  Calamities ;  the  Want  of 
which,  during  the  late  Rebellion  and  War, 
was  much  regretted  by  ma??y  Minifiers 
and  private  Ghrifiians. 

In  thefe  Compofures  I  hope  few  low  or 
trivial  ExpreJ/ions  will  be  jound :  No- 
thing appears  unfuitable  to  the  Gravity 
and  Dignity  of  a  wot  flipping  Ajfembly : 

Nothing 


The    PREFACE.        ix 

Nothing  likely  to  darken  or  damp  the  De- 
votion of  the  humble  Cbrijlian,  or  excite 
PaJJions  merely  fenfuaL  There  is  nothing 
that  favours  of  a  Party-Spirit,  or  carries 
an  Appearance  of  defgning  to  confine 
their  Ufe  to  any  of  the  Setts  into  which 
Chrijlians  are  wihappily  divided.  The 
Materials  are  divine \  and  the  Author  s 
Soul  was  never  more  enlarged,  than  when 
he  was  promoting  a  Spirit  of  Piety  and 
Candor  in  their  jujl  Connexion. 

I  chofe  to  place  thefe  Hymns  in  the  Or- 
der in  which  the  fever  a  I  Texts  lie  in  the 
Bible,  as  that  prevents  the  NeceJJity  of 
another  Index,    and    there  appeared  no 
particular  Reajbn  for   difpofng  them  in 
any  different   Order.     In  a  jew  Places, 
where  IVords  occur  not  fuffciently  intelli- 
gible to  common  Readers,  I  have  added 
fome  more  plain  and  familiar  ones  in  the 
Margin,  that  they  may  be  read  andfung 
with  Under/landing  ;  preferring  this  Me- 
thod to  that  of  fome  Authors,  who  have 
collected  and  explained  them  in  a  particu^ 
lor  Index. 

A  5  /$ 
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As  thefe  Hymns  were  compofed  during 
a  Series  of  many  Tears,  amidjl  an  un- 
common Variety  and  daily  Succejfion  of 
mrJl  important  Labour s>  by  a  Man  "who 
had  no  Ear  for  Mujicy  and  as  they  want 
his  retouching  Hand,  the  Reader  will  be 
candid  to  what  Inaccuracies  he  may  dis- 
cover ;  particularly  the  Repetition  of  the 
Jame  Thoughts  and  Phrafes,  which  in  a 
few  Injlances  will  be  found:  And  indeed 
Jbme'of  them  could fcarcely  be  avoided  on 
Subjects  fo  nearly  refembling,  without  the 
Exclujion  of  the  mojl  fait  able  and  &ff}£l- 
ing  Sentiments  or  A/pirations,  for  which 
the  Introduction  of  a  7?ew  or  more  poetic 
Thought  and  Phrafe  would  not  hk  ve  been 
an  Equivalent .  There  may  perhaps  be  fome 
Improprieties^  owing  to  my  not  being  able  to 
read  the  Author  s  Manufcript  in  particu- 
lar Places,  and  being  obliged,  without  a 
poetic  Genius,  to  f apply  thofe  Deficiencies  r 
whereby  the  Beauty  of  the  Stanza  may  be 
greatly  defaced y  though  the  Senfe  is  pre- 
ferved. 

Thefe 
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Thefe  Hymns  being  originally  dcfigned 
for  the  life  of  a  Congregation  oj  plain  un- 
learned Chrijlians,  it  cannot  be  expected 
they  Jhould  entertain  thofe,  who  mayperufe 
them  merely  for  the  Sake  of  the  Poetry:  Tet 
I  think  many  of  them  will  jland  the  Teft 
of  a  critical  Examination,  and  appear  at 
leajl  equal  to  other  Compofitions  of  the  like 
Kind  j  and  I  am  perjaaded  they  will  all 
be  delightful  and  beneficial  to  thofe,  who 
dejire  to  have  their  'Devotions  enlivened, 
their  Souls  filed  with  divine  Love,  and 
who  are  a?nbitiom>  to  live  up  to  the  Rules- 
of  the  Gofpel  ±  and  that  they  will,  through 
the  Influe?ices  of  the  Holy  Ghoji,  Jpread  a 
Spirit  of  fervent  Piety  infuch  Congrega- 
tions where  they  may  be  introduced. 

I  have  nothing  to  add  but  my  earnejl 
Wifoes  and  Prayers*  that  they  may  be 
fubfervient  to  the  Glory  of  GO  D,  the 
more  delightful  Celebration  of  Divine  Or- 
dinances, and  the  Edification  of  my  Fel- 
low- Chriftians.     Amen. 

Salop,  j.  OrTON.. 

Jan.  I,  1755,  * 
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By  the  First  Line  of  it. 

.  A  Hymn 

ACcept,  Great  God,  thy  Britain**  Song  46 

****  Alas  for  Britain^  and  her  Sons  186 

Alas !  how  faft  our  Momenls  fly  127 

All-conqu'/ing  Faith,  how  high  it  rofe  181 

AH  glorious  God,  what  Hymns  of  Praife  298 

All-hail,  myfterious  King  359 

All-hail,  victorious  Saviour,  hail  J  354. 

Aloud  I  fing  the  wond'rous  Grace  217 

Amazing  beauteous  Change  100 

Amazing  Grace  of  God  on  high  09 

Amazing  Plan  of  fov'reign  Love  124 

And  are  we  now  brought  near  to  God  288 

And  art  thou  with  us,  gracious  Lord  98 

And  doth  the  Son  of  God  complain,  104 

And  is  Salvation  brought  fo  near  262 

And  (hall  we  ftill  be  Slaves  227 

And  why  do  our  admiring  Eyes  252 

And  will  the  great  eternal  God  49 

And  will  ihe  Judge  defcend  *8c> 

And 
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Hymn- 

And  will  the  Majefty  of  Heaven  144 

And  will  th.'  eternal  King  263 

Approach  ye  Children  of  your  God  315 

A  prefent  God  is  all  our  Strength  18 

Arife*  my  tend'reft  Thoughts,  arife  64 

Affift  us,  Lord,  thy  Name  to  praife  255 

Attend,,  mine  Ear,  my  Heart  rejoice  187 

Attend,  my  Soul,  the  Voice  divine  12 

Attend,  my  Soul,  with  reverend  Awe  159 

Awake,  my  drowfy  Soul,  awake  iqg 

Awake,  my  Soul,  ftretch  ev'ry  Nerve  296 

Awake,  my  Soul,  to  meet  the  Day  362 

Awake,  our  Souls,  and  blefs  his  Name  228 

Awake,  ye  Saints,  and,  raife  your  Eyes  264. 

B 

T>  Ackfliding  lfraeU  hear  the  Voice  122 

-*-*  Behold  God's  great  incarnate  Son  337 

Behold  I  come,  the  Saviour  cries  343 

Behold  I  come,  the  Saviour  cries  361 

Behold,  O  Ifraefs  God  14 1 

Behold  our  God,  he  owns  his  Name  86 

Behold  th'  amazing  Sight  233 

Behold  the  bleeding  Lamb  of  God  242 

Behold  the  Glafs  the  Gofpel  lends  327 

Behold  the  gloomy  Vale  32 

Behold  the  great  eternal  God  15 

Behold  the  great  Phyfician  (lands  223 

Behold  the  Path  that  Mortals  tread  27 

Behold  the  Son  of  God  appears  314 

Behold  the  Son  of  God's  Delight  191 

Behold  with  pleafing  Extacy  I2r 

Beneath  thy  mighty  Hand,  O  God  338 

Befet 
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Hymn 

Befet  with  Snares  on  every  Hand  207 

Blefl  be  the  Lamb,  whofe  Blood  was  fpilt  312 

Bled  JefuS)  bow  thine  Ear  3c  I 

Bleft  Jefusy  Source  of  Grace  divine  221 

Bleft  Men,  who  ftretch  their  willing  Hands  247 

Bleft  Saviour,  to  my  Heart  more  dear  1 39 

Bridegroom  of  Souls,  how  rich  thy  I^pve  293 

Bright  Source  of  intellectual  Rays  1 10 

C 

/^Aptives  of  Ifrael,  near  105 

^  Come,  our  indulgent  Saviour,  come  245 

Come,  thou  celeftial  Spirit,  come  285 

D 

T~\Efcend,  immortal  Dove  259 

-*^  Do  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord  246 

E 

TFNquire,  ye  Pilgrims,  for  the  Way  137 

■f"4  Eternal  and  immortal  King  321 

Eternal  God,  our  humbled  Souls  354, 

Eternal  God,  our  wond'ring  Souls  1 

Eternal  King,  thy  Robes  are  white  165 

Eternal  Source  of  every  Joy  43 

Eternal  Source  of  Life  and  Thought  322 

Exalted  Prince  of  Life,  we  own  248 

E 

TpAther  divine,  the  Saviour  cried  190 

'     Father  divine,  thy  piercing  Eye  177 

Father  of  Lights,,  we  fing  thy  Name  1 76 

Father  of  Men,  thy  Care  we  blefs  2 

Father 
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Father  of  Mercies,  in  thy  Houfe 

Father  of  Mercies,  fend  thy  Grace 

Father  of  Peace,  and  God  of  Love 

Father  of  Spirits,  from  thy  Hand 

Flow  on  my  Tears  in  rifing  Streams 

Fountain  of  Comfort  and  of  Love  271 

G 
f^  OD  of  Eternity,  from  thee 
**?  God  of  Manajfehi  wilt  thou  (corn 
God  of  my  Life,  thro'  all  its  Days 
God  of  my  Life,  thy  conftant  Care 
God  of  Salvation,  we  adore 
God  of  the  Ocean,  at  whofe  Voice 
Go,  faith  the  Lord,  proclaim  my  Grace 
Grace  !  'tis  a  charming  Sound 
Great  Father  of  each  perfect  Gift 
Great  Father  of  Mankind 
Great  Former  of  this  various  Frame 
Great  God,  did  pious  Abraham  pray 
Great  God  of  Heaven  and  Nature  rife 
Great  God  of  Hofts,  attend  our  Prayer 
Great  God,  we  fing  that  mighty  Hand 
Great  Leader  of  thine  Jfrael's  Hoft 
Great  Lord  of  Angels,  we  adore 
Great  Objeft  of  thine  Jfrael's  Hope 
Great  Ruler  of  all  Nature's  Frame 
Great  Sov'reign  of  the  human  Heatt 
Great  Source  of  Being  and  of  Love 
Great  Source  of  Life,  our  Souls  confefs 
Great  Spirit  of  immortal  Love 
Great  Teacher  of  thy  Church,  we  own 
Guardian  of  Ifrael,  Source  of  Peace 


xft  A    TAB  L,  E. 

H  Hymrr 

TjAil,  everlafting  Prince  of  Peace  282 

A-*    Hail,  everlafting  Spring  170 

Hail,  gracious  Saviour,  all  divine  238 

Hail,  Progeny  divine  200 

Hail  to  Emanudh  ever-honour'd  Name  299 

Hail  to  the  Prince  of  Life  and  Peace  351 

Hark  !  for  the  great  Creator  fpeaks  1 14. 

Hark  !  for  'tis  God's  own  Son  that  calls  226 

Hark  !  fox  'tis  Wifdom's  Voice  73 

Hark  the  glad  Sound,  the  Saviour  comes  203 

Hark  !   'tis  our  heav'nly  Leader's  Voice  353 
Hear,  gracious  Sovereign  from  thy  Throne     145 

Hearken,  ye  Children  of  your  God*  300 

Heav'n  has  confirmed  the  great  Decree  313 

He  comes,  the  royal  Conqueror  comes,  213 

He  comes,  thy  God,  O  Ijrael,  comes  156^ 

Henceforth  let  each  believing  Heart  241 

High  let  us  fwel)  our  tuneful  Notes  201 
Houfe  of  our  God,  with  chearful  Anthems  ring  67- 

How  free  the  Fountain  flows  360 

How  gentle  God's  Commands  340 

How  glorious,  Lord,  art  thou.  77 

How  gracious  and  how  wife  143 

How  keen  the  Tempter's  Malice  is  216 

How  long  (hall  Dreams  of  Creature-JBlifs  X25: 

How  rich  thy  Bounty,  Kino;  of  Kings  275 

How  rich  thy.  Favours,   God  of  Grace  341 

How  fwift  the  Torrent  flows  164 


1 


I 

Am  thy  God,  'Jehovah  faid  319 

Jehovah!  'tis  a  glorious  Name  20 

J4uh 
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Hymn 
Jefusy  I  love  thy  charming  Name  325 

Je/usy  I  fing  thy  matchlefs  Grace  290 

Jefus,  mine  Advocate  above  345 

Jefus*  my  Lord,  how  rich  thy  Grace  188 

Jefus,  our  Souls  delightful  Choice        ^  .      197 
Jefus  the  Lord,  our  Souls  adore  311 

Jefus,  we  own  thy  faving  Power  204 

Jefus^  we  own  thy  fov 'reign  Hand  234. 

Immenfe  eternal  God  10 

Immortal  God,  on  thee  we  call  3C7 

Indulgent  God,  with  pitying  Eye  61 

Indulgent  Sov'reign  of  the  Skies 
In  glad  Amazement,  Lord,  I  ftand 
In  one  harmonious  chearful  Song 
In  Raptures  let  our  Hearts  afcend 
Interval  of  grateful  Shade 
In  thy  Rebukes,  all-gracious  God 
In  what  Confufion  Earth  appears 
I  own,  my  God,  thy  fav'reign  Grace 
Jfraelj  thy  Tribute  bring 
Is  there  a  Sight  in  Earth  or  Heaven 
It  is  my  Father's  Voice 
It  is  the  Lord  of  Glory  calls 


Egions  of  Foes  befet  me  round 
*^  Let  Heaven  burft  forth  into  a  Song 
Let  Jacob  to  his  Maker  fing 
Let  Zion's  Watchmen  all  awake 
Lift  up,  ye  Saints,  your  weeping  Eyes 
Liften  ye  Hills,  ye  Mountains,  hear 
Look  back,  my  Soul,  with  grateful  Love 


xviil  A    TABLE. 

Hymn 

Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  Eye  146 

Lord,  doft  thou  (hew  a  Corner- Stone  334- 

Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  Vows  310 

Lord  of  the  Vineyard,   we  adore  237 

Lord,  we  adore  thy  wond'rous  Name  55 

Lord,  we  have  broke  thy  holy  Laws  157 

Lord,   we  have  wTander'd  from  thy  Way  65 

Lord,  when  Jriic -dries  abound  7 

JLord,  when  thii     Ijrael  we  furvey  83 

Lord,  when  thy  Hand  is  lifted  up  88 

Loud  be  thy  Narr^  ador'd  2&3. 

Loud  let  'he  tuneful  Trumpet  found  50 

Loud  to  t,h.e  Prince  of  Heaven  41 

M 

Tl/f Ark  the  foft- falling  Snow  Ki  1 

•***  Mine  inward  Joys  fupprefs'd  too  long     330 

My  God,  and  is  thy  Table  (pread  1 7 1 

My  Gc  d,  adift  me/  while  I  rarfe  266 

My  God  !    how  chearful  is  the  Sound  297 

My  God.   the  Covenant  of  thy  Love  2t 

M    God,  thy  Service  well  demands  364. 

My  God,   what  fiiken  Cords  are  thine-  152 

My  Gpd,  whole  all  pervading  Eye  45 

My  gracious  Lord,  I  own  thy  Right-  294 

My  Helper-God,  I  blefs  his  Name  J 9 

My  Jefu$+  while  in  mortal  Flefh  280 

My  Lord,  didft  thou  endure  fuch  Smart  276 

My  Saviour,  didft  thou  die  for  me  193 

My  Saviour,  I  am  thine  2.67 

My  Saviour,  let  me  hear  thy  Voice  179 

My  Sins,  alas  !  how  foul  the  Stains  34^ 

My  Soul,  review  the  trembling  Days  68 


My. 
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Hymn 

My  Soul,  the  awful  Hour  will  come  33 

My  Soul  triumphant  in  the  Lord  33 

My  ^oul,  with  all  thy  waken'd  Powers  320 

My  Soul,   with  Joy  attend  231 

My  various  Pow'rs,   awake  347 

Mv  waken'd  Soul,  extend  thy  Wings  342 

N 

O  W  be  that  Sacrifice  furvey'd  291 

Now  let  a  true  Ambition  rife  178 

Now  let  my  Soul  with  Tranfport  rife  261 

Now  let  our  chearful  Eyes  furvey  8 

Now  let  our  mourning  Hearts  revive  17 
Now  let  our  Songs  addrefs  the  God  of  Peace  367 

Now  let  our  Son-s  proclaim  abroad  318 

N>'W  let  our  Voices  join  69, 

Now  let  the  Feeble  all  be  flrong  2.69 

Now  let  the  Gates  of  Zion  fing  182 

Now  let  the  lift'ning  World  around  74 

Now  let  the  Sons  of  Belial  hear  80 

Now  to  that  fov'reign  Grace  326 

O 

God  of  Jacobs  by  whofe  Hand  4 

O  happy  Chriilian,  who  can  boaft  J    5 

O  happv  Day,  thatfixt  mv  Jhjice  23 

O  injur'd  Majefty  of  Heav'ii  J42 

O  Ijrael,  bk it  beypnd  Compare  J  6 

O  tfrael%  thou  art  bleft  78- 
O  praife  ye  the  Lord,  prepare  a  new  £ong     306 

(.)  righteous  God,  thou  J                   ine  14.. 

O  Thou  that  haft  Redemption  wrought  24 

Our  Banner  is  th'  eternal  God  6 

Our  Eves  Salvation  fee  202 

Our 


o 
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Hymr* 

Our  God  afcends  his  lofty  Throne  82 

Our  heav'nly  Father  calls  346* 

Our  Souls  wkh  pleafing  Wonder  view  34. 
Our  Souls  with  Rev'rence,  Lord,  bow  down  339, 

()  where  is  fov'reign  Mercy  gone  1 16 

O  ye  immortal  Throng  3c 4. 

O  Zim,  tunc  thy  Voice  11S 

P 

T)  A  rent  of  univerfal  Good  47 
**     Peace,  all  ye  Sorrows  of  the  Heart         235 

Peace,  'tis  the  Lord  Jehovah's  Hand  42 

Perfection  !   'tis  an  empty  Name  63. 

Perpetual  Source  of  Light  and  Grace,  151 

Praife  to  our  Shepherd's  gracious  Name  229- 

Praife  to  the  Lord  of  boundlefs  Might  274 

Praife  to  the  Lord  on  high  273 

Praife  to  the  Lord  whofe  mighty  Hand  272 

Praife  to  the  radiant  Source  of  Blifs  101 

Praife  to  the  Sov'reign  of  the  Sky  162 

Praife  to  thy  Name  eternal  God  344 

R 

"D  Aife,  thoughtlefs  Sinner,  raife  thine  Eye  14.8 
•"-  Remark,  my  Soul,  the  narrow  Bounds     52 

Repent,  the  Voice  celeftial  cries  254 

Return,  my  roving  Heart,  return  29 

Return,  my  Soul,  and  feek  thy  Reft  57 

S 

O  Alvatinn  doth  to  God  belong  374 

^  Salvation  !   O  melodious  Sound  36 

Satan,  the  dire  Invader  came  308 

Saviour  divine,  we  know  thy  Name  132 

Saviour 
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Hymn 

Saviour  of  Men  and  Lord  of  Love  184 

>earcher  of  Hearts,  before  thy  Face  250 

See  how  the  Lord  of  Mercy  fpreads  185 

See  IfraePs  gentle  Shepherd  ftand  198 

See  the  DeftrudHon  is  begun  94 

See  the  fair  Structure  Wifdom  rears  76 

See  the  old  Dragon  from'his  Throne  356 

5hepherd  of  I/rael9  bend  thine  Ear  372 

Shepherd  of  jfrael,  thou  d oft  keep  123 

Shine  forth,  eternal  Source  of  Light  150 

Shine  on  our  Souls,  eternal  God  53 

Shout !  for  the  Battlements  are  falTn  278 

Sing  to  the  Lord  above  167 

Sing  to  the  Lord  a  new  melodious  Song  220 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaims  30 

Sing,  ye  Redeemed  of  the  Lord  96 

So  firm  the  Saints  Foundations  ftand  lor 

Sov'reign  of  a41  the  Worlds  on  high  281 
Sov'reign  of  Heaven,  thine  Empire  fpreads    180 

Sov'reign  of  Life,  before  thine  Eye  25 

Sov'reign  of  Life,  I  own  thy  Hand  60 

Sov'reign  of  Nature,  all  is  thine  14 
Spring  up,  my  Soul,  with  ardent  Flight         268 

Stupendous  Grace  !  And  can  it  be  287 

Supreme  in  Mercy,  who  fhall  dare  160 

Supreme  of  Beings,  with  Delight  355 

T 

'T1  HE  Cov'nant  of  a  Saviour's  Love  236 
**    The  Creatures,  Lord,  confcfs  thy  Hand    5 

The  darken'd  Sky,  how  thick  it  I   urs  66 

The  Day  approachcth,  O  my  S     1  317 

The  Deluge  at  th'  Almightv's  Caii  336 

the 
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Hymn 

The  ever-living  God  89 

The  glorious  Lord,  his  Ifraefs  Hope  95 

The  great  Jehovah  I  who  (hail  dare  26 

The  King  of  Heaven  his  Table  fpreads  211 

J  he  Lord  from  his  exalted  Throne  28 

'i  je  Lord  !  how  kind  are  all  his  Ways  149 

The  Lord  !  how  rich  his  Comforts  are  277 

The  Lord  Jehovah  calls  309 

The  Lord  into  his  Vineyard  comes  174 

The  Lord  of  Glory  reigns  fupremely  great  44 

The  Lord  of  Life  exalted  {lands  225 

The  Lord  on  mortal  Worms  looks  down  172 

The  Lord,  our  Lord  !   how  rich  his  Grace  ic6 

The  Lord  with  Pieafure  views  his  Saints  37 

The  Promifes  I  fing  316 

The  righteous  Lord  fupremely  great  J28 

Thefe  mortal  Joys,  how  fbon  they  fade  209 

The  Sepulchres,  how  thick  they  ftarid  243 

The  fwift-declinirig  Day  130 

Th'  eternal  God,  his  Name  how  great  24 

The  Vineyard  of  the  Lord,  how  fair  81 

Thou  God  of  Jabez,  hear  370 

Thou,  Lord,  thro' ev'ry  changing  Scene  51 

Thou,  mighty  Lord,  art  God  alone  253 
Thrice  happy  Souls,  who  born  from  Heaven  79 

Thrice  happy  State,  where  Saints  (hall  live  215 

Thus  hath  the  Son  of  Jeffe  faid  365 

Thus  faith  Jehovah  from  his  Seat  91 

Thy  Flock,  with  what  a  tender  Care  23a 

Thy  Judgments  cry  aloud  1 15 

Thy  piercing  Eye,  O  God,  furveys  138 

Thy  Prefence,  everlafling  God  279 

'Tis 


A    TABLE.  xxiii 

Hymn 

*Tis  mine,  the  Cov'nant  of  his  Grace  22 

To  all  his  Flock,  what  wond'rous  L©ve  239 

To-morrow,  Lord,  is  thine  329 

To  thee,  great  Architect  on  high  305 

To  thee,  my  God,  my  Days  are  known  38 

To  thee,  O  God*  we  Homage  pay  173 

Tranfporting  Tidings,   wbicb  we  hear  302 

Tremendous  Judge,  before  thy  Bar  373 

Triumphant  Lord,  thy  Goodnefs  reigns  35 

Triumphant  Zion,  lift  thy  Head  107 


V 


w 


Her  than  Duft,  O  Lord,  are  we  135 
Ungrateful  Sinners,  whence  this  Soorn  25K 

Unite,  my  roving  Thoughts,  unite  48 

W 

Ait  on  the  Lord,  ye  Heirs  of  Hope  93 

Weary,  and  weak,  and  faint  87 

We  blefs  th'  eternal  Source  of  Light  352 

We  praife  the  Lord  for  heavenly  Bread  222 

We  ling  the  deep  myfferious  Plan  284 

What  Bofom  mov*d  with  pious  Zeal  9 

What  doleful  Accents  do  I  hear  192 

What  haughty  Scorner,  faith  the  Lord  2t>8 

What  Myit'ries,  Lord,  in  thee  combine  350 

What  venerable  Sight  appears  214 

When  at  this  Diftance,  Lord,  we  trace  183 

While  on  the  Verge  of  Life  I  ftand  29c 

Whafe  Words  againft  the  Lord  are  (lout  136 

Why  flow  thefe  Torrents  of  Diflrefs  196 

Why  (hould  our  mourning  Souls  delight  260 

Why  wiJl  ye  lavifli  out  your  Years  206 

Wide 


xxiv  A    TABLE. 

Hymn 

Wide  o'er  all  Worlds  the  Saviour  reigns  195 

With  Extacy  of  Joy  333 

With  flowing  Eyes,  and  bleeding  Hearts  270 

With  humble  Pleafure,  Lord,  we  trace  11 

With  Pity,  Lord,  thy  Servant  view  62 

With  rev'rend  Awe,  tremendous  Lord  133 

With  Tranfport,  Lord,  our  Souls  proclaim  323 

With  what  Delight  I  raife  mine  Eyes  8j 


VT  E  Armies  of  the  living  God  265 

*    Ye  golden  Lamps  of  Heav'n,  farewel  119 

Ye  Hearts  with  youthful  Vigour  warm  75 

Ye  Heav'ns,  with  Sounds  of  Triumph  ring  303 

Ye  humble  Souls,  rejoice  72 

Ye  humble  Souls,  that  feekthe  Lord  194* 

Ye  little  Flock,  whom  Jefus  feeds  208 

Ye  mourning  Saints,  whofe  ftreaming Tears  112 

Ye  Pris'ners,  who  in  Bondage  lie  169 

Yes,  Britain  fqjem'd  to  Ruin  doom'd  155 

Ye  Servants  of  the  Lord  210 

Ye  Sinners,  bend  your  ftubborn  Necks  328 

Ye  Sinners,  on  Backfliding  bent  153 

Yes,  it  is  fweet  to  taite  his  Grace  332 

Ye  Sons  of  Men,  with  Joy  record  56 

Yes,  the  Redeemer  rofe  2 18 

Yes,  'tis  the  Voice  of  Love  divine  163 

Ye  Subje£ls  of  the  Lord,  proclaim  108 

Ye  weak  Inhabitants  of  Clay  97 


HYMNS 


HYMNS 

FOUNDED    ON 

V  A  K  10  U  S    TEXTS 

IN    THE 

Old    Testament. 


I.  Enoch**  Piety  and  Tr  inflation.     Genefis  v,  24. 
Hebrews  xi.  5. 

1  FT*  TERN  AL  God,  our  wond'ring  Souls 
Pv  Admire  thy  rnatchlefs  Grace  ; 

That  Thou  wilt  walk,  that  Thou  wilt  dwell, 
With  Adam's  worthlefs  Race. 

2  O  lead  me  to  that  happy  Path, 

Where  I  my  God  may  meet ; 
Tho'  Hofts  or  Foes  begird  it  round, 
Tho'  Briars  wound  my  Feet. 

3  Chear'd  with  thy  Converfe,  I  can  trace 

The  Defart  with  Delight : 
Thro7  all  the  Gloom  one  Smile  of  thine 
Can  diflipate  the  Night. 

4  Nor  (hall  I  thro'  eternal  Days 

A  reftief3  Pilgrim  roamj 

B  Thy 


1  GENESIS. 

Thy  Hand,  that  now  directs  my  Cottrfe, 
Shall  ibon  convey  me  home. 

5  I  a(k  not  Enoch's  rapt'rous  Flight 

To  Realms  of  heav'nly  Day-; 
Nor  feelc  Elijah' 's  fiery  Steeds 
To  bear  this  Flefh  away. 

6  Joyful  my  Spirit  will  confent 

To  drop  its  mortal  Load ; 
And  hail  *  the  fharpeft  Pangs  of  Death, 
That  break  its  Way  to  God, 

*  Salute  or  weicome. 

II.   GOD's  gracious  Approbation  of  a  religious  Care 
of  our  Families,     Getiefis  xviii.  19. 

1  rp  AT  HER  of  Men,  thy  Care  weblefs*. 
**     Which  crowns  our  Families  with  Peace: 
From  Thee  they  fprung,  and  by  thy  Hand 
Their  Root  and  Branches  are  fuftain'd. 

2  To  God,  mod:  worthy  to  be  prais'd, 
Be  our  domeftic  Altars  rais'd  ; 

Who,  Lord  of  Heav'n,  fcorns  not  to  dwell 
With  Saints  in  their  obfeureft  Cell. 

3  To  Thee  may  each  united  Houfe, 
Morning  and  Night,  prefent  its  Vows : 
Our  Servants  there,  and  riling  Race 
Be  taught  thy  Precepts,  and  thy  Grace. 

4  O  mav  each  future  Age  proclaim 
The  Honours  of  thy  glorious  Name  ; 
While  pleas'd,  and  thankful,  we  remove; 
To  join  the  Family  above. 

III.  Abraham'* 


GENESIS.  3 

III.  Abraham';  Inter  cejfton  for  Sodom.     Genefis 
xvni.  32. 

For  a  Fajl-Day. 

1  /^  RE  AT  God!  did  pious  Abram  pray 
^*   For  Sodom  $  vile  abandon'd  Race  ? 
And  fhall  not  all  our  Souls  be  rous'd 

For  Britain  to  implore  thy  Grace  ; 

2  Bafe  as  we  are,  does  not  thine  Eye 
Its  chofen  Thoufands  here  furvey  ; 

Whofe  Souls,  deep  humbled,  mourn  tbeCrouds, 
Who  walk  in  Sin's  deftruclive  Way  ? 

3  O  Judge  fupreme,  let  not  thy  Sword 
The  Righteous  with  the  Wicked  lmite  : 
Nor  bury  in  promifcuous  Heaps 
Rebels,  and  Saints  thy  chief  Delight. 

4  For  thefe  thy  Children  fpare  the  Land  5 
Avert  the  Thunders  big  with  Death  \ 
Nor  let  the  Seeds  of  latent  *  Fire 

Be  kindled  by  thy  flaming  Breath. 

5  O  !  be  not  angry,  Mighty  God, 
While  Duft  and  Allies  feek  thy  Face ; 
But  gently  bending  from  thy  Throne, 
RenewT,  and  ftill  increafe  the  Grace. 

6  Jefus  the  IntercciTor  hear, 

And  for  his  Sake  thy  Grace  impart, 
Which,  while  it  flops  the  fiery  Stream, 
Difiblves  the  moft  obdurate  Heart. 

7  SVdom  fhall  change  to  Z'cn  then, 

And  heavenly  Dews  be  fcatter'd  round, 
*    Hidden,  fecret. 

JJ   2  Tha 
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That  Plants  of  Paradife  may  fpring, 
Where  baleful  *  Poifons  curs'd  the  Ground, 

*  Deftruftive. 

IV.  Jacobs  Vow.     Genefis  xxviii.  2C — 22. 

1  AGOD  of  Jacob,  by  whofe  Hand 
KJ  Thine  Ifrael  ftill  is  fed, 

Who  thro'  this  weary  Pilgrimage 
Haft  all  our  Fathers  led. 

2  To  Thee  our  humble  Vows  we  raife, 

To  Thee  addrefs  our  Pray'r, 
And  in  thy  kind  and  faithful  Breaft 
Depofite  ail  our  Care. 

3  If  Thou,  thro*  each  perplexing  Path* 

Wik-be  our  coiiftant  Guide  ; 
If  Thou  wilt  daily  Bread  fupply, 
And  Raiment  wilt  provide ; 

..4  If  Thou  wilt  fpread  thy  Shield  around, 
Till  thefe  our  Wand'rings  ceafe, 
And  at  our  Father's  lov'd  Abode, 
Our  Souls  arrive  in  Peace: 

5  To  Thee,  as  to  our  Cov'nant-God, 

We'll  our  whole  felves  refign  ; 
And  count,  that  not  our  Tenth  alone, 
But  all  we  have  is  Thine. 

V.    The  Hand  of  the  LORD  upon  the  Cattle. 
Exodus  IX,  3. 

I  'TH'E  Creatures,  Lord,  confefs  thy  Hand, 
*     Thro'  Earth  and  Sky,  thro'  Sea  and  Landj 
And  all  their  meaneft  Orders  (hare 
Their  Maker's  Pity,  and  his  Care. 

2  O 
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%  O  look  from  thine  exalted  Throne, 
And  hear  our  panting  Cattle  moan  ; 
Prone  ^o'er  ih'  untafted  Food  they  lie, 
Groan  out  their  Agonies,  and  die. 

5  What  have  thefe  harmlefs  Creatures  done 
To  draw  this  fore  Chaftifement  down  ? 
'Tis  human  Guilt  for  Vengeance  calls, 
And  heavy  on  the  Herds  it  fills 

4  From  them  to  us  the  Stroke  might  pafs, 
And  mow  down  7  houfands  of  our  Race  j  i 
Till  Defoliation  reign'd  around, 
Our  Cities  void,  untilTd  our  Ground. 

5:  Prevent  the  Ruin  by  thy  Grace, 
And  melt  our  Hearts  to  feek  thy  Face  : 
Bleft  Fruit  of  thy  correcting  Rod 
To  lofe  our  Beafts,  and  find  our  God. 

*  Stretched  cut  on  the  Ground. 

VI.  Ifrael  and  Amalek.     Exodus  xviL  II. 
For  a  Fafl-Day. 

1  AUR  Banner  is  th' Eternal  God, 
^^  Nor  will  we  yield  to  Fear  ; 
Amidft  ten  thoufand  fierce  Aiiaults, 

His  mighty  Aid  is  near. 

2  To  him  the  Hands  »f  Faith  we  ftretch, 

And  plead  experienced  Grace ; 
To  him  the  Voice  of  Pray'r  wc  raife, 
Nor  will  he  hide  his  Face. 

3  No  more,  proud  AmaUk,  thv  Boaft, 

"  God's  Arm  is  feeble  grown  :" 

B  3  His 
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His  Sword  (hall  lop  off  ev'ry  Hand, 
That  dares  infult  his  Throne. 

f.  Awake,  tremendous  Judge,  awake, 
Oar  Nation's  Caufe  to  plead  ; 
Nor  let  thine  If  reel's  Foes,  and  thine, 
By  Wickednefs  fucceed. 

;  Our  fainting  Hands,  how  foon  they  droop  ? 
But  Thou  the  Weak  canft  raife  ; 
And  in  the  Mount  of  Pray'r  canft  leave 
An  Altar  to  thy  Praife. 

* 
VII.     Againfi  following  a  Multitude    to   do  EviL 
Exodus  xxiii.  2. 

1  T    ORD,  when  Iniquities  abound, 
•*-'  And  growing  Crimes  appear  ; 
We  view  the  Deluge  rifing  round 

With  Sorrow,  and  with  Fear. 

2  Yet  when  its  Waves  moil  fiercely  beat, 

And  fpread  Deftruftion  wide, 
Thy  Spirit  can  a  Standard  raife 
To  item  *  the  roaring  Tide. 

3  May  thy  triumphant  Arm  awake 

Thy  facred  Caufe  to. plead  ; 
And  let  the  Multitude  confefs, 
1  hat  Thou  art  God  indeed. 

4.  Their  Hearts  (hall  in  a  Moment  turn, 
Like  Water,  by  thy  Hand  ; 
One  Word  {hall  bow  their  ftubborn  Necks 
To  own  thy  high  Command. 

*  Refrain. 

5  Our 
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5  Our  feeble  Souls  at  leaft  fupport, 
And  there  thy  Pow'r  difplay  ; 
Then  Multitudes  (hall  ftrive  in  vain 
To  draw  us  from  thy  Way, 

VIII.   Christ's  lnterceffion   typified  by  Aaron'* 
Bj'eaJl-pJate.     Exodus  xxviii.  29. 

1  VT  OW  let  our  chearful  Eyes  furvey 
**•        Our  greai  High  Prieft  above, 
And  celebrate  his  conftant  Care, 

And  fympatheiic  Love. 

2  Tho'  rais'd  to  a  fuperior  Throne, 

Where  Angels  bow  around, 
Ami  high  o'er  all  the  {hitting  Train 
With  matchlefs  Honours  crown'd  ; 

3  The  Names  of  all  his  Saints  he  bears 

Deep  graven  on  his  Heart ; 
Nor  (hall  the  meageft  Chriftian  fay, 
That  he  hath  loft  his  Part. 

4  Thofe  Characters  fhall  fair  abide, 

Our  everiafting  Truft, 
When  Gems  and  Monuments,  arid  Crowns 
Are  moulder'd  down  to  Duft. 

5  So,  Gracious  Saviour,  on  my  Bread 

May  thv  dear  Name  be  worn, 
A  facred  Ornament  and  Guard,    ■ 
To  endlefs  Ages  borne0 

IX.   Who  is  on  the  Lord'/  Side  ?  Exod.  xxxiii.  26 

j   \XT  HAT  Bofom  mov'd  with  pious  Zeal 
*  *     Dcth  for  its  God's  Difhonour  feel  ? 
B  4  Whs 


8  EXODUS. 

What  Heart  with  gen'rous  Ardor  glows 
To  plead  his  Caufe  againft  his  Foes? 

2  Great  God,  what  Bofom  can  be  cold  ? 
What  Coward  muft  not  here  grow  bold  ? 
While  Honour,  Int'reft,  Truth,  and  Love 
Concur  our  inmoft  Souls  to  move  ? 

3  Around  thy  Standard,  Lord,  we  prefs, 
Thine  injur'd  Honour  to  redrefs, 

And  with  determined  Voice  demand 
The  Signal  of  thy  conqu'ring  Hand. 

4  Thou  (halt  thefe  facred  Weapons  blefs, 
And  lead  thro'  War  to  endlefs  Peace  ; 
Not  Death  itfelf  our  Souls  (hall  d»catff 
For  thy  own  Arm  fhall  raife  the  Dead. 

X.      GOD':    Prefence    definable.     Exodus. 
xxxiii.  15. 

1  T  MMENSE,  Eternal  God! 
*   How  marvellous  thy  Name  ! 
Thy  Prefenee  all  abroad 
Pervades*  ail  Nature's  Frame; 

Heav'n,  Earth,  and  Air, 
And  the  dark  Cell, 
Where  Devils  dwell 
In  long  Defpair. 

2  Yet  thou  haft  chofen  Ways 
To  make  thy  Prefence  known, 
To  Fav'rites  of  thy  Grace, 
To  upright  Souls  aione  : 

*  Penetrates  thro*  or  fill*. 

This 
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This  Glory,  Lord, 
My  Soul  would  fee, 
This  Grace  to  me, 
My  God,  afford. 

g  If  Thou  thy  Luftre  veil, 
The  Charms  of  Nature  fade  ; 
All  wither'd,  weak,  and  pale, 
They  bow  their  languid  Head : 

My  Father,  fhine; 

For  Thou  canft  give 

The  Dead  to  live 

By  Beams  divine. 

4.  Ev'n  Eden's  blifsful  Lands 

Would  in  thine  Abfence  mourn  : 
But  Thou  wild  Afric's  *  Sands 
To  Paradife  canft  turn. 

If^GoD  be  there 

The  Gloom  is  bright : 

But  Noon  is  Night, 

Till  Thou  appear. 

5  Come,  for  my  Spirit  glows 
With  infinite  Defire  ! 
Strong  Love  impatient  grows,   > 
And  fets  my  Heart  on  Fire. 

My  Father,  come; 

That  Prefence  give, 

On  which  I  live  ; 

Or  call  me  home,    • 

*  Africa^  a  Par:  of  the  Eaith  remarkable  for   fandy  barren 

MfcWi 
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XL   MofesV   View  a f  the  divine  Glory.     Exodus 
xxxiii.  18. 

[  \KT  I T  H  humble  Pleafure,  Lord,  we  trace 
^  ■      The  ancient.Records  of  thy  Grace; 
And  our  own  Confoiation  draw, 
From  what  thy  Servant  Mofes  faw. 

2  May  we  behold  thy  Glory  thine 
With  gentle  Beams  of  Love  divine  5 
And  hear  thy  fecret  Voice  proclaim 
The  various  Wonders  of  thy  Name. 

3  If  feeble  Nature  faint  t'  endure 

A  Voice  fo  fweet,  a  Ray  fo  pure  ; 

Its  DiiTolution  would  delight, 

While  Death  would  wear  a  Form  fo  bright. 

4  Death  {hall  unveil  that  World  above, 
Where  the  dear  Children  of  thy  Love, 
Atremper'd  *  all  to  heav'nly  Day, 
Bear,  and  reflect  th'  immediate  Ray. 

*  Fitted  and  enabled  to  bear, 

XII.  The  Proclamation  of  GOD's  Name  to 
Mofes;  or y  divine  Mercy  and  Jujlice.  Exodus 
xxxiv.  6 — 8. 

I     A  T  TEN  D,  my  Soul,  the  Voice  divine, 
-^   And  mark  what  beaming  Glories  fhine 

Around  thy  condefcending  God! 
To  us,  to  us,  he  (till  proclaims 
His  awfu',  his  endearing  Names: 

Attend,  and  found  them  all  abroad. 

2  «  Je- 
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c  Jehovah  I,  the  fov'reign  Lord, 

1  The  mighty  God,  by  Heav'n  ador'd, 

"  Down  to  the  Earth  my  Footfteps  bend  : 
c  My  Heart  the  tend'reft  Pity  knows, 
c  Goodnefs  full-ftreaming  wide  o'erflows, 

"  And  Grace  and  Truth  (hall  never  end. 

c  My  Patience  long  can  Crimes  endure  : 
4  My  pard'ning  Love  is  ever  fure, 

"  When  penitential  Sorrow  mourns; 
c  To  Millions,  thro*  unnumber'd  Years, 
4  New  Hope  and  new  Delight  it  bears; 

M  Yet  Wrath  againft  the  Sinner  burns." 

4.  Make  hafte,  my  Soul,  the  Vrifion  meet, 
All-proftrate  at  thy  Sov'reign's  Feet, 
And  drink  the  tuneful  Accents  in  ; 
Speak  on,  my  Lord,  repeat  the  Voice  5 
Diffufe  thefe  Heart-expanding  Joys, 

Till  Heav'n  compleat  the  rapt'rous  Scene. 

XIII.  The  GOD  of  Spirits  fought  to  fupply 
Vacancies  in  the  Congregations  of  his  People. 
Numbers  xxvii.  15 — 17. 

I   FATHER  of  Spirits,  from  thy  Hand,. 
A     Our  Souls  immortal  came  ; 
And  ftill  thine  Energy  *  divine 
Supports  th'  ethereal  f  Flame. 

Z  By  Thee  our  Spirits  all  are  known  ; 
And  each  remoteft  Thought 
Lies  wide  expanded  to  his  Eye, 

By  whom  their  Pow'r*  were  wrought. 

#  Power.  -f  Heavenly, 

B  6  3  To 
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3  To  Thee,   when  mortal  Comforts  fail, 

Thy  F!ock  defmed  flies  ; 
And,  on  th*  eternal  Shepherd's  Care, 
Our  chearful  Hope  relies. 

4  When  o'er  thy  faithful  Servants  Duft 

Thy  dear  AfTemblies  mourn, 
In  fpeedy  Tokens  of  thy  Grace, 
O  lfraei\  God,  return. 

5  The  Pow'rs  of  Nature  all  are  Thine, 

And  Thine  the  Aids  of  Grace  ; 
Thine  Arm  has  borne  thy  Churches  up 
Thro'  ev'rv  riling  Race. 

6  Exert  thy  facred  Influence  here, 

And  here  thy  Suppliants  blefs, 
And  change,  to  Strains  of  chearful  Praife, 
Their  Accents  of  Diftrefs. 

7  With  faithful  Heart,  with  fkilful  Hand, 

May  this  thy  Flock  be  fed  ; 
And  with  a  fteady  growing  Pace, 
To  Zion's  Mountain  led. 

XIV.  The  Lord'j  People  his  Portion.    Deuteron. 
xxxii.  9. 

1  COV  REIGN  of  Nature,  all  is  Thine, 
^  The  Air,    the  Earth,   the  Sea  : 

By  Thee  the  Orbs  celeftial  *  fliine, 
And  Cherubs  live  by  Thee. 

2  Rich  in  thy  own  EfTential  Store  5 

Thou  call'*!  forth  Worlds  at  Will: 
*  The  heavenly  Bodies. 

Ten 
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Ten  thoufand,  and  ten  thoufand  more 
Would  hear  thy  Summons -ftill. 

3  What  Treafure  wilt  Thou  then  confefs  ? 

And  thy  own  Portion  call  ? 
What  by  peculiar  Right  poflefs, 
Imperial  Lord  of  all  i 

4  Thine  Ifrael  Thou  wilt  Hoop  to  claim, 

Wilt  mark  them  out  for  Thine  : 
Ten  thoufand  Praifes  to  thy  Name 
For  Goodnefs  fo  divine! 

5  That  I  am  Thine,  my  Soul  would  boaft,- 

And  boaft  its  Claim  to  Thee  ; 
Nor  {hall  God's  Property  be  loft, 
Nor  God  be  torn  from  me. 


XV,  The  Eternal  GOD  his  Peoples  Refuge,  and 
Support,     Deut.  xxxiii.  27. 

1  "D  EH  OLD  the  grear  Eternal  God, 
***  Spreads  ever'afting  Arms  abroad, 

And  calls  our  Souls  to  fhelter  there. 
Wonders  of  mingwd  Pow'r  and  Grace 
To  all  his  Jfmelhe  dtfplays, 

Guarded  from  Danger,  and  from  Fear. 

2  Thither  my  feeble  Soul  {hall  fly, 
When  Terrors  prefs,  and  Death  is  nigh, 

And  there  will  I  delight  to  dwell : 


On 
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On  that  high  Tow'r  I  rear  my  Head 
Serene,  nor  knows  my  Heart  to  dread, 
Amidft  furrounding  Hofts  of  Hell. 

3  The  Shadow  of  th'  Almighty's  Wings 
Compofure  unmolefted  brings, 

While  threat'ning  Horrors  round  mecroud^ 
In  vain  the  Storms  of  rattling  Hail 
The  Walls  of  this  Retreat  affail, 

And  the  wild  Tempeft  roars  aloud. 

4  In  louder  Strains  my  fearlefs  Tongue 
Shall  warble  its  victorious  Song, 

My  Father's  Graces  to  proclaim ; 
He  bears  his  Infant  Offspring  on 
To  Glory  radiant  as  his  Throne, 

And  Joys  eternal  as  his  Name. 

XVI.     The  Happinefs  of  GO D's  Ifrael.     Deut. 
xxxiii.  2Q. 

1  ^\  Ifrael^  bleft  beyond  compare  ! 

V'  Unrival'd  all  thy  Glories  are  :  , 

Jehovah  deigns  *  to  fill  thy  Throne, 
And  calls  thine  Intereft  all  his  own. 

2  He  is  thy  Saviour ;  He  thy  Lord  ; 

His  Shield  is  thine  ;  and  thine  his  Sword  : 

Review  in  Extacy  of  Thought 

The  grand  Redemption  he  has  wrought. 

3  From  Satan's  Yoke  he  fets  thee  free, 
Opens  thy  PafTage  thro'  the  Sea  ; 
He  thro'  the  Defart  is  thy  Guide, 
And  Heav'n  for  Canaan  will  provide. 

#  Cundefcenda. 

4  Not 
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4  Not  Jacob's  Sons  of  old  could  boaft 
Such  Favours  to  their  chofen  Hoft ; 
Their  Glories,  which  thro'  Ages  fhine, 
Are  but  dim  Shades,  and  Types  of  thine^ 

5  Ceieftial  Spirit,  teach  our  Tongue 
Sublimer  Strains  than  Mofes  fung, 
Proportion^  to  the  Tweeter  Name 
Of  God  the  Saviour,  and  the  Lamb. 

XVII.  Support  in  the  gracious  Prefence  of  GOD 
under  the  Lofs  cf  Minijiers^  and  other  ufefut 
Friends.     Jofhua  i.  2,  4,  5. 

1  *^J  O  W  let  our  mourning  Hearts  revive, 
^    And  all  our  Tears  be  dry. 

Why  fhould  thofe  Eyes  be  drown'd  in  Grief, 
Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ? 

2  What  tho'  the  Arm  of  conqu'ring  Death 

Does  God's  own  Houfe  invade  ? 
What  tho'  the  Prophet,   and  the  Prieft 
Be  number'd  with  the  Dead  ? 

3  Tho'  earthly  Shepherds  dwell  in  Duft, 

The  Aged,  and  the  Younsr, 
The  watchful  Eye  in  Darknefs  clos'd, 
And  mute  th'  inftrudtive  Tongue  j 

4  Th'  eternal  Shepherd  ftill  furvives, 

New  Comfort  to  impart ; 
His  Eye  ftill  guides  us,  and  his  Voice 
Still  animates  our  Heart. 

5  "  Lo> 
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5  "  Lo,  I  am  with  you,"  faith  the  Lord. 

"  My  Church  (hall  fafe  abide; 
**  For  I  will  ne'er  forfalce  my  own, 
**  Whofe  Souls  in  me  confide." 

6  Thro'  ev'ry  Scene  of  Life  and  Death, 

This  Promife  is  our  Truft ; 
And  this  (hall  be  our  Children's  Song, 
When  we  are  cold  in  Duft. 


XVIII.   [GOD    injenftbly    withdrawn.     Judges 
xvi.  20. 

1  A  Prefent  God  is  all  our  Strength,  - 
•**'  And  all  our  Joy  and  Hope  ; 
When  he  withdraws,  our  Comforts  die^ 

And  ev'ry  Grace  muft  droop. 

2  But  flatt'ring  Trifles  charm  our  Hearts 

To  court  their  falfe  Embrace, 
Till  juftly  this  neglecled  Friend  i 
Averts  his  angry  Face. 

3  He  leaves  us,  and  we  mifs  him  not  3 

But  go  prefumptuous  on,  . 
Till  baffled,  wounded,  arid  enflav'd, 
We  learn,  that  God  is  gone. 

4  And  what,  my  Soul,  can  then  remain 

One  Ray  of  Light  to  give  ? 
Sever'd  from  him,  their  better  Life, 
How  can  his  Children  live  ? 

5  Hence,  all  ye  painted  Forms  of  Joy, 

And  leave  my  Heart  to  jpourn ; 

I  would 
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I  would  devote  thefe  Eyes  to  Tears, 

Till  chear'd  by  his  Return. 
6  Look  back,  my  Lord,  and  own  the  Place,, 

Where  once  thy  Temple  flood  j 
For  lo,  its  Ruins  bear  the  Mark 

Of  rich  atoning  Blood. 

XIX.  Ebenezer  ;  or,  GOD's  helping  Hand  w» 
viewed  and  acknowledged.     1  Sam,  vii.  12. 

For  New-Year's  Day. 

1  Aft  Y  Helper  God  !  I  blefs  his  Name  : 
^^  The    fame    his  Pow'r,    his  Grace   the 
The  Tokens  of  his  friendly  Care  [fame,. 
Open,  and  crown,  and  clofe  the  Year. 

2  I  'midft  ten  thoufand  Dangers  ftand,, 
Supported  by  his  Guardian  Hand  5 
And  fee,  when  I  furvey  my  Ways, 
Ten  thoufand  Monuments  of  Pr^ife.. 

3  Thus  far  his  Arm  hath  led  me  on  ; 
Thus  far  I  make  his  Mercy  known  ; 
And,  while  I  tread  this  defart  Land, 
New  Mercies  (hall  n^w  Son^s  demand,. 

4,  My  grateful  Soul,  on  Jcrdans  Shore, 
Shall  raife  one  facred  Pillar  more  : 
Then  bear,  in  his  bright  Courts  above, 
Infcriptions  of  immortal  Love. 

XX.  The  Saint  encouraging   himfelf  in  the  Lord 
his  G  0.  D.     1  Sam.  xxx.  6. 

EHOVAH,  'tis  a  glorious  Name, 
Still  pregnant  with  Delight  \ 


■j 
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It  fcatters  round  a  chearful  Beam, 
To  gild  the  darkeft  Night, 

7   What  tho'  our  mortal  Comforts  fade, 
And  drop  like  with'ring  Flowers  ? 
Nor  Time  nor  Death  can  break  that  Band^, 
Which  makes  Jehovah  ours. 

3  My  Cares,  I  give  you  to  the  Wind, 
And  fhake  you  off*  like  Duft  ; 
Well  may  I  truft  my  All  with  him, 
With  whom. my  Soul  I  truft. 

XXI.   Support   in  GOD's  Covenant  under  dome/lie* 
Troubles*    2  Sam.  xxiii.  5. 

1  \JT  Y  God,  the  Cov'nant  of  thy  Love 
•**   A   Abides  for  ever  fure, 

And  in  its  matchlefs  Grace  I  feel 
My  Happinefs  fecure. 

2  What  tho'  my  Houfe  be  not  with  Thee,, 

As  Nature  could  defire  ? 
To  nobler  Joys,  than  Nature  gives, 
Thy  Servants  all  afpire. 

3  Since  Thou,  the  everlafting  God, 

My  Father  art  become  ; 
Jefus  my  Guardian,  and  my  Friend, 
And  Heav'n  my  final  Home ; 


4  I  welcome  all  thy  fov'reign  Will; 
For  all  that  Will  is  Love  : 


And, 
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And,  when  I  know  not  what  Thou  doft, 
I  wait  the  Light  above, 

5  Thy  Cov'nant  in  the  darkeft  Gloom 
Shall  heav'nly  Rays  impart, 
Which,  when  my  Eye-lids  clofe  in  Death, 
Shall  warm  my  chilling  Heart. 

XXII.     Support   in    G  0  D'i     Covenant    in    tbs 
near   Views    of   Death.     2  Sam.  xxiii.  1.  and 

5.  compared. 

1  ^HpIS  Mine,  the  Cov'nant  of  his  Grace* 

•A     And  ev'ry  Promife  mine  ! 
All  fprung  from  everlafiing  Love, 
And  feal'd  by  Blood  diyine* 

2  On  my  unworthy  favour'd  Head 

Its  Bleffings  al!  unite  ; 
Blefiings  more  num'rous  than  the  Stars, 
More  lading,  and  more  bright. 

3  Death,  thou  may *ft  tear  this  Rag  of  Flefh, 

And  fink  my  fainting  Head, 

And  lay  my  Ruins  in  the  Grave, 

Among  mv  Kindred  Dead  : 

4  But  Death  and  Hel!  in  vain  (hall  drive 

To  break  that  facred  Reft, 
Which  God's  expiring  Children  feel, 
While  leaning  on  his  Bread* 

5  Th'  enlarged  Sou!  thou  canft  not  reach, 

Nor  rend  from  Chrifi  away  ; 
Th'/  o'er  my  mould'ring  Dull  thou  boaft 
The  Triumphs  of  a  Day. 

6  The 
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6  The  Night  is  paft,  my  Morning  dawns ; 

ly  Cov'nant  God  defcends, 
Anjd  wakes  that  Duft  to  join  my  Soul 
In  Hlifs  that  never  ends* 

7  That  Cov'nant  the  laft  Accent  claims* 

Of  this  poor  falt'ring  Tongue ; 
And  that  fhall  the  firft  Notes  employ 
Of  my  edeftial  Song. 

XXIII.  Rejoicing  in  our  Covenant- Engagements  to 
GOD,     2Chron.  xv.  15. 

r  £\  Happy  Day,  that  fix'd  my  Choice 
^•^  On  Fhee,  my  Saviour,  and  my  God  ! 
Wei!  may  this  glowing  Heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  Raptures  all  abroad. 

2  O  happy  Bond,  that  feals  my  Vows 
To  him,   who  merits  all  mv  Love  ! 
Let  chearful  Anthems  *  fill  his  Houfe, 
While  to  that  facred  Shrine  f  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done  ;  the  great  Tranfa&ion's  done ; 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  minfc  : 

He  drew  me,  an d  I  follow'd  on, 
Char.m'd  to  confefs  the  Voice  divine. 

4  Now  reft  my  long-divided  Heart, 
Fix'd  on-this  blifsful  Center  reft  ; 
With  Afhes  who  would  grudge  to  part, 
When  caird  on  Angels  Bread  to  feaft  ? ' 

5  High  Heav'n,  that  heard  the  folemn  Vow* 
That  Vow  renew'd  fhall  daily  hear ; 

•-■  Hymns  of  PraiiV.  -j-  Altar -or  Place  of  Wbr/hip. 

Till 
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Till  in  Life's  lateft  Hour  I  bow, 
And  blefs  in  Death  a  Bond  (o  dear, 

XXIV.  GOD  flirring  up  the  Spirit  of  Cyrus 
to  redeem  Ifrael.  Ezra  1.  I.  ■;;:.■ -pr.red  with 
Kaiah  xliv.  i — 4. 

1  HP  FT  Eternal  God  !  his  Name  how  great  ! 

"■■     How  deep  his  Counfels  !  how  compleat  ! 
The  Hearts  of  Kings  his  Pow'r  can  fway  j 
His  Word  unconfcious  *  they  obey. 

2  Summon'd  of  old  in  diftantDays 

To  ferve  his  Schemes,  and  (hew  his  Praife, 
Cyrils^  ilkiftrious  Prince,  appears, 
'   His  People  frees,  his  Temple  rears. 

3  Thro'  Legions  arm'd  he  breaks  his  Way, 
And  tramples  Gen'rals  down  like  Clay  $ 
The  Bars  of  Steel  he  cuts  in  twain, 
And  brazen  Gates  oppofe  in  vain. 

4  But  to  Jehovah's  Accents  mild 
The  Hero  pliant  as  a  Child, 
Lays  the  new  Cares  of  Empire  by, 
Till  Zion  rife,  and  fhines  on  high. 

5  Thus,  mighty  Gop,  fhall  ey'ry  Heart, 
(If  Thou  thine  Influence  there  exert) 
Throw  its  own  fondeft  Schemes  afide, 
And  follow  where  thy  Hand  (hall  guide. 

6  The  foremoft  Sons  of  Fame  (hall  boaft 
To  raife  thy  Temples  from  their  Duft  ; 
Princes  (hail  fhout  thy  Name  aloud, 
And  new-born  Priefts  thine  Altars  cjoud. 

•  Without  intending  it",    Jfa,  x.  7, 

XXV. 
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XX V.  A  Glance  from  GO  D  bringing  us  down  to 
the  Solitude  of  the  Grave.     Job  vii.  8. 

1   COV  REIGN  of  Life,  before  thine  Eye, 
^  Lo,  mortal  Men  by  Thoufands  die  ! 
One  Glance  from  Thee  at  once  brings  down 
The  proudeft  Brow,  that  wears  a  Crown. 

Or  Banifh'd  at  once  from  human  Sight 
To  the  dark  Grave's  unchanging  Night, 
Imprifon'd  in  that  dufty  Bed, 
We  hide  our  folitary  Head. 

3  The  friendly  Band  *  no  more  (hall  greet, 
Accents  familiar  once,  and  fweet : 

No  more  the  well-known  Features  trace, 
No  more  renew  the  fond  Embrace. 

4  Yet  if  my  Father's  faithful  fland 
Condudt  me  thro'  this  gloomy  Larid, 
My  Soul  with  Pleafure  fhall  obey/ 
And  follow,  where  he  leads  the  Way. 

5  He  nobler  Friends,  than  here  I  leave* 
In  brighter  furer  Worlds  can  give  ; 
Or  by  the  Beamings  of  his  Eye 

A  loft  Creation  well  fupply. 
*  Company. 

&XVT.  The  ImpoJJibiUty  of  profpering  while  Men 
harden  themf elves  dgainjl  GOD.     Job  ix.  4. 

1   HP  H  E  Great  Jehovah  !  who  (hall  dare 
*     With  him  to  tempt  unequal  War  ? 
What  Heart  of  Steel  (hall  dare  t'  oppofe, 
And  league  among  his  harden'd  Foes  I 

6  2  At 
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2  At  his  Command  the  Lightnings  dart, 
And  iwift  transfix  *  the  Rebel- Heart  : 
Earth  trembles  at  his  Look,  and  cleaves* 
And  Legions  fink  in  living  Graves. 

3  Where  are  the  haughty  Monarchs  now, 
Who  fcorn'd  his  Word  with  lowring  Brow  ? 
Where  are  the  Trophies  of  their  Reigns  ? 
Or  where  their  Ruin's  laft  Remains .? 

4  See  Pharaoh  finking  in  the  Tide  ! 
See  Babel's  Tyrant,  mad  with  Pride* 
Graze  with  the  Beafts  !   Hear  Herod  roar, 
While  Worms  his  Deity  devour  ! 

5  See  from  the  Turrets  of  the  Skies, 
Tall  Cherubi  fink,  no  more  to  rife  ; 

And  trace  their  Rank  on  Thrones  of  Light 
By  heavier  Chains,  and  darker  Night  ! 

b  Great  £Jod!  and  (hall  this  Soul  of  mine 
Prefume  to  challenge  Wrath  divine? 
Trembling  I  letk  thy  Mercy-Seat, 
And  lay  my  Weapons  at  thy  Feet. 

*  Pierce  thro\ 

XXVII.  The  great   Journey.     Job  xvi.  22* 
1^  DEHOLD  the  Path  that  Mortals  tread 
^  Down  to  the  Regions  of  the  Dead  ! 
Nor  will  the  fleeting  Moments  fray, 
Nor  can  we  meafure  back  our  Way. 

2   Our  Kindred  and  our  Friends  are  gone ; 
Know,  O  my  Scul,  this  Doom  thy  own; 
Feeble  as  theirs  my  mortal  Frame, 
The  fame  my  Way,  my  Houfe  the  fame. 

-?  From 
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3  From  vital  Air,  from  chearful  Light, 
T'j  che  cold  Grave's  perpetual  Night, 
From  Scenes  of  Duty,  Means  of  Grace, 
Muft  I  to  God's  Tribunal  pafs ! 

4  Important  Journey  !  Awful  View  ! 

How  great  the  Change  !   the  Scenes  how  new  ! 

The  golden  Gates  of  Heav'n  difplay'd, 

Or  Hell's  fierce  Flames,  and  gloomy  Shade! 

5  Awake  my  Soul ;  thy  Way  prepare, 
And  lofe  in  this  each  mortal  Care; 
With  fteady  Feet  that  Path  be  trod, 
Which  thro'  the  Grave  conducts  to  God, 

6  ye/usi  to  Thee  my  All  I  truft, 
And,  if  Thou  call  me  down  to-Duft, 
I  Jcrgw  thy  Voice,   I  blefs  thy  Hand, 
And  die  in  Smiles  at  thy  Command. 

7  What  was  my  Terror,  is  my  Joy  ; 
Thefe  Views  my  brighteft  Hopes  employ, 
To  go,  ere  many  Years  are  o'er, 
Secure  I  fliall  return  no  more. 

XXVIII.  The  Penitent  brought  back  from  the  Pit. 
Job  xxxiii.  27,  28. 

1  ^THE  Lord,  from  his  exalted  Throne, 

•*     In  Majefty  array'd, 
Looks  with  a  melting  Pity  down 
On  all  that  feek  his  Aid. 

2  When,  touch'd  with  penitent  Remorfe, 

Our  Follies  paft  we  mourn, 
With  what  a  Tendernefs  of  Love 
He  meets  our  firft  Return ! 

3  From 
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3  From  Heav'n  he  fent  his  only  Son 

To  ranfom  us  with  Blood, 
To  fnatch  us  from  the  burning  Pit, 
When  on  its  Brink  we  flood. 

4  From  Death  and  Hell  He  leads  us  up 

By  a  delightful  Way  ; 
And  the  bright  Beams  of  endlefs  Life 
Doth  round  our  Path  difplay. 

5  Great  God,  we  wonder,  and  adore  ; 

And,  to  exalt  fuch  Grace, 
We  long  to  learn  the  Songs  of  Heav'n 
Ere  yet  we  reach  the  Place. 

XXIX.  Communing  vSitb  our  Hearts.    Pfalm  iv.  4. 

I  T>  ETURN,  my  roving  Heart,  return, 
-*^  And  chafe  thefe  (hadowy  Forms  no  more; 
Seek  out  fome  Solitude  to  mourn, 
And  thy  forfaken  God  implore. 

*l  Wifdom  and  Pleafure  dwell  at  home; 
Retii'd  and  filent  feek  them  there  : 
True  Conqueft  is  ourfelves  t'  o'ercome, 
True  Strength  to  break  the  Tempter's  Snare* 

3  And  Thou,  my  God,  whofe  piercing  Eye 
Diftincl:  furveys  each  deep  Recef3, 

In  thefe  abstracted  Hours  draw  nigh, 
And  with  thy  Prefence  fill  the  Place-. 

4  Thro'  all  the  Mazes  *  of  my  Heart 
My  Search  let  heav'nly  Wifdom  guide,, 

•  Windings,  Perplexities, 
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And  ftill  its  radiant  Beams  impart^ 
Till  all  be  fearch'd,  and  purified. 

5  Then,  with  the  Vifits  of  thy  Love* 
Vouchfafe  my  inmoft  Soul  to  chear ; 
Till  ev'ry  Grace  (hall  joiri  to  prove, 
That  God  hath  fix'd  his  Dwelling  there* 

XXX.  G  0  D's  Name,  the  Encouragement  of  ou)r 
Faith.    Pfalm  ix.  ib. 

i    ©  I  N  tx  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaims 
^  His  various,  and  his  favirig  Names  j 
O  may  they  not  be  heard  alone, 
But  by  oiir  fure  Experience  knowit ! 

i  Let  great  Jehovah  be  ador'd, 
Th'  Eternal,  All-fufficient  Lord  J 
He  thro'  the  World  moft  high  confefs'd^ 
By  wham  'twas  form'd,  and  is  poflefs'd. 

3  Awake  our  riobleft  Pow'rs  to  blefs 
The  Gob  of  Abram,  God  of  Peace  J 
Now  by  a  dearer  Title  known, 
Father  and  God  of  Cbrijl  his  Soil. 

4  Thro'  e'/ry  Age  his  gracious  Ear 
Is  open  to  his  Servants  Pray'r ; 
Nor  can  one  humble  Soul  complain, 
That  it  hath  fought  its  God  in  vain. 

5  What  unbelieving  Heart  (hall  dare 
In  Whifpers  to  fuggeft  a  Fear, 

While  ftill  He  owns  his  ancient  Name  ? 
The  fame  his  PowV*  his  LoV£  the  fame  ! 

2  6  To 
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To  Thee  our  Souls  in  Faith  arife, 
To  Thee  we  lift  expecting  Eyes  ; 
And  boldly  thro'  the  Defart  tread, 
For  God  will  guard,  where  God  (hall  lead* 


XXXI.   Triumph  in  GOD's  Proltftiori.    Pfalrft 

Xviii.  2. 

iT    EGIONSof  Foes  befet  me  round, 

■"     While    marching    o'er    this    dartgVouS 
Yet  in  Jehovah's  Aid  I  truft,  [Ground  $ 

And  in  his  Pow'r  fuperior  boaft. 

2  My  Buckler  He ;  His  Shield  is  fpre2d 
To  cover  this  defencelefs  Head : 
Now  let  the  fierceft  Foes  affail, 
Their  Darts  I  count  as  rattling  Haih 

3  He  is  my  Rock,  and  He  my  Tow'r  ; 

The  Bafe  *  how  firm  !  the  Walls  how  furs  \ 
The  Battlements  how  high  they  rife ! 
And  hide  their  Summits  f  in  the  Skies, 

4  Deliv'rances  to  God  belong  ; 

He  is  my  Strength,  and  He  my  Song  ; 
The  Horn  of  my  Salvation  He, 
And  all  my  Foes  difpers'd  (hall  flee. 

5  Thro'  the  long  March  my  Lips  (hall  fing 
My  great  Protector,  and  my  King, 
Till  Zisns  Mount  my  Feet  afcend, 
And  all  my  painful  Warfare  end. 

6  Rais'd  on  the  fhining  Turrets  there, 
Thro*  all  the  Profped  wide  and  fair, 

*  Foundation.  f  Top, 

C  ?,  A 
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A  Land  of  Peace  his  Hofts  furvey, 
And  blefs  the  Grace,  that  led  the  Way* 

XXXlI.  Support  in  Death.     Pfalm  xxlii.  4* 

t       p  EH  OLD  the  gloomy  Vale, 

*-*  Which  thou,  my  Soul,  muft  tread* 
Befet  with  Terrors  fierce  and  pale, 
That  leads  thee  to  the  Dead. 

%       Ye  pleating  Scenes,  Adieu  *, 
Which  I  fo  long  have  known  : 
My  Friends,  a  long  Farewel  to  you5 
For  I  muft  pafs  alone, 

3  And  thou,  beloved  Clay, 
Long  Partner  of  my  Gares, 

In  this  rough  Path  art  torn  away 
With  Agony  and  Tears. 

4  But  fee  a  Ray  of  Light, 
With  Splendors  all  divine, 

Breaks  thro'  thefe  doleful  Realms  of  Night* 
And  makes  its  Horrors  fhine. 

I       Where  Death  and  Darknefs  reigns, 
Jehovah  is  my  Stay  : 
His  Rod  my  trembling  Feet  fuftains* 
His  Staff  defends  my  Way. 

6       Dear  Shepherd,  lead  me  on  ; 
My  Soul  difdains  to  fear  ; 
Death's  gloomy  Phantoms  all  are  flown* 
Now  Life's  great  Lord  is  near. 

*  Farewel, 

XXXllL  the 
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XXXIII.  The  G osd  Man's  Profpefi  for  Time  and 
Eternity.     Pfalm  xxiii.  6. 

1  TVTY  Soul,  triumphant  in  the  Lord, 
-*-*-■*  .Shall  tell  its  Joys  abroad ; 

And  march  with  holy  Vigour  on, 
Supported  by  its  God. 

2  Thro' all  the  winding  *  Maze  of  Life, 

His  Hand  hath  been  my  Guic!e> 
And  in  that  lonej-experienc'd  Care, 
My  Heart  (ball  ftill  confide. 

3  His  Grace  thro'  all  the  Defart  flows, 

An  unexhaufted  Stream: 
That  Grace  on  Zions  facred  Mount 
Shall  be  my  endlefs  Theme  f. 

4  Beyond  the  choiceft  Joys  of  Earth 

Thefe  diltant  Courts  I  love ; 
But  O  !  I  burn  with  ftrong  Defire 
To  view  thy  Houfe  above. 

5  Mingled  with  all  the  fhining  Band, 

My  Soul  would  there  adore  j 
A  Pillar  in  thy  Temple  fix'd, 
To  be  rcmov'd  no  more. 

*  Wildernefs.  f  Subjeft. 

XXXIV.  The  Goodnefs  which  GOD  has  vjmughr% 
and  laid  up  for  his  People.      Pfalm  xxxi.  19. 

I   r\UR  Souls  with  pleafing  Wonder  view 
^^^   The  Bounties  of  thy  Grace  ; 
How  much  beftow'd  ;  How  much  referv'd 
For  them  that  feek  thy  Face  ? 

C  3  2  Tb* 
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%  Thy  Hb'ra!  Hand  with  worldly  Bli& 
Oft  makes  their  Cup  run  o'er ; 
And  in  the  Covenant  of  thy  Love 
They  find  diviner  Store. 

3  Here  Mercy  hides  their  numerous  Sins$ 

Here  Grace  their  Souls  renews  $ 
Here  thy  own  reconciled  Face 
Doth  heav'nly  Beams  diffufe. 

4  But  O  !  what  Treafures  yet  unknown 

Are  lodg'd  in  Worlds  to  come  ! 
If  thefe  th'  Enjoyments  of  the  Way, 
How  happy  is  their  Home  ? 

5  And  what  (hall  mortal  Worms  reply  ? 

Or  how  fuch  Goodnefs  own? 
But  'tis  our  Joy  that,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Thy  Servants  Hearts  are  known. 

6  Thine  Eyes  (hall  read  thofe  grateful  Though^ 

No  Language  can  exprefs  : 
Yet,  when  our  livelieft  Thanks  we  pay, 
Our  Debts  do  moft  increafe. 

7  Since  Time's  too  fhort,  All-gracious  God, 

To  utter  half  thy  Praife, 
Loud  to  the  Honour  of  thy  Name 
Eternal  Hymns  we'll  raife. 

XXXV.    Relifhing    the   divine  Goodnefs.     Pfalm 
xxxiv.  8,  g. 

I   HPRiumphant,  Lord,  thy  Goodnefs  reigns 
*-     Thro'  all  the  wide  celeftial  Plains  \ 
And  its  full  Streams  redundant  flow 
Down  to  th'  Abodes  of  Men  below. 

2  Thro' 
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2  Thro'  Nature's  Works  its  Glories  fhine  : 
The  Cares  of  Providence  are  Thine: 
And  Grace  eredh  our  ruin'd  Frame 

A  fairer  Temple  to  thy  Name. 

3  O  give  toev'ry  human  Heart 

To  tafte,  and  feel  how  good  Thou  art: 
With  grateful  Love,  and  rev'rend  Fear, 
To  know,  how  bleft  thy  Children  are. 

4  Let  Nature  burn1  into  a  Song  : 

Ye  echoing  Hills,  the  Notes  prolong  : 
Earth,  Seas,  and  Stars  your  Anthems  raife, 
All  vocal  *  with  your  Maker's  Praife. 

5  Ye  Saints,  with  Joy  the  Theme  purfue  ; 
Its  fweeteft  Notes  belong  to  you  ; 
Chofe  by  this  condescending  King 

For  ever  round  his  Throne  to  fing. 

*  Sounding,  as  if  endowed  with  Speech. 

XXXVI.  GOD  faying  to  the  Soul,  that  he  is  its 
Salvation,     Pfalm  xxxv.  3. 
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ALVATION!  O  melodious  Sound 
To  wretched  dying  Men  ! 
Salvation,  that  from  God  proceeds, 
And  leads  to  God  again  ! 

Refcu'd  from  Hell's  eternal  Gloom, 

From  Fiends  j),  and  Fires,  and  Chains : 

Rais'd  to  a  Paradife  of  Blifs, 
Where  Love  and  Glory  reigns ! 

||  Evil  Spirit!, 

C  4  3  But 


j2  PSALMS. 

5  But  O  !  may  a  degen'rate  Soul, 
Sinful  and  weak  as  mine, 
Prcfume  to  raife  a  tr'embling  Eye 
To  Bleffings  fo  divine  ? 

|  The  Luftre  of  fo  bright  a  Biifs 
My  feeble  Heart  o'erbears ; 
And  Unbelief  almoft  perverts 
The  Promife  into  Tears. 

5  My  Saviour-GoD,   no  Voice  but  Thine 

Thefe  dying  Hopes  can  raife  : 
Speak  thy  Salvation  to  my  Soul, 
And  turn  its  Tears  to  Praife. 

6  My  Saviour-GOD*  this  broken  Voice 

Tranfporced  (hall  proclaim, 
And  call  on  ail  th'  Angelic  Harps 
To  found  fo  ivveet  a  Name. 

XXX VII.   GOD's  Complacency  in   the  Prof  per  ity 
of  his  Servants.     Pfalm  xxxv.  27. 

1  *"Tp  HE  Lord  with  Pleafure  views  his  Saints, 

**     And  calls  them  all  his  own  ; 
And  low  He  bows  to  their  Complaints, 
And  pities  ev'ry  Groan. 

2  In  all  the  Joys  they  here  pofTefs, 

He  takes  a  tender  Part ; 
And,   when  they  rife  to  heav'niy  Blifs, 
Complacence  fills  his  Heart. 

3  My  God,   are  all  my  Pleafures  Thine, 

My  Comforts  thy  Delight  f 
O  be  thy  Happinefs  divine  I 
Mo  ft  precious  in  my  Sight. 

4  They 
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4  They  moft  in  all  thy  Blifs  (hall  (hare, 
Whofe  Hearts  can  love  Thee  moft; 
O  could  I  vie  *  in  Ardor  he<re 
With  all  th'  Angelic  Hoft. 

*  Endeavour  to  equal. 

XXXVIII.  The  Days  of  the  Upright  known  U 
GOD,  and  their  ever  laj ting  Inheritance.  Pfalm 
xxxvii.  18. 

1  ^p  O  Thee,  my  God,  my  Days  are  khownj 

•*-     My  Soul  enjoys  the  Thought ; 
My  Actions  all  before  thy  Face, 
Nor  are  my  Faults  forgot. 

2  Each  fecret  Breath  Devotion  vents 

Its  vocal  to  thine  Ear  ; 
And  all  my  Walks  of  daily  Life 
Before  thine  Eye  appear. 

3  The  vacant  Hour,  the  a&ive  Scene* 

Thy  Mercy  (hall  approve ; 
And  ev'ry  Pang  of  Sympathy, 
And  ev'ry  Care  of  Love. 

4  Each  golden  Hour  of  beaming  Light 

Is  guided  by  .thy  Rays  ; 
And  dark  Affliction's  Midnight  Gloon* 
A  prefent  God  furveys. 

5  Full  in  thy  View  thro*  Life  I  pafs, 

And  m  thy  View  I  die  ; 
And,  when  each  mortal  Bond  is  broke, 
Shall  find  my  God  ib  tA   n. 

6  Strip'd  of  its  little  earth!-    A  i, 

My  Soul  ia  Smiles  faau  ^o  \ 
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And  in  an  heav'nly  Heritage 
Its  Father's  Bounty  know. 

XXXIX.  Our  Defire  and  Groaning  before  GOD, 
when  proceeding  from  the  greatejl  Dijlrefs.  Pfal. 
xxxviii.  9,  10. 

1  X/T  ^  ^ou^  ^e  aw^  Hour  will  come, 
-*•*-*"  Apace  it  pafleth  on, 

To  bear  this  Body  to  the  Tomb, 
And  thee  to  Scenes  unknown. 

2  My  Heart,  long  lab'ring  with  its  Woes, 

Shall  pant  and  fink  away  ; 
And  you,  my  Eye-lids,  foon  fhall  clofe 
On  the  laft  glim'ring  Ray. 

3  Whence  in  that  Hour  {hall  I  receive 

A  Cordial  for  my  Pain, 
When,  if  Earth's  Monarchs  were  my  Friends, 
Thofe  Friends  would  weep  in  vain  ? 

4.  Great  King'of  Nature,  and  of  Grace, 
To  Thee  my  Spirit  flies, 
And  opens  all  its  deep  Diftrefs 
Before  thy  pitying  Eyes. 

5  All  its  Defires  to  Thee  are  known, 
And  ev'ry  fecret  Fear, 
The  Meaning  of  each  broken  Groan 
^  '  Well-notic'd  by  thine  Ear. 

5  Ofix  me  by  that  mighty  Pow'r, 
Which  to  fuch  Love  belongs, 
Where  Darknefs  veils  the  Eyes  no  more, 
And  Groans  arechang'd  to  Songs. 

XL.  GOD 


XL.  GOD  magnified  by  thofe  that  love  bis  Sarca< 
tion.     Pfalm  xl.  16. 
■  '■        m 

1  /^  OD  of  Salvation,  we  adore 

^*    Thy  faving  Love,  thy  faving  Powt  ; 
And  to  our  utmoft  Stretch  of  Thought 
Hail  the  Redemption  Thou  haft  wrought. 

2  We  love  the  Stroke,  that  breaks  our  Chain, 
The  Sword,  by  which  our  Sins  are  (lain  : 
And,  while  abas'd  in  Duft  we  bow, 

We  fing  the  Grace,  that  lays  us  low. 

3  Perifli  each  Thought  of  human  Pride: 
Let  God  alone  be  magnified  : 

His  Glory  let  the  Heav'ns  refound, 
Shouted  from  Earth's  remoteft  Bound. 

4  Saints,  \vho  his  full  Salvation  know, 
Saints,  who  but  tafte  it  here  below, 
Join  ev'ry  Angel's  Voice  to  raife 
Continu'd,  never-ending  Praife. 

XLI.  The  Triumph  ^/Christ  in  the  Caufe  c- 
Truth,  Meeknefs^  and  Right ecufnefi.  Plain 
xlv.   3,  4. 

1   T    O  UD  to  the  Prince  of  Heav'n 
■^  Your  chearful  Voices  raife  \ 
To  Him  your  Vows  be  giv'n, 
And  fill  his  Courts  with  Praife. 
With  confcious  Worth 
All  clad  in  Arms, 
All  bright  in  Charms, 
Ht  fallies  forth. 
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Gird  on  thy  conquYmg  Sword, 
Afcend  thy  (hining  Car  *, 
And  march,  Almighty  Lord, 
To  wage  thy  holy  War. 

Before  his  Wheels, 

In  glad  Surprize, 

Ye  V allies  rife. 

And  fink,  ye  Hills. 

Fair  Truth,  and  fmiling  Love, 
And  injured  Righteoufnefs 
In  thy  Retinue  move, 
And  feek  from  thee  Redrefs : 

Thou  in  their  Caufe 

Shalt  profp'rous  ride, 

And  far  and  wide 

Difpenfe  thy  Laws. 

Before  thine  awful  Face 
Millions  of  Foes  fhall  fall, 
The  Captives  of  thy  Grace, 
That  Grace,  which  conquers  all* 

The  World  fhall  know,     ■ 

Gr-eat  King  of  Kings, 

What  wond'rous  Things 

Thine  Arm  can  do. 

Here  to  my  willing  Soul 
Bend  thy  triumphant  Way  j 
Here  ev'ry  Foe  controul, 
And  all  thyTowV  difplay. 

My  Heart,  thy  Throne, 

Bkfljefus,  fee 

Bows  low  to  Thee, 

To  Thee  alone.  XLlL 

*  Chariot, 
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XLIL  £hiietnefs  under  Jffiiclion^  a  proper  Acknow- 
ledgment of  G  O  D.     Pfalmxlvi.  10. 

i  p  E  A  C  E,  'tis  the  Lord  Jehovah's  Hand, 
*     That  blafls  our  Joys  in  Death  j 
Changes  the  Vifa^e  once  fo  dear, 
And  gathers  back  our  Breath. 

2  'Tis  He,  the  Potentate  fupreme 

Of  all  the  Worlds  above, 
Whofe  fteady  Counfels  wifely  rale, 
Nor  from  their  Purpofe  move. 

3  'Tis  He,  whofe  Juftice  might  demand 

Our  Souls  a  Sacrifice  ; 
Yet  fcatters  with  unwearied  Hand 
A  thoufand  rich  Supplies. 

4  Our  Cov'nant-GoD  and  Father  He 

In  Chriji  our  bleeding  Lord; 
Whofe  Grace  can  heal  ihe  buifting  Heart 
With  One  reviving  Wordo 

5  Fair  Garlands  of  immortal  Blifs 

He  weaves  for  ev'ry  Brow ; 
And  fhall  tumultuous  Paffions  rife, 
If  He  correct  us  now  ? 

6  Silent  I  own  Jehovah's  Name; 

I  kifs  thy  fcourging  Hand  ; 
And  yield  my  Comforts,  and  my  Life 
To  thy  fupreme  Command. 

XLIIL  tbi 
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XLIII.  The  Year  crowned  with  the  divine  Goodnef: 
Pfalm  Ixv.  a. 

For  New-  Tear's  Day. 

1  rTERNAL  Source  of  ev'ry  Joy  ! 
^  Well  may  thy  Praife  our  Lip*  employ, 
While  in  thy  Temple  we  appear, 
Whole  Goodneis  crowns  the  circling  Year, 

2  While  as  the  Wheels  of  Nature  roll, 
Thy  Hand  fupports  the  fleady  Pole : 
The  Sun  is  taught  by  Thee  to  rife, 
And  Darknefs  when  to  veil  the  Skies* 

3  The  flow'ry  Spring  at  thy  Command 
Embalms  the  Air,  and  paints  the  Land; 
The  Summer  Rays  with  Vigour  (nine 
To  raife  the  Corn,  and  chear  the  Vine, 

4  Thy  Hand  in  Autumn  richly  pours 
Truo'  ail  our  Coafts  redundant  Stores^ 
And  Winters,  foften'd  by  thy  Care, 
No  more  a  Face  of  Horror  wear. 

5  Seafons,  and  Months,  and  Weeks,  and  Days 
Demand  fuccefiive  hongs  of  Praife; 

Still  be  the  chearful  Homage  paid 

With  op'ning  Light,  and  Lv'ning  Shade. 

6  Here  in  thy  Houfe  fhall  Incenfe  rife, 
As  circling  Sabbaths  blefs  our  Eyes; 
Still  will  we  make  thy  Mercies  known, 
Around  thy  Board,  and  round  our  own. 

7C 
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7  O  may  our  more  harmonious  Tongues 
In  Worlds  unknown  puriue  the  oongs  ; 
And  in  thofe  brighter  Courts  adore, 
Where  Days  and  Years  revolve  no  more. 

XLIV.    Rebels  againjl  the  fupreme  Sovereign  ad- 
monijhed."   Pfalm  lxvi.  7. 

I   ^pHE  Lord  of  Glory  reigns  fupremely  great, 
-*     And  o'er  Heav'n's  Arches  builds  his  royal 
Seat. 
Thro'  Worlds  unknown  his  Sovereign  Sway 

extends, 
Nor  Space  nor  Time  his  boundlefs  Empire  ends. 
His  Eye  beholds  th'  Affairs  of  ev'ry  Nation, 
And    reads  each  Thought  thro*  his  immenfe 
Creation. 

1  Lightnings  and  Storms  his  mighty  Word  obey, 
And  Planets  roll,  where  he  has  mark'd   their 

Way  : 
Unnumber'd  Cherubs  veii'd  before  Him  (land, 
At  his  firft  Hgnal  all  the  r  Wings  expand  \ 
His  Praife  gives  Harmony  to  all  their  Voices, 
And  ev'ry  Heart  thro'  the  full  Choir  *  rejoices. 

3  Rebellious  Mortals,  ceafe  your  Tumults  vain, 
Nor  longer  fuch  unequal  War  mainrain  : 
Let  Clay  with  Fellow  Clay  in  Combat  ftrive, 
But.dread  tobravethe  Pow'r,  by  which  you  live  : 
With  contrite  Hearts  rail  proitrate  &  adore  him, 
For,  if  he  frowns,  ye  pen(h  all  before  him. 

*  Company  of  Singers 

XLV.  COD 


4o  PSALM  S. 


XLV.  GOD  the  Happinefs  of  his  People,  and 
their  Support  in  the  extremejt  Di/irefs.  Pfalm 
lxxiii.  25,  26. 

1  TV/fY  God,  whofe  all-pervading*  Eye 
-*-vl   Views  Earth  beneath,  and  Heav'n  above, 
Witnefs,  if  here,  or  there  Thou  feeft 

An  Object  of  mine  equal  Love. 

2  Not  the  gay  Scenes,  where  mortal  Men 
Purfue  their  Blifs,  and  find  their  Woe, 
Detain  my  rifing  Heart,  which  fpringsj 
The  nobler  Joys  of  Heav'n  to  view. 

3  Not  all  the  faireft  Sons  of  Light, 
That  lead  the  Army  round  thy  Throne* 
Can  bound  its  Flight;  it  preffeth  on, 
And  feeks  its  Reft  in  God  alone. 

4.  Fix'd  near  th'  immortal  Source  of  Blifs, 

Dauntlefs  and  joyous  itfurveys 
I     Each  Form  of  Horror  and  Diftrefs, 

That  Earth,  combin'd  with  Hell,  can  raife. 

5  This  feeble  Fiefh  (hall  faint,  and  die; 
This  Heart  renew  its  Pulfe  no  more  ; 
Ev'n  now  it  views  the  Moment  nigh, 
When  Life's  Iaft  Movements  all  are  o'er. 

6  But  come,  thou  vanquifh'd  King  of  Dreads 
With  thy  own  Hand  thy  Pow'r  deftroy  $ 
?Tis  thine  to  bear  my  Soul  to  God, 

My  Portion,  and  eternal  Joy. 

*  All-feeing, 

XLVI.  The 
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KLVL  The  Rage  of  Enemies  re/trained,  and  over- 
ruled to  the  divine  Glory.      Pfalm  lxxvi.  10. 

Thankfgiving  for  the  Supprejion  of  the  Rebellion^ 

1746. 

1  AC  CEP  T,  GreatGoD,  thy  Britain's  Sengs, 
^^    While  grateful  Joy  unites  our  Tongues 

To  own  the  Work,  thy  Hand  hath  done; 
Thy  Hand  hath  cruih'd  our  cruel  Foes, 
When  in  rebellious  Troops  they  rofe, 

And  fwore  to  tread  our  Glory  down. 

2  With  Hell  confed'rate  on  their  Side, 
People  and  Prince  their  Ragedefy'd, 

And  in  proud  Hope  devour'd  us  all : 
Thy  Hand  its  Banner  hath  difplay'd, 
Beckon'd  its  Hero  to  our  Aid, 

And  in  one  Day  their  Legions  fall. 

3  Thus  {halt  Thou  ftill  maintainahy  Throne, 
And  prove,  that  Thou  art  God  alone. 

Tho'  Earth  and  Hell  new  Efforts  try, 
'Midit  all  the  Tumult  they  can  raife, 
Envenom'd  Wrath  exalts  thy  Praife, 

Till  hufh'd  at  thy  Rebuke  it  die. 

4  So  fvvell  the  Surges  *  of  the  Sea, 
And  roar  in  their  impetuous  Way, 

As  they  would  delude  Earth  again  : 
So  ftrike  they  on  th'  unfhaken  Rock, 
Dafh'd  by  the  Fiercenefs  of  their  Shock, 

And  foam  to  feci  their  Fury  vain. 

*  Creat  Waves. 

XL VII.  GOD 
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XL  VII.  GOD  furnifi>ing  a  Table  in  the  ffildtr* 
nefs.     Pfalm  Ixxviii.  19,  20. 

j   DARENT  of  univerfal  Good, 
•*      We  own  thy  bounteous  Hand, 
Which  does  fo  rich  a  Table  fpread 
Ev'n  in  this  defart  Land. 

2  Struck  by  thy  Pow'r,  the  flinty  Rocks 

In  gufhing  Torrents  flow; 
The  feather'd  Wand'rers  of  the  Air 
Thy  guiding  InitincT:  know, 

3  The  pregnant  Clouds,  at  thy  Command, 

Rain  down  delicious  Bread  ; 
And  by  light  Drops  of  pearly  Dew 
Are  nurn'rous  Armies  fed.  ■ 

4  Supported  thus,  thine  Ifrael  mzrcWd 

The  promis'd  Land  to  gain  : 

And  (hall  thy  Children  now  begin 

To  leek  their  God  in  vain  ? 

5  Are  all  thy  Stores  exhaufted  now  ? 

Or  does  thy  Mercy  fail  ? 
That  Faith  fhould  languifli  in  our  Breafts, 
And  anxious  Cares  prevail  ? 

6  Ye  bafe  unworthy  Fears,  be  gone, 

And  wide  difperfe  in  Air; 
Then  may  I  feel  my  Father's  Rod, 
When  I  fufpect  his  Care. 

XLVIII.  GOD 
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XLVIII.    GOD  /peaking  Peace  to  his  People, 
Pfalm  Ixxxv.  8. 

1  "JNITE,  my  roving  Thoughts,  unite 
^    In  Silence  foft  and  fweet : 

And  thou,  my  Soul,  fit  gently  down 
At  thy  great  Sovereign's  Feel. 

2  Jehovah's  awful  Voice  is  hearda 

Yet  gladly  I  attend  ; 
-For  lo  !  the  everlafting  God 
Proclaims  himfelf  my  Friend. 

3  Harmonious  Accents  to  my  Soul 

The  Sounds  of  Peace  convey  ; 
The  Tempeft  at  his  Word  fubfides. 
And  Winds  and  Seas  obey. 

4  By  all  its  Joys,  I  charge  my  Heart, 

To  grieve  his  Love  no  more  ; 
But,  charm 'd  by  Melody  divine, 
To  give  its  Follies  o'er. 

XLIX.  The  Church,  the  Birth-Place  of  the  SainU> 
and  G  O  D's  Care  of  it*     Pfalm  lxxxvii.  5. 

On  opening  a  new  Place  of  Worfhip* 

1  AND  will  the  e;reat  Eternal  God 
rS-  On  Earth  eftablifh  his  Abode  ? 
And  will  He  from  his  radiant  Throne 
Avow  our  Temples  for  his  own  ? 

2  We  bring  the  Tribute  of  our  Praife, 
And  fing  that  condefcending  Grace, 

Which 
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Which  to  our  Notes  will  lend  an  Ear, 
And  call  us  finful  Mortals  near. 

3  Our  Father's  watchful  Care  we  blefs, 
Which  guards  our  Synagogues  in  Peace, 
That  n-}  tumultuous  Foes  invade, 
To  fiil  our  Worfhippers  with  Dread. 

4.  Thefe  Walls  we  to  thy  Honour  raife; 
Long  may  they  echo  wirh  thy  Praife  -> 
And  Tnou  defcending  fill  the  Place 
With  choiceft  Tokens  of  thy  Grace. 

5  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign 
Wuh  all  the  Graces  of  his  Train; 
Whiie  Pow'r  divine  his  Word  attends 
To  conquer  Foes,  and  chear  his  Friends. 

6  And  in  rhe  great  decifive  Day, 
When  God  the  Nations  (hall  furvey, 
May  it  before  the  World  appear, 
That  Crouds  were  born  to  Glory  here. 


L.  The  Gofpel  Jubilee.     Pfalm  lxxxix.  1 5.  com* 
pared  with  Lev  it.  xxv.  and  Ifaiah  lxi.  2. 

1  T  OUD  let  the  tuneful  Trumpet  found, 
*^Ji  And  fpread  the  joyful  Tidings  round  -y 
LetevVy  boul  with  Tranfport  hear, 

And  hail  the  Lord's  accepted  Year. 

2  Ye  Debtors,  whom  he  gives  to  know, 
That  you  ten  Thoufand  Talents  owe, 

When, humbled  at  his  Feet  ye  fall, 
Your  gracious  Lord  forgives  them  all. 

7  Slaves 
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3  Slaves,  that  have  borne  the  heavy  Chain 
Of  Sin  and  Hell's  tyrannic  Reign, 

To  Liberty  afTert  your  Claim, 

And  Urge  the  great  Redeemer's  Name. 

4  The  rich  Inheritance  you  loft, 
Reftor'd*  improv'd,  you  now  may  boaft, 
Fair  SalerH  your  Arrival  waits, 

To  golden  Streets,  and  pearly  Gates* 

5  Her  bleft  Inhabitants  no  more 
Bondage  and  Poverty  deplore  : 

No  Debt,  but  Love  immeiifely  gfeat, 
Whofe  Joy  ftill  rifes  with  the  Debt. 

6  O  happy  Souls  that  know  the  Sound  ! 
God's  Light  fhall  all  their  Steps  furround; 
And  (hew  that  Jubilee  begun, 

Which  thro'  eternal  Years  fhall  run* 

LI.  GOD  the  Divelling-Place  of  his  People  thro' 
all  Generations.     Pialm  xc.  I. 

1  *"p  H  O  U,  Lord,  thro'  ev'ry  changing  Scent 

-*     Haft  to  thy  Saints  a  Refuge  been  : 
Thro'  ev'ry  Age,  Eternal  God, 
Their  pleafing  Home,  their  fafe  Abode. 

2  In  Thee  our  Fathers  fought  their  Reft  ; 
In  Thee  our  Fathers  ftill  are  bleft  ; 

And,  while  the  Tomb  confines  their  Duft^ 
In  Thee  their  Souls  abide,  and  truft. 

3  Lo,  vre  are  ris'n,  a  feeble  Race, 
A  while  to  fill  our  Fathers  Place  ; 
Our  helplefs  State  with  Pity  view, 
And  let  us  (hare  their  Refuge  too. 

4  Thro*' 
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4  Thro*  all  the  thorny  Paths  we  trace 
In  this  uncertain  Wilderriefs, 

When  Friends  defert,  and  Foes  invade 
Revive  our  Heart,  and  guard  our  Head; 

5  So  wheft  this  Pilgrimage  is  o'erj 
And  m  muft  dwell  in  Flefh  no  more, 
To  Tn:  e  our  fep'rate  Souls  fhall  come* 
Arid  find  in  Thee  a  furer  Home. 

6  To  Thee  our  Infant  Race  we  leave  ; 
Them  riiay  rheir  Fathers  God  receive^ 
That  Voices  ye*,  un^orm'd  may  raife 
Succeeding  Hymns  of  humble  Praife. 

LII.  Reflefliohs  on  our  WaJieofYearu  Pfal.  xc.  g. 

For  New  Xears  Day. 

t  T>  £  MARK,  my  Soul,  the  narrow  Bounds 
**^-     Of  the  revolving  Year  ! 
How  Fwift  the  Weeks  compleat  their  Rounds ! 
How  fhort  the  Months  appear ! 

%  So  fart:  Eternity  comes  ort, 
And  that  important  Day, 
When  all,  that  mortal  Life  has  dorte^ 
Gon'3  Judgment  fhall  furvey. 

3  Yet  like  an  idle  Tale  we  pafs 

The  fwift  advancing  Year  ; 
And  ftudy  artiful  Ways  t'  iricreafe 
The  Speed  of  its  Career. 

4  Waken,  O  God,  my  trifling  Heart 

Its  great  Concern  to  fee  \ 
Thar  I  may  a3  the  v^hriftian  Parti 
Aftd  give  the  Yeai  to  Thee.     ' 

5  §• 
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J  Sb  (hall  their  Courfe  more  grateful  roll, 
If  future  Years  arife  ; 
Or  this  fhall  bear  my  fmiiing  Soul 
To  Joy0  that  never  dies. 

Lllf ;    Joy  and  Profperity  from   the  Prefence   and 
Blejfing  of  GOD.     Pftlm  xc.  17. 


i 


CHINE  on  our  Souls,  Eternal  God, 
^  With  Rays  of  Beauty  fhine  : 
O  let  thy  Favour  crown  our  Dap, 
And  all  their  Round  be  thine. 


%  Did  we  not  raife  our  Hands  to  Thee, 
Our  Hands  might  toil  in  vain  ; 
Small  Joy  Succefs  itfelf  could  give, 
If  Thou  thy  Love  reftrain. 

3  With  Thee  let  ev'ry  Week  begin, 

With  Thee  each  Day  be  fpent, 
For  Thee  each  fleeting  Hour  improVc?^ 
Since  each  by  Thee  is  lent. 

4  Thus  chear  us  thro"  this  defart  Road, 

Till  all  our  Labours  ceafe  ; 
And  Heav'n  refrefh  our  weary  Souls 
With  everlafting  Peace, 

LIV.  The  Mutability  of  the  Creation^   afid  the  Im- 
mutability of  GO D.     Pfal.  cii.  25 — 28. 

I   /^  R  E  AT  Former  of  this  various  Frame, 
^^  Our  Souls  adore  thine  awful  Name  ; 
And  bow  and  tremble,  while  they  praife 
The  Ancient  of  eternal  Days, 

2  Thorij 
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2  Thou,  Lor£>,  with  unfurpris'd  Survey* 
Saw'ft  Nature  rifing  Yefterday  ; 
And,  as  To-morrow,  (hall  thine  Eye 
See  Earth  and  Stars  in  Ruin  lie. 

*3  Beyond  an  Angel's  Vifion  bright, 
Thou  dwelPft  in  felf-exiftent  Ivight  ; 
Which  fhines  with  undiminifli'd  Ray, 
While  Suns  and  Worlds  in  Smoke  decay. 

4  Olir;  Days  a  tranfierlt  Period  run, 
And  change  with  ev'ry  circling  Sun  ; 
And  in  the  firmeft  State  we  boaft, 

A  Moth  can  crufti  us  into  Duft. 

5  But  let  the  Creatures  fall  around  : 
Let  Death  confign  us  to  the  Ground : 
Let  the  laft  gen'ral  Flame  arife, 
And  melt  the  Arches  of  the  Skies  t 

6  Calm  as  the  Summer's  Ocean,   we 
Can  all  the  Wreck  *  of  Nature  fee, 
While  Grace  fecures  us  an  Abode, 
Unfhaken  as  the  Throne  of  God. 

♦  Deftru&ion. 

LV.  The  Frtiliy  of  human  Nature,  tind  GOD9 
gracious  Regard  to  iti     Pfalm  ciii.  14. 

1  ORD,  we  adore  thy  wond'rous  Name, 
***  Arid  make  that  Name  our  Truft, 
Which  rais'd  at  firft  this  curious  Frame, 

From  mean  and  lifelefs  Duft. 

2  By  Duft  fupported,  ftiil  it  ltands, 

Wrought  up  to  various  Forms, 
Prepared  by  thy  creating  Hands 
To  Houriih  mortal  Worros.  3  / 
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3  Awhile  thefe  frail  Machines  endure, 

The  Fabric  of  a  Day  ; 
Then  know  their  vital  Powr's  no  more, 
But  moulder  back  to  Clay. 

4  Yet,  LoPvD,  whatever  is  felt  or  fear'd, 

This  Thought  is  our  I^epofe, 
That  He,  by  whom  this  Frame  was  rear'd, 
l(s  various  Weaknefs  knows. 

5  Thou  view'ft  us  with  a  pitying  Eye, 

While  ftruggling  with  our  Load  ; 
In  Pains  and  Dangers  Thou  art  nig<% 
Our  Father,  and  our  God. 

6  Gently  fupported  by  thy  Love. 

We  tend  to  Realms  of  Peace  ; 
Where  ev'ry  Pain  fhall  far  remove, 
And  ev'ry  Frailty  ceafe. 

LVI.  GOD  adored  for  his  Goodnefs,  and  hi:  won- 
derful IVerks  to  the  Children  of  Men.  Pfalrm 
cvii.  31. 

1  VT  E  Sons  of  Men,  with  Joy  record 

**•     The  various  Wonders  of  the  Lord  ; 
And  lee  his  Pow'r  and  Goodnefs  found 
Thro'  all  your  Tribes  the  Earth  around, 

2  Let  the  high  Heav'ns  your  Songs  invite, 
Thofe  fpacious  Fields  of  brilliant  Light ; 
Where  Sun,  and  Moon,  and  Planets  roll, 
And  Stars,  that  glow  from  Pole  to  Pole. 

3  Sing  Earth  in  verdant  Robes  array  d, 

Its  Herbs  and  Flow'rs,  its.  Fruit  and  Sh^de  ; 

D  Peopled 
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Peopled  with  Life  of  various  Forms, 
Fifties  and  Fowl,  and  Beafts  and  Worms. 

4  View  the  broad  Sea's  majeftic  Plains, 
And  think  how  wide  its  Maker  reigns  ; 
That  Band  remoteft  Nations  joins, 
And  on  each  Wave  his  Goodnefsfhines. 

5  But  O  !  that  brighter  World  above, 
Where  lives  and  reigns  incarnate  Love  ! 
God's  only  Son  in  Flefh  array'd, 

For  Man  a  bleeding  Vi£tim  *  made. 

6  Thither,  my  Soul,  with  Rapture  foar  ; 
Ttere  in  the  Land  of  Praife  adore ; 
This  Theme  demands  an  Angel's  Lay  f, 
Demands  an  undeclining  Day. 

*  Sacrifice.  f  Song, 

'h  VIL  The  holy  Soul  returning  to  its  Reft  in  a  grate- 
ful Senfe  of  divine  Bounties.     Pfalm  cxvi.  7. 

1  T>  ETURN,  my  Soul,  and  feek  thy  Reft 
fcJ5j  Upon  thy  heav'nly  Father's  Breaft: 
Indulge  me,  Lord,  in  that  Repofe, 

The  Soul  which  loves  Thee  only  knows. 

2  Lodg'd  in  thine  Arms,  I  fear  no  more 
The  Tempeft's  Howl,  the  Billows  roar  : 
Thofe  Storms  muft  (hake  the  Almighty's  Seat, 
Which  violate  the  Saints  Retreat. 

3  Thy  Bounties,  Lord,  to  me  furmount 
The  Pow'r  of  Language  to  recount ; 
From  Morning-Dawn,  the  fetting  Sun 
Sees  but  my  Work  of  Praife  begun. 


4  The 
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4,  The  Mercies,  all  my  Moments  bring, 
Afk  an  Eternity  to  fing  ; 
What  Thanks  thofe  Mercies  can  fuffice, 
Which  thro'  Eternity  (hall  rife  ? 

5  Rich  in  ten  thoufand  Gifts  pofiefs'd, 
In  future  Hopes  more  richly  blefs'd, 
I'll  fit  and'fing,  till  Death  (hall  raifc 
A  Note  of  more  proportion'd  Praife. 

LVIII.  Deliverance  celebrated.     Pfalm  cxvi.  8. 

1  O  OK  back,  my  Soul,  with  grateful  Love, 
■*-/  On  what  thy  God  has  done  ; 

Praife  him  for  his  unnumber'd  Gifts, 
And  praife  him  for  his  Son. 

2  How  oft  hath  his  indulgent  Hand 

My  flowing  Eye-lids  dried, 
And  refcu'd  from  impending  Death, 
When  I  in  Danger  cried  ! 

3  When  qn  the  Bed  of  Death  I  lay, 

With  Sicknefs  fore  opprefs'd, 
How  oft  hath  He  affwag'd  my  Grief, 
And  luird  my  Eyes  to  Reft  ! 

4  Back  from  Deftru&ion's  yawning  Pit 

At  his  Command  I  came  ; 
He  fed  th>  expiring  Lamp  anew, 
And  rais'd  its  feeble  Flame. 

5  My  broken  Spirit  He  hath  chear'd, 

When  torn  with  inward  Grief  j 
And,  when  Temptations  prefs'd  me  fore, 
Hath  brought  me  fwift  Relief. 

D  2  6M; 
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6  My  Sou!  from  everlafting  Death 

Is  by  his  Mercy  brought, 
T<  .» 'Ziokx  iacred  Gates 

The  Wonders  He  hath  wrought. 

7  Still  will'I  walk  before  his  Face, 

While  Ke  this  Life  prolongs  ; 
Till  Grace  (hall  all  its  Work  compleat, 
And  ttach  me  heav'nly  Sopgs. 

I 
LIX.  'Deliverance  celebrated,  and  good  Refolutym 
formed.     Pfalm  cxvi.  8,  9. 

1  r^  P.E  AT  Source  of  Life,  our  Souls  confefs 
^Tr  The  various  Riches  of  thy  Grace j 
Crown'd  with  thy  Mercy,  we  rejoice, 

And  in  thy  Praife  exalt  our  Voice. 

2  By  Thee  HeavVs  fhining  Arch  was  fpread  ; 
By  Thee  were  Earth's  Foundations  laid, 
And  all  the  Charms  of  Men's  Abode 

1       iaim  the  wife,  the  gracious  God. 

3  Ti.)  tender  Hand  reftores  our  Breath, 
When  trembling  on  the  Verge  of  Death  5 
Gently  it  'wipes  away  our  Tears, 

And  lengthens  Life  to  future  Years. 

a   Thele  Lives  are  facred  to  the  Lord; 
Kindled  bv  bim,  by  him  reftor'd  ; 
Ac       whitt  our  Hours  renew  their  Race, 
Sr>  .  would  we  walk  before  his  Face. 

c  So  when  by  him  our  Souls  are  led 
Thro'  unknown  Regions  of  the  Dead, 

♦      -  With 
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With  Joy  triumphant  (hall  they  move 
To  Seats  of  nobler  Life  above. 


» 


LX.    Praife  for  Recovery  from  S^hep.     Pfalm 
cxviii.  18,  19. 

1  COV.'REIGN  of  Life,  I  own  thy  Hand 
^     In  ev'ry  chaft'ning  Stroke  ; 

And,   while  I  frnart  beneath  chy  Rod, 
Thy  Pre  fence  I  invoke. 

2  Ja  Thee  in  my  Diftrefs  \  cried, 

And  Thou  h  .ft  bow'd  chine  E^r; 
Thy-pow'rful  Word  my  Life  prolong'd, 
And  broughi  Salvation  near. 

3  Unfold,  ye  Ga.es  of  Righteoufnefe, 

That,  with  thQ  pious  Throng, 
I  may  record  my  folemn  Vows, 
And  tune  my  grateful  Song. 

4  Praife  to  the  Lord,   whofe  gentle  Hand 

Renews  our  la-Zring  Breath  : 
Praife  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  his  Saints 
Triumphant  ev'n  in  Death. 

5  My  God,  in  thine  appointed  Hour 

Thofe  heav'nly  Gates  dipiay, 
Where  Pain  and  Sin,  and  Fear  and  Death 
For  ever  flee  away. 

6  There,  while  the  Nations  of  the  Biefs'd 

With  Raptures  bow  around, 
Mv  Anthems  to  deiiv'  jrace 

In  fweeter  Strains  fhali  found. 

D  3  LXI.  Regard 
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LXI.  Regard  to  Scripture  prejjed  upon  young  Per- 
fons,  that  they  may  cleanfe  their  Way.  Pfalm 
cxix.  9. 

1  J  NDULGENT  God,  with  pitying  Eye 
•*'      The  Sons  of  Men  furvey, 

And  fee  how  youthful  Sinners  fport 
In  a  deftruflive  Way, 

2  Ten  thoufand  Dangers  lurk  around 

To  bear  them  to  the  Tomb  ; 
Each  in  an  Hour  may  plunge  them  down, 
Where  Hope  can  never  come. 

3  Reduce,  O  Lord,  their  wand'ring  Minds, 

Amus'd  with  airy  Dreams, 
That  heav'nly  Wifdom  may  difpel, 
Their  vifionary  Schemes. 

4  With  holy  Caution  may  they  walk, 

And  be  thy  Word  their  Guide  ; 
Till  each,  the  Defart  fafely  pafs'd, 
On  Z/Ws  Hill  abide. 

LXI  I.  Deftres  of  being  quickened  by  the  Word  ef 
GOD.     Pfalm  cxix.  25. 

1  TirlTH  Pity,  Lord,  thy  Servant  view, 

VV       As  in  the  Duft  I  lie, 
Nor,  while  I  raifc  my  plaintive  *  Voice, 
Difdain  the  broken  Cry. 

2  Fain  would  I  mount  on  Eagles  Wings, 

And  view  thy  lovely  Face; 
*  Mournful. 

v  But 


But  cumb'rous  Burdens  drag  me  down 
From  thine  ador'd  Embrace. 

3  Thy  quickening  Energy  diffufe 

O'er  all  my  inmcft  Frame  ; 
And  animate  thefe  languid  Lips 
To  celebrate  thy  Name. 

4  Thy  living  Word  has  Wonders  wrought;, 

Thofe  Wonders  here  renew  ; 
And  pour  frefh  Vigour  thro'  my  Soul*- 
While  I  its  Gloiies  view. 

5  From  Thee,  Great  ever-flowing  Spring, 

Let  vital  Streams  defcend; 
And  chear  me  to  begin  thcfe  Songs, 
Which  Death  {hall  never  end. 


LXIII.   Human  Perfection   no  where   to  be  found. 
Piahn  cxix.  96. 

1  DERFECTION!  'Tis  an  empty  Name, 
A     Nor  can  repay  our  Cares  ; 

And  he,  that  feeics  it  here  below, 
Muft  end  the  Search  with  Tears, 

2  Great  David  on  his  royal  Throne, 

The  beauteous,  and  the  ftrong, 
Rich  in  the  Spoils  of  conquer'd  Foes, 
Amidft  the  applauding  Throng, 

3  With  all  his  Mind's  capacious  Pow'rs, 

PurfVd  the  Shade  in  vain  ; 
Nor  heard  it  his  melodious  Voice, 
Or  Harp's  Angelic  Strain. 

D  4  4  From 


4.  From  public  to  domeftic  Scenes 
Th'  impatient  Monarch  turns  ; 
The  Friend,   the  H.ufband,  and  the  Sire* 
In  fad  Succeflion  mourns 

5  At  length  thy  Law,  Eternal  God, 

He  thro'  his  Tears  difcriesf, 
And,   wrapt  amidft  thofe  facred  Folds, 
&e  finds  the  heav'nly  Prize. 

6  There  will  I  feek  Perfection  too, 

Where  David's  God  is  known  ; 
Nox  envy,   with  this  Volume  bleft, 
His  Treafures  and  his  Throne* 

i*  Father.  f  Difcerns. 

LXIV.   Beholding  Tran/grejors  with  Grief    Pfalm 
cxix.  136,  158. 

1  ARISE,  my  tend'reft  Thoughts,  arife; 

To  Torrents  melt  my  ftreaming  Eyes  j 
And  thou,   my  Heart,   with  Auguifh  feel 
Thofe  Evils,   which  thou  canft  not  heal. 

2  See  human* Nature  funk  in  Shame  ; 
See  Scandals  pour'd  on  Jefm9  Name  ; 
The  Father  wounded  thro'  the  Son; 
The  World  abu;'d;   the  Soul  undone. 

3  See  the  fhort  Course  of  Vfcin  Delight 
Clofing  in  everlaftmg  Night  •, 
In  Flames,   that  no  Abatement  know, 
Tho'  briny  1  ears  for  ever  flow. 

4  My  Gojd,<  I  fed  the  mournful  Scene; 
My  Bowels  yearn  o'er  dying  Men  •, 

And 
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And  fain  my  Pity  would  reclaim, 

And  fnatch  the  Fire-brands  from  the  Flame, 

5  But  feeble  my  Companion  proves, 
And  can  but  weep,  where  mod  it  K  "  : 
Thy  own  all-faving  Arm  empby, 
And  turn  thefe  Drops  of  Grief  to  Joy, 

LXV.     The  wandering   Sheep  recover:        Pfalrn 
cxix.    176. 

1  T    ORD,  we  have  wander'd  from  the  vV 
**^  Like  foolifh  Sheep,  we  h         gone 
Our  pleafant  Paftures  we  have  left, 

And  of  their  Guard  oar  SduIs  bereft  *, 

2  Expos'd  to  Want,  expos 'd  to  Harrr  j 
Far  from  our  gentle  Shepherd's  Arm  ; 
Nor  will  trnfe  fatal  Wana  ring's 

Till  Thou  reveal  the  Paths  of  Peace. 

3  O  feek  thy  thoughtlefs  Servants,  Lor. 
Nor  let  us  quit?  forget  thy  Word  • 
Our  erring  Souls  do  Th 

And  keep  us,  that  we  [tray  no  more. 

•  Deprived  i 

LXVI.  The  weeding  Seed-i'-e*  andjojfi 
Pfalm  exxvi    ,\6, 

i.THE  darkea'd  Sky,  hqvv   hi  lours  ? v 

*    Troubled    wit,     jtoi  ns, 
Nochearfui  Gieamut  Lij  ,  j 

But  Nature  pours  fortK  ali  her  Tear-, 

D  k  2  Yet 
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2  Yet  let  the  Sons  of  Grace  revive  ; 
God  bids  the  Soul,  that  feeks  him,   live, 
And  from  the  gloomieft  Shade  of  Night 
Calls  forth  a  Morning  of  Delight. 

3  The  Seeds  of  Extacy  unknown, 
Are  in  thefe  water'd  Furrows  fown  ; 

See  the  green  Blades,  how  thick  they  rife, 
And  with  frefh  Verdure  blefs  our  Eyes. 

4  In  fecret  Foldings  they  contain 
Unnumber'd  Ears  of  golden  Grain  ; 
And  Heav'n  flial!  pour  its  Beams  around, 
Till  the  ripe  Harveft  load  the  Ground. 

5  Then  fhall  the  trembling  Mourner  come, 
And  find  his  Sheaves,  and  bear  them  home  : 
The  Voice  long  broke  with  Sighs  (hall  ling, 
Till  Heav'n  with  Hallelujahs  ring. 

LXVII.  Thanks  to  G  O  D  for  his  ever- enduring 
Goodnefs.     Pfalm  cxxxvi.  I. 

For  New-Xear^s  Day. 

i  UOUSEof  our  God,  with  chearful  An- 
A-*        thems  ring, 

While  all  our  Lips  and  Hearts  his  Graces  fing  : 
The  op'ning  Year  his  Graces  fhall  proclaim, 
And  all  its  Days  be  vocal  with  his  Name. 

The  Lord  is  good,  his  Mercy  never-ending  ; 

His  Bleffings  in  perpetual  Show'rs  defcending. 

2  The  Heav'n  of  Heav'ns  he  with  his  Bounty  fills : 
Ye  Seraphs  bright  on  ever- blooming  Hills, 

His 
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His  Honours  found;  you  to  whom  Good  alone, 
Unmingled,  ever-growing,  has  been  known. 
Thro'  your  immortal  Life,  with  Love  increafing, 
Proclaim  your  Maker's  Goodnefs  never-ceafing. 

3  Thou  Earth,  enlightened  by  his  Rays  divine, 
Pregnant  with  Grafs,  &  Corn,  &  Oil,  &  Wine, 
Crown'd  with  his  Goodnefs,  let  thy  Nations 

meet, 
And  lay  their  Crowns  at  his  paternal  Feet: 
With  grateful  Love  that  lib'ral  Hand  confeffing, 
Which  thro'  each  Heart  difTufeth  ev'ry  Bkfling. 

4  Zion  enrich'd  with  his  diftinguifh'd  Grace, 
Bleft  with  the  Rays  of  thine  Emanuetz  Face, 
rLiony  Jehovah's  Portion,  and  Delight, 
Grav'n  on  his  Hands,  and  hourly  in  his  Sight, 

In  facred  Strains  exalt  that  Grace  excelling, 
Which  makes  thy  humble  Hill  hischofen  Dwelling. 

5  His  Mercy  never  ends ;  the  Dawn,  the  Shade 
Still  fee  new  Bounties  thro'  new  Scenesdifplay'd 
Succeeding  Ages  blefs  this  fure  Abode, 
And  Children  lean  upon  their  Fathers  God. 

The  deathlefs  Soul,  thro'  its  immenfe  Duration, 
Drinks  from  this  Source  immortal  Confolation. 

6  Burft  into  Praife,  my  Soul  ;  all  Nature  join; 
Angels  and  Men  in  Harmony  combine  : 
While  human  Years  are  meafur'd  by  the  Sun, 
And  while  Eternity  its  Courfe  (hall  run, 

His  Goodnefs,  in  perpetual  Show'rs  defcending, 
Exalt  in  Songs,  and  Raptures  never-ending. 

D  6  LXVI1I.  GOD 
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LXVIII.     GODjhcn^^nirja;    the    Souls  of  his 
pruying  People.     Pialm  cxxxviii.  3. 

I    \/T  Y  Sou!,  review  the  trembling  Days, 
^   A     In  which  my  God  I  fuught  ; 
I  cry'J  aloud  tor  Aid  divine, 
And  Aid  divine  He  brought. 

ihro1  all  my  weak  and  fainting  Heart 

His  iecret  Strength  He  ipread, 
And  ciafp'd  me  in  his  Arms  of  Love, 

And  ruis'd  my  drooping  Head. 

3  He  call'd    hirnielf  my  Cov'nant-GoD, 

His  Promifes  he  ihew'd  ; 
And  wide  difplay'd  their  folemn  Seal 
In  the  great  Suiety's  Blood. 

4  I  heard  his  People  (bout  around, 

Andjoin'd  their  chearful  Song; 
And  law  from  far  the  Chining  Seats, 
Which  to  his  Saints  belong. 

5  My  God,  what  inward  Strength  Thou  giv*ft 

I  to  thy  Service  vow  ; 
And  in  thy  Strength  would  upward  march, 
Till  at  thy  Throne  I  bow. 

LXIX.    Siting  In  the  IV ays  of  GOD.     Pfalm 
cxxxviii.  5. 

I        *VJ  O  W  let  our  Voices  join, 

•^         To  form  one  pleafant  Song : 
Ye  Pilgrims  in  Jk>ku  .-\.i's  Ways, 
VVith  Malic  pats  along, 

2  How 
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Haw  ftraigh:  the  Paih  appears  ! 
How  open,   and  how  fair  ! 
No  lurking  Gins  t9  entrap  our  Feet  ; 
No  fierce  Deftroyer  there. 

But  Flow'rs  of  Paradife 
In  rich  Profufion  fpriog  ; 
The  Sun  of  Glory  gilds  tr*e  Path> 
And  dear  Companions  fing. 

See  Salem  s  golden  S p i r 
In  beauteous  Profpcctr; 
And  brighter  Crowns  than  Mortals  wear. 
Which  fparlcle  thro'  the  Skies. 

All  Honour  to  his  Name, 
Who  drew  the  fhining  Trace  ; 
To  Him,  who  leads  the  Wand'rcrs  on5 
And  chcars  them  with  \\h  Grace. 

Reduce  the  Nations,  Lord, 
Teach  all  then:  Kin;  Ways, 

That  Earth's  full  Choir  the  Notes  may  fwell, 
And  Heav'n  refound  the  Pra 


LXX.   The  innumerable  Mercies  cf  G  0  D  thank- 
fully acknowledged.      Pfaim  exxxix.  ij%  18. 

1  [N   glad  Amazement,  T,opd,  I  ft  and, 
*    Amidft  the  Bounties  of  I 

Plow  miiftberleft  tbo 

How  rick*   how  various,  and  how  fair ! 

2  B  it  O  I   what  pool  Returns  I  make  ! 
What  lifelefs  Thanks  I  pay  Thee  back  ! 

1/0*11, 
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Lord,  I  confefs  with  humble  Shame, 
My  Offnngs  fcarcc  deferve  the  Name. 

3  Fain  would  my  lab'ring  Heart  devife 
To  bring  fome  nobler  Sacrifice  : 

It  finks  beneath  the  mighty  Load  : 
What  fhall  I  render  to  my  God  ? 

4  To  him  I  confecrate  my  Praife, 
And  vow  the  Remnant  of  my  Days  ; 
Yet  what  at  beft  can  I  pretend 
Worthy  fuch  Gifts  from  fuch  a  Friend  ? 

5  Ih  deep  Abafement,   Lord,  I  fee 
My  Emptinefs  and  Poverty  : 
Enrich  my  Soul  with  Grace  divine, 
And  make  it  worthier  to  be  Thine* 

6  Give  me  at  length  an  Angel's  Tongue, 
That  Heav'n  may  echo  with  my  Song  ; 
The  Theme,  too  great  for  Time,  fhall  be 
The  Joy  of  long  Eternity. 

LXXI.  Praiftng  GOD  through  the  whole  of  our 
Exigence.     Pfalm  cxlvi.  2. 

1  /~*  O  D  of  my  Life,  thro'  all  its  Days 

>^  My  grateful  Pow'rs  fhall  found  thy  Praife; 
The  Song  (hall  wake  with  op'ning  Light, 
And  warble  to  the  filent  Night. 

2  When  anxious  Cares  would  break  my  Reft, 
And  Griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing  Breaft, 
Thy  tuneful  Praifes  rais'd  on  high 

Shall  check  the  Murmur  and  the  Sigh. 

3  When 
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3  When  Death  o'er  Nature  (hall  prevail, 
And  all  its  Pow'rs  of  Language  fail, 

Toy  thro'  my  fwimming  Eyes  {hall  break, 
And  mean  the  Thanks  I  cannot  fpeak* 

4  But  O  !  when  that  laft  Conflict's  o'er, 
And  I  am  chain'd  to  Flefh  no  more, 
With  what  glad  Accents  (hall  I  rife, 
To  join  the  Mufic  of  the  Skies  ! 

5  Soon  (hail  I  learn  th'  exalted  Strains, 
Which  echo  o'er  the  heav'nly  Plains; 
And  emulate,  with  Joy  unknown, 
The  glowing  Serapbs  round  thy  Throne* 

6  The  chearful  Tribute  will  I  give, 
Long  as  a  deathlefs  Soul  can  live; 

A  Work  io  fweet,  a  Theme  fo  high, 
Demands,  and  crowns  Eternity. 

LXXII.    The    Meek    beautified    with    Salvation* 
Pfalm  cxlix.  4. 

1  VT  E  humble  Soute  rejoice, 

*     And  chearful  Triumphs  fing; 
Wake  all  your  Harmony  of  Voice, 
For  Jefus  is  your  King. 

2  That  meek  and  lowly  Lord, 
Whom  here  your  Souls  have  known^ 

Pledges  the  Honour  of  his  Word 
T'  avow  you  for  his  own. 

3  He  brings  Salvation  near, 

For  which  his  Blood  was  paid : 
How  beauteous  (hall  your  Souls  appear 
Thus  fumptuoufly  array 'd  ! 

4  S;d?, 
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4  Sing,  for  the  Day  is  nigh, 
When  near  your  Leader's  Seat 

The  tailed  Sons  of  Pride  fhall  lie, 
The  Footflool  of  your  Feet. 

5  Salvation,  Lord,  is  Thine  ^ 
And  all  thy  Saints  confefs, 

The  royal  Robes,  in  which  theyfhine, 
Were  wrought  by  fov'reign  Grace. 

LXXIIL  The  Reproofs  of  IVijdom  mingled  with 
Promifes,  and  Threatnings  to  reclaim  wandering 
Sinners,     Proverbs  i.  23. 

1  TT  A  RK  !  for  'tis  Wifdom's  Voice, 
*■■*-     That  breaks  in  gentle  Sound  : 

Liften,  ye  Sons  of  Earth  and  Sin, 
And  gather  all  around. 

2  What  tho'  flie  fpeaks  Rebukes, 
That  pierce  the  Soul  with  Smart ; 

True  Love  thro'  all  her  Chaft'nings  runs, 
By  Pain  to  mend  the  Heart. 

3  u  Ye  that  have  wander'd  long 
"  In  Sin's  deftrudtive  Ways, 

"  Turn,  turn,"  the  heav'nly  Charmer  cries, 
u  And  feize  the  offer'd  Grace. 

4  u  I  know  your  Souls  are  weak, 
"  And  mortal  Efforts  vain 

"  To  grapple  with  the  Prince  of  Hell, 
"  And  break  his  curfed  Chain. 

5  "  But  I'll  my  Spirit  pour 
44  la  Torrents  from  above, 
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<;  To  arm  you  with  fuperior  Strength, 
44  And  melt  your  Hearts  in  Love. 

>        "  Come,  while  thefe  Offers  laft, 
44  Ye  Sinners,  and  be  wife: 
#<  He  lives,  who  hears  this  friendly  Call, 
M  But  he  that  flights  it,    dies." 

.XXIV.  The  Voice  ^/Christ  addrefed  to  the 
Children  of  Men.     Proverbs  viii.  4. 

[    XT  O  W  let  the  iift'ning  World  around 
^^      In  filent  Rev'ience  hrear  ; 
While  from  on  high  the  Saviour's  Voice 
Thus  itrikes  th'  attentive  Ear. 

2  "  To  you,  O  Sons  of  Men,  I  call, 

44   And  from  my  lofty  Throne 
a  Reclin'd,  in  gentle  Pity  bow 
44  To  brino;  Salvation  down. 

3  "  Ye  thoughtlefs  Sinners,   hear  my  Voice, 

4C   Attend  my  Wcrds  and  live  ; 
44   My  Words  conducl  to  folid  Joys, 
44  And  endlefs  Bleflings  give. 

4  "  Each  faithful  Minifter  is  fent 
44   This  MefTage  to  proclaim  ; 

44   In  ev'ry  various  Providence 
44  The  Language  is  the  fame. 

44  And  could  the  pale  forgotten  Dead, 

44   Tho'  deep  In  Duft  they  lie, 
44   Arife  in  vifionary  Crouds, 

44  They'd  join  the  folemn  Cry. 

6  "  For- 
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6  u  Forgetful  Mortals,  yet  be  wife, 
tc  While  o'er  the  Grave  ye  Hand  ; 
€i  Left  long- neglected  Love  provokfc 
The  Vengeance  of  my  Hand. 

In  glad  Submiffion  bow  ye  down, 
"  Nor  fteel  that  ftubborn  Heart; 
"  Till  mine  inexorable  Voice 

*<   Pronounce  the  Word,  Depart  " 

8  Bleft  Jefus^  may  thy  Spirit  breathe 
On  Souls,  which  elfe  muft  die  ; 
For,  till  thy  Grace  reflect  the  Sound, 
Thy  Word  in  vain  will  cry. 


LXXV.  The  Encouragement  young  Perfons  have  t& 
feek9  and  love  Christ.     Prov.  viii.  17* 

1  VE  Hearts  with  youthful  Vigour  warm* 

*       In  fmiling  Crouds  draw  near, 
And  turn  from  ev'ry  mortal  Charm, 
A  Saviour's  Voice  to  hear. 

2  He,  Lord  of  all  the  Worlds  on  high, 

Stoops  to  converfe  with  you  ; 
And  lays  his  radiant  Glories  by, 
Your  Friendfhip  to  purfue. 

3  f<  The  Soul,  that  longs  to  fee  my  Face, 

44  Is  fure  my  Love  to  gain  ; 
M  And  thofe,  that  early  feek.  my  Grace, 
"  Shall  never  feek  in  vain." 

4  What  Object,  Lord,  my  Soul  fhould  move* 

If  once  compar'd  with  Thee  ? 

Wha 
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What  Beauty  fhould  command  my  Love, 
Like  what  in  Cbrijl  I  fee  ? 

5  Away,  ye  falfe  delufive  Toys, 
Vain  Tempters  of  the  Mind  ! 
'Tis  here  I  fix  my  lafting  Choice, 
And  here  true  Biifs  I  find. 

LXX  VI.  The  Houfe  anclFeaJl  of  Wijdom.     Prov. 
ix.  i — 6. 

1  C  E  E  the  fair  Structure  Wifdom  rears, 
~  Her  Mefiengers  attend  ; 

And,  charm'd  by  her  perfuafive  Voice, 
To  her  your  Footfteps  bend. 

2  Hear  me,  ve  Ample  ones  ((he  cries) 

«  That  lur'd  *  by  Folly  ftray, 
44  And  languifli  to  eternal  Death 
"  In  her  detefted  Way. 

3  "  Enter  my  hofpitable  Gate, 

u  And  all  my  Banquet  (hare  ; 
€C  For  heav'nly  Wine  furrounds  my  Board, 
44  And  Angels  Food  is  there. 

4  "  Freely  of  every  Dainty  tafle  ; 

4<  Tafte,  and  for  ever  live  ; 
44  And  mingle  with  your  Joys  the  Hopes 
44  Of  all  a  God  can  give. 

5  M   But  if  fcduc'd  by  Folly's  Arts, 

41  Ye  feelc  her  pois'nous  Food  ; 
44  Know,  that  the  dreadful  Moment  haftes, 
44  Which  pays  the  Feaft  with  Blood/' 

. ^- '  *  Seduced. 

LXXVII.  The 
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LXXVIL  The  Excellency  of  the  Righteous,  with  re- 
gard to  their  Temper.     Prov.  xii.  26-.    Part  ift. 

1  TJ  O  W  glorious,  Lord,   art  Thou  ! 
*-*      How  bright  thy  Splendors  fhine  \ 

Whofe  Rays  refle&ed  gild  thy  Saints 
With  Ornaments  divine. 

2  With  Lowlinefs  and  Love, 
Wifdom  and  Courage  meet ; 

The  grateful  Heart,  the  ehearful  Eye,, 
How  rev'rend  and  how  fweet  ! 

3  In  Beauties  fuch  as  thefe, 
Thy  Children  now  are  dreft  ; 

But  brighter  Habits  fhall  they  wear 
In  Regions  of  the  Bleft. 

4  In  Nacre's  barren  Soil, 
Who  could  fuch  Glories  raife? 

We  own,  GGod,  the  Work  is  Thine, 


And  Thine  be  all  the  Praiie. 


LXXVIII.  The  Excellency  of  the  Righteous^  with 
regard  to  their  Relations^  Employments^  PUafures* 
and  Hopes.     Prov.  xii.  26-.    Part  2d. 

V  • 

1  t~\  IfraeU   thou  art  bleft  ; 

^^      Who  may  with  thee  compare ! 
Thine  Excellencies  ftand  confefs'd  j 
How  bright  thy  Glories  are  ! 

2  O  God  of  IfraeU  hear, 

And  make  this  Blifs  our  own  ; 

Mak 
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Make  us  the  Children  of  thy  Care, 
The  Members  of  thy  Son. 

3       Thus  honour'd,  thus  employ 'd, 
By  thefe  great  Motives  fir'd, 
Be  Paradife  on  Earth  enjoy'd, 
And  brighter  Hopes  infpir'd. 

4.       Thy  People,  Lord,  we  love; 
Their  God  our  Souls  embrace  ; 
So  may  we  find  in  Worlds  above 
Among  thy  Saints  a  Place. 

LXXIX.    Walking  with   GOD;  or  being   in  bis 
Fear  all  the  Day  long.     Proverbs  xxiii.  -17. 

1  HpHRICE   happy  Souls,    who  born  from 

1  Heav'n, 

^—  While  yet  they  fojourn  here, 

Thus  all  their  Days  with  God  begin, 
And  fpend  them  in  his  Fear ! 

2  So  may  our  Eyes  with  holy  Zeal 

Prevent  the  dawning  Day  ; 
And  turn  the  facred  Pages  *  o'er, 
And  praife  thy  Name  and  pray. 

Wlidft  hourly  Cares  may  Love  prefent 

Its  Incenfe  to  thy  Throne  ; 
And,  while  the  World  our  Hands  employs, 

Our  Hearts  be  Thine  alone. 

4  As  fanclified  to  nobleft  Ends 
Be  each  Refreftiment  fought; 

*  The  holy  Scriptures, 

And 
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And  by  each  various  Providence 
Some  wife  InilrucHon  brought. 

5  When  to  laborious  Duties  call'd, 

Or  by   Temptations  try'd, 
We'll  feek  the  Shelter  of  thy  Wings, 
And  in  thy  Strength  confide. 

6  As  difFrent  Scenes  of  Life  arife, 

Our  grateful  Hearts  would  be 
With  Thee,  amdit  the  ibcial  Band, 
In  Solitude  with  Thee. 

7  At  Night  we  lean  our  weary  Heads 

On  thy  paternal  Breaft; 
And,  fafely  folded  in  thine  Arms, 
Refign  our  Pow'rs  to  reft. 

8  In  folid  pure  Delights,  like  thefe, 

Let  all  my  Days  be  paft; 
Nor  (hall  I  then  impatient  wifh, 
Nor  fhall  I  fear  the  laft. 

LXXX.  The  objiinate  Sinner  alarmed.     Proverbs 
xxix.  it 

1  XT  O  W  let  the  Sons  of  Belial  *  heat 
^    The  Thunders  of  the  Lord  j 
Unfold  their  long  rebellious  Ear, 

And  tremble  at  his  Word* 

2  Now  let  the  Iron  Sinew  bow, 

And  take  his  eafy  Yoke  j 
Left  fudden  Vengeance  lay  it  low 
By  one  refiftlefs  Stroke. 

*  Diiobcdient  rebellious  Fcrfonii 


3  Tho 


i 
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3  Tho'  yet  the  great  Phyfician  wait, 

And  healing  Balm  be  found, 
One  Hour  may  feal  their  endlefs  Fate, 
And  fix  a  deadly  Wound. 

4  Swift  may  thy  Mercy,  Lord,  arife, 

Ere  Juftice  ftop  their  Breath  j 
And  lighten  thofe  deluded  Eyes, 
That  fleep  the  Sleep  of  Death. 

LXXXI.  GOD's  reasonable  Expectations  from  hit 
Vineyard.     Ifaiah  v.  i — 7. 

X  'Tp  HE  Vineyard  of  the  Lord,  how  fair ! 
*     Planted  by  his  peculiar  Care  : 
Behold  its  Branches  fpread,  and  fill 
The  Borders  of  his  facred  Hill. 

2  His  Eye  hath  mark'd  the  chofen  Ground  j 
His  mighty  Hand  hath  fenc'd  it  round  1 
His  Servants  by  his  Order  wait, 

To  watch  and  aid  its  tender  State. 

3  But  when  the  Vintage  he  demands 
For  all  the  Labour  of  their  Hands, 
What  Clufters  doth  his  Vine  produce  ? 
The  Grapes  are  wild,  and  four  the  Juice* 

4  Well  might  he  tear  its  Fence  away, 
And  leave  it  to  the  Beads  of  Prey, 
Might  give  it  to  the  Wild  again, 

And  charge  his  Clouds  to  ceafe  their  Rain. 

5  But  fpare  our  Land,  our  Churches  fpare, 
Thy  Vengeance  long  provok'd  forbear  $ 

6  Let 


72  I  S  A  I  A  H. 

Let  the  true  Vine  its  Influence  give, 
And  bid  our  with'ring  Branches  live. 

i 
LXXXIL  Ifaiah'j  Obedietice  to  the  heavenly  Vif.on. 
lfaiah  vi.  8. 

1  r\  U  R  God  afcends  his  lofty  Throne, 
^^   Array'd.  in  Majefty  unknown  i 

His  Luftre  all  the  Temple  fills, 

And  fpreads  o'er. all  th'  ethereal  *  Hills. 

2  The  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
By  all  the  Seraphim  ador'd, 

And,  while  they  (land  beneath  his  Seat, 
They  veil  their  Faces,  and  their  Feet. 

3  And  can£  finful  Worm  endure 
The  Prefence  of  a  God  fo  pure  ? 
Or  thefe  polluted  Lips  proclaim 
The  Honours  of  fo  grand  a  Name  ? 

4  O  for  thine  Altar's  glowing  Coal 
To  touch  my  Lips,  to  fire  my  Soul, 
To  purge  the  fordid  Drofs  away, 
And  into  Cryftal  turn  my  Clay  ! 

5  Then,  if  a  Mefienger  Thou  afk, 
A  Lab'rer  for  the  hardeft  Tafk, 
Thro'  all  my  Weaknefs  and  my  Fear, 
Love  (hall  reply,  "  Thy  Servant's  here." 

6  Nor  fhould  my  willing  Soql  complain, 
Tho'  aii  its  Efforts  feem'd  in  vain; 

It  ample  Recomptnce  ihall  be, 

But  to  have  wrought,  my  God,  for  Thee. 

*  Kcavcnlyi 

LXXXIII.  57* 
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LXXXIII.  The  Stupidity  tf  Ibid,  and  of  Britain 
lamented.     Ifaiah  vi.  9—1 2, 

For  a  Fa/1 -Day. 

1  ORD,  when  thine  Ifrael  we  furvey, 
•^  We  in  their  Crimes  difcern  our  own  ; 
And,  if  Thou  turn  our  Pray'r  away, 
Our  Mis'ry  muft,  like  theirs,  be  koown. 

2  To  us  thy  Prophets  have  been  fent 
With  Words  of  Terror  and  of  Love; 
But  not  the  Vengeance,  nor  the  Grace 
Ten  thoufand  ftubborn  Hearts  will  move. 

3  Our  Eyes  are  blind,  and  deaf  our  Ears  ; 
Our  Hearts  are  harden'd  into  Stone  ; 
As  we  would  bar  thy  Mercy  out, 

And  leave  a  Way  for  Wrath  alone. 

4  Juftly  our  God  might  give  us  up 

To  Plague  and  Famine  and  the  Sword  ; 
Till  Towns  and  Cities  rich  and  fair 
Lay  defolate  without  a  Lord. 

5  O'e*  bleeding  Wounds  of  flaughter'd  Friends 
Rivers  of  helplefs  Grief  might  flow, 

Till  the  fierce  ConquVors  haughty  Rage 
Drag'd  us  to  Chains  and  Slaughter  too. 

6  But  fpare  a  Nation  long  thy  own, 
And  {hew  new  Miracles  of  Grace  ; 
*Tis  Thine  to  heal  the  Deaf  and  Blind, 
And  wake  the  Dead  to  Life  and  Praife. 

E  LXXXIV.  Ccn. 
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LXXXIV.  Confederate  Nations  defied  by  thofe  tvho 
jtinflify  GO  Z>.     Ifaiah  viii.  9—14. 

For  a  Fajl-Day. 

t  pREAT  God  of  Hofts,  attend  our  Pray'f* 
^^  And  make  the  Britijh  Ifles  thy  Care  : 
To  Thee  we  raife  our  fuppliant  Cries, 
When  angry  Nations  round  us  rife. 

a  Fain  Would  they  tread  our  Glory  down,  ] 
And  in  the  Duft  defile  our  Crown, 
Deluge  our  Houfes  with  our  Blood, 
And  burn  the  Temples  of  our  God* 

3  But,  'midft  the  Thunder  of  their  Rage* 
We,  thy  Protection  would  engage  ; 

O  raife  \Sy  faving  Arm  on  high, 
And  bring  renew'd  Deliv 'ranee  nigh. 

4  May  Britain^  is  one  Man,  be  led 

To  make  the  Lord  her  Fear  and  Dread  ; 
Our  Souls  no  other  Fear  fhall  know, 
Tho'  Earth  were  leagu'd  with  Hell  belowi 

5  Give  Ear,  ye  Countries  from  afar : 
Ye  proud  aflbciate  Nations,  hear ; 
While  fix'd  on  him,  who  rules  the  Sky* 
Our  Hearts  your  threatened  War  defy; 

6  Ye  People,  gird  yourfelves  in  vain, 
Your  fcatter'd  Force  unite  again  ; 
Again  fhall  all  that  Force  be  broke, 
When  God  with  us  fhall  deal  the  Stroke, 

j  Now  He  records  our  humble  Tears, 
With  ardent  Vows  for  future  Years, 

3  An<5 
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And  deftines  for  approaching  Days 
Victorious  Shouts,  and  Songs  of  Praife. 

Emanuel's  Land  fhall  fafe  remain, 
Bleft  with  its  Saviour's  gentle  Reign  ; 
Till  ev'ry  hoftile  Rumour  ceafe 
In  the  fair  Realms  of  perfect  Peace, 

.XXXV.  Christ  the  Steward  cf  G  0  D't 
Family.  Ifaiah  xxii.  22—24.  compared  with 
Revel,  iii.  7. 

[  ~V\T  I  T  H  what  Delight  I  raife  my  Eyes, 

And  view  the  Courts,  where  jefat 
jfefuS)  who  reigns  beyond  the  Skies,  [dwells? 
And  here  below  his  Grace  reveals. 

I  Of  David's  royal  Houfe  the  Key 
Is  borne  by  that  majeftic  Hand  ; 
Manfions  and  Treafures  there  I  fee, 
Subjected  all  to  his  Command. 

j  He  fhuts,  and  Worlds  might  ftrire  in  vaia 
The  mighty  Obftacle  to  move ; 
He  loofes  all  their  Bars  again, 
And  who  fhall  (hut  the  Gates  of  Love  ? 

Fix'd  in  Omnipotence  he  bears 
The  Glories  of  his  Father's  Name, 
Suftains  his  People's  weighty  Cares, 
Thro*  ev'ry  changing  Age  the  fame, 

My  little  All  I  there  fufpend, 

Where  the  whole  Weight  of  Heav'n  is  hung: 

Secure  I  reft  on  fuch  a  Friend, 

And  into  Rapture  wake  my  Tongue. 

E  2  LXXXVI.  77,? 
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LXXXVT.  The  rich  Provifion  and  happy  Effetts  of 
the  Go/pel.    Ifaiah  xxv.  6 — 9. 

1  DEHOLD  our  God,  He  owns  his  Name; 
■*-*  Jehovah  all  our  Songs  proclaim 

With  Shouts  of  Wonder  and  of  Joy  : 
Long  have  we  waited  for  his  .Grace, 
No  longer  now  his  Love  delays 

For  Zion  his  own  Arm  t9  employ. 

2  We  charge  our  Souls  the  Joy  to  feel : 

We  charge  our  Tongues  his  Praife  to  tell : 

Th'  Almighty  Saviour  !  This  is  he ! 
He  pours  his  Streams  of  Grace  abroad, 
Till  all  the  Earth  confefs  the  God, 
And  Lands  remote  his  Glory  fee, 

3  Dainties  how  rich  his  Stores  afford  ! 

How  pure  the  Wine,  that  crowns  his  Boards 
While  welcome  Nations  flock  around  ! 

He  takes  the  Veil  of  Grief  away  ; 

Thro'  thickeft  Shades  He  darts  the  Day, 
And  not  one  weeping  Eye  is  found. 

4  All- conqu'ring  Death,  no  longer  boaft 
O'er  Millions  humbled  in  the  Duft; 

Our  God  with  Scorn  thy  Triumph  fees : 
Soon  as  He  aims  one  Shaft  *  at  thee, 
Swallow'd  and  loft  in  Viflory, 

Thine  Empire  and  thy  Name  (hall  ceafe. 

*  Arrow. 
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LXXXVII.    The  peaceful  State  of  the  Saul,  that 
trujleth  in  GOD.     Ifaiah  xxvi.  3. 


W 


E  A  R  Y  and  weak  and  faint, 
I  caft  mine  Eyes  around  ; 
My  Joints  all  tremble,  and  my  Feet 
Sink  deep  in  miry  Ground. 

2  Defpairing  Help  below, 

To  Heav'n  I  raife  my  Cries ; 
God  hears,  and  his  almighty  Arm 
Out-ftretches  from  tbe  Skies. 

3  I  on  that  Arm  repofe, 
And  all  my  Fears  are  o'er; 

New  Strength  diffus'd  thro'  all  my  Soul 
Attefts  its  vital  Pow'r. 

4  My  Mind  in  perfect  Peace 
Thy  Guardian  Care  (hall  keep  ; 

I'll  yield  to  gentle  Slumbers  now, 
For  Thou  canft  never  fleep. 

5  Happy  the  Souls  alone 
On  Thee  fecurely  ftav'd  ! 

Nor  (hall  they  be  in  Life  alarm'd, 
Nor  be  in  Death  difmay'd. 

LXXXVIII.    Ifraerj    Ohjiinacy  under   G  O  D's 
lifted  Hand.     Ifaiah  xxvi.  1 1. 

I   T    ORD,  when  thy  Hand  is  lifted  up, 
*-*     The  Wicked  will  not  fee; 
But  they  (hall  fee  with  glowing  Shame, 
Tho'  they  obdurate  be. 

E  3  2  How 
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a  How  few  the  weighty  Stroke  regard, 
And  feek  their  Maker's  Face  ! 
In  vain  may  Providence  correct, 
if  not  infcrc'd  by  Grace. 

3  Exert  thy  mighty  Influence,  Lord, 

And  melt  the  ftony  Breaft; 

Then  (hall  thy  Juftice  be  ador'd, 

Thy  Mercy  ftaad  confefs'd. 

4  The  Scorner  then  fhall  mourn  in  Dull, 
And  put  his  Sins  away, 

No  more  refift  his  Maker's  Hands, 
Bat  lift  his  own  to  pray. 


LXXXIX.    GOD  quickening  the  Dead.    Ifaiak 
xxvi.  19. 

1       'pHE  Ever-living  God 

^       Th'  expiring  Church  fhall  raife  j 
Our  Hearts  his  Promifes  receive, 
And  wake  a  Shout  of  Praife. 

%       Death  (hall  not  always  reign, 

Where  Grace  hath  fix'd  its  Throne; 
His  foft  Companion  views  the  Duff, 
He  once  hath  calTd  his  own. 


•*  Yes,"  faith  the  God  of  Truth, 
4C  My  Dead  fhall  live  again  ; 
"  The  foe  fhall  fee  their  Leader's  Breath 
4C  Reanimate  the  Slain. 

"  Tte  Dew  of  Heaven  fhall  fall 
**  In  rich  Abundance  roand, 

"  Anc 
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•*  And  a  redundant  Harveft  rife 
11  To  cloath  the  teeming  Ground, 

5  u  Now  from  your  Dull  awake, 
u   And  burft  into  a  Song  ; 

"  Then  fpurn  the  Earth,  and  mount  the  Skies 
"  In  a  triumphant  Throng/* 

6  Thy  Zion,  Lord,  believes 
A  Promife  fo  divine, 

And  looks  thro'  all  her  flowing  Tears 
To'  fee  the  Glory  fhine. 

XC.  Tgi  Godly  Mans  Ark.     Kaiah  xxvi,  2C. 

1  T  T  is  my  Father's  Voice  ; 

*   And  O  !  how  fweet  the  Sound  ! 
It  mnkes  my  inmofi  Pow'rs  rejoice, 
My  trembling  Heart  rebound. 

2  "  Mark,  the  black  Tempeft  lours, 
"  And  gaihers  round  the  Sky  ; 

"  Retire  and  fhun  the  fweeping  ShowVs 
u  Of  Indignation  nigh. 

3  "  Come,  my  dear  Children,  come, 
"    And  feek  your  Father's  Arms  ; 

<c  There  is  your  Shelter,  there  your  Home  5 
Ci  Wlidftall  thefe  dire  Alarms. 


Enter  at  his  Command  ; 
Clofe  in  your  Ark  remain 


4; 


<.<> 


And  wait  the  signal  of  his  Hand 
Fa  call  you  forth  again. 

"  The  Moments  to  beguile, 
w  A  chearful  Song  begin  i 

E  4  "  Nor 
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"  Nor  let  the  roaring  Thunders  fpoil 
"  The  Harmony  within. 

6       "  Ere  long  the  Sky  ftiall  clear, 
"  The  Clouds  be  chas'd  away, 
u  And  Gr£ce  (hall  fhine  in  Radiance  fair 
"  Thro'  an  eternal  Day." 

XCL    Laying  bold  on  GOD's  Strength,  that  we 
may  be  at  Peace  with  him.     Ifaiah  xxvii.  5. 

1  *Tp  H  U  S  faith  Jehovah  from  his  Seat, 

*     "  Who  (hall  prefume  my  Wrath  to  meet  \ 
"  What  Rebel  Men  or  Angels  dare 
"  To  wage  with  me  unequal  War  ? 

2  u  Clofe  let  the  Thorns  and  Briars  ftand, 
"  In  thick  Array  on  either  Hand  ; 

44  Forth  (hall  my  flaming  Terrors  fly; 
M  At  once  they  kindle,  blaze,  and  die. 

3  *6  Prefumptuous  Sinners,  yet  be  wife 
4C   Ere  this  overwhelming  Ruin  rife; 

"  Your  vain  tumultuous  Efforts  ceafe, 
"  And  feek  in  fuppliant  Crouds  for  Peace." 

4  Great  God,  we  blefs  the  gentle  Sound, 
And  bow  fubmifiive  to  the  Ground  j 
Thy  proftrate  Foes  let  Pity  raife, 
And" form  a  People  to  thy  Praife. 

5  His  thundVing  Storms  are  filent  now  ; 
Calm  are  the  Terrors  of  his  Brow, 
Since  Jefus  makes  the  Father  known, 
Our  Guardian  Shield,  our  chearing  Sun. 

XCII.  The 
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XCII.  Tbt  divine Gqodnefs  in  ?ffli($ 

Ifaiah  xxvii.  8. 

1  pREAT  Rule,  of  all  Nature's  Frame, 
^-*     We  own  thy  Power  divine  : 

We  hear  thy  Breath  in  ev'ry  btorm, 
For  all  the  Winds  are  Thine. 

2  Wide  as  they  fwtep  their  founding  Way* 

They  work  thy  fov'reign  Will  j 
And  aw'd  by  thy  majeftic  Voice 
Confufion  (hall  be  (till. 

3  Thy  Mercy  tempers  *  ev'ry  Blaft 

To  them  that  feek  thy  Face  ; 
And  mingles  with  the  Tempeft's  Roar 
The  Whifpers  of  thy  Grace. 

4  Thofe  gentle  Whifpers  let  me  hear* 

Till  all  the  Tumult  ceafe  ; 
And  Gales  of  Paradife  (hall  lull 
My  weary  Soul  to  Peace. 

*  Moderates. 


XCIII.    GOD    waiting   to   be  gracious*     Ifaiah 
xxx.  1 8. 

1  YK^AIT  on  the  Lord,  ve Heirs  of  Hope, 

*  *     And  let  his  Word  fupport  your  Souls : 
Well  can  He  bear  your  Courage  up. 
And  all  your  Foes  and  Fears  controul. 

2  He  waits  his  own  well-chofen  Hour 
Th'  intended  Mercy  to  difplay  j 

E  5  And 
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Arid  his  paternal  Bowels  move, 
While  Wifdom  dictates  the  Delay, 

3  With  mingled  Majefty  and  Love 

At  length  He  rifes  from  his  Throne; 
And,  while  Salvation  He  commands, 
He  makes  his  People's  Joy  his  own. 

4  Bleft  are  the  humble  Souls,  that  wait 
With  fweet  Submiffion  to  his  Will  ; 
Harmonious  all  their  PafTions  move, 
And  in  the  Midft  of  Storms  are  ftill. 

5  Still,  till  their  Father's  well-known  Voice 
Wakens  their  Silence  into  Songs ; 
Then  Earth  grows  vocal  with  his  Praife, 
And  Heav'n  the  grateful  Shout  prolongs. 

XCIV.  The  different  Views  of  go cd  and  bad  Men 
in  Times  of  public  Danger.     Ifaiah  xxxiii.  14. 

—  17. 

1  CEE,  the  Deftru&ion  is  begun, 

^  And  Heaps  of  Ruin  fpread  the  Ground  1 
"With  hafty  Strides  it  marches  on, 
And  fcatters  Confirmation  round. 

2  Sinners  in  Zion  take  th' Alarm, 
The  Hypocrites  aftoniili'd  cry, 

Who  with  devouring  Flames  can  dwell  ? 
Who  in  eternal  Burnings  lie  ? 

3  God's  gracious  Voice  the  Saint  revives ; 
How  fweet  the  heav'nly  Accents  found  ! 

"  Dwell  thou  on  high,  my  Child,    (he  fays) 
«6  Where  Rocks  (hall  guard  thee  all  around. 

4  "  There 
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4  "  There  fhall  my  Hand  thy  Wants  fupply, 
"  Thy  Water  and  thy  Bread  are  fure  ; 

<c  There  fhall  my  Vifits  make  thee  glad, 
c  While  thefe  alarming  Scenes  endure. 

5  "  Then,  led  in  joyous  Triumph  forth, 

"  Thine  Eyes  the  diftant  Land  (ball  view* 
<c  Shall  fee  thy  King  in  Beauty  dreft, 
u  And  {hare  his  royal  Honours  too." 

6  My  Soul  the  Oracle  receives, 
And  feels  its  Energy  to  chear  ; 
A  promis'd  Heav'n,  a  prefent  God 
Forbids  my  Grief,  forbids  my  Fear. 


XCV.  GO  D  the  Defence  of  his  People  from  in* 
vad'mg  Enemies*     Ifaiah  xxxiii.  21 — 23. 

1  '""p  H  E  glorious  Lord  !  his  1/raeh  Hope ! 

*-  .     How  well  He  bears  their  Courage  up  ! 

How  wide  his  faving  Pow'r  extends  ! 
His  princely  Titles  will  we  fing, 
Our  Judge,  our  Law-giver,  our  King, 

He  guards  his  Subje&s  as  his  Friends. 

2  Around  the  Mountain  where  they  dwell, 
Lo,  at  his  Word  new  Waters  fweil 

To  deluge  the  invading  Foe! 
Open'd  by  him  that  rules  the  Skies, 
Mark  the  broad  Rivers  how  they  rife, 

And  with  what  rapid  Strength  they  flow  ! 

3  To  gain  the  well-defended  Shores 
In  vain  the  Galley  fpreads  its  Oars, 

And  the  proud  Ship  her  Sails  difplays: 

E  6  The 
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The  Sails  are  rent,  the  Mafts  are  broke, 
The  fhatter'd  Oars  all  drop  their  Stroke, 
And  Lightnings  thro'  the  Tacklings  blaze* 

4  Shout  your  Ho/annas  to  the  Lord  : 
Thus  (hall  He  ftill  his  Zion  guard, 

Till  the  laft  Foe  be  trampled  down : 
High  as  the  Heav'ns  exalt  his  Praife ; 
High  as  the  Heav'ns  his  Hand  fhall  raife 

The  Soul,  that  here  his  Grace  hath  known, 

XCVL  The  High-Way  to  Zion.     Ifaiah  xxxv.  Sy 

9,  io. 

1  C  I  N  G,  ye  Redeemed  of  the  Lord, 
^     Your  great  Deliv'rer  fing  : 
Pilgrims  for  Zions  City  bound, 

Be  joyful  in  your  King. 

2  See  the  fair  Way  his  Hand  hath  rais'd  $ 

How  holy,  and  how  plain  ! 
Nor  (hall  the  fimpleft  Trav'lers  err> 
Nor  afk  the  Track  in  vain. 

3  No  rav'ning  Lfon  (hall  deftroy, 

Nor  lurking  Serpent  wound  ; 
Pleafure  and  Safety,  Peace  and  Praife^ 
Thro'  all  the  Path  are  found, 

4  A  Hand  divine  (hall  lead  you  on 

Thro'  all  the  blifsful  Road  ;. 
Till  to  the  facred  Mount  you  rife, 
And  fee  your  fmiiing  God. 

5  There  Garlands  of  immortal  Joy 
Shall  bloom  on  ev'ry  Head  $ 

While 


ISAIAH.  85 

While  Sorrow,  Sighing,  and  Diftrefs, 
Like  Shadows  all  are  fled. 

6  March  on  in  your  Redeemer's  Strength  ; 
Purfue  his  Footfteps  ftill  ; 
And  let  theProfpeft  chear  your  Eye, 
While  lab'ring  up  the  Hill. 

XCVII.  The  Greatnefs  and  Majefty  of  G  O  D9 
and  the  Meannefs  of  the  Creatures*  Ifaiah  xL 
15,   16,  17. 

1  \T  E  weak  Inhabitants  of  Clay, 

*     Ye  trifling  Infers  of  a  Day, 
Low  in  your  native  Duft  bow  down 
Before  th'  Eternal's  awful  Throne. 

2  With  trembling  Heart,  with  folemn  Eye, 
Behold  Jehovah  feated  high  ; 

And  fearch,  what  worthy  Sacrifice 

Your  Hands  can  give,   your  Thoughts  deviYe. 

3  Let  Lebanon  her  Cedars  bring, 

To  blaze  before  the  fov'reign  King  $ 
And  all  the  Beafts,  that  on  it  feed, 
As  Vidims  at  his  Altar  bleed. 

4  Loud  let  ten  thoufand  Trumpets  found,. 
And  call  rcmoteft  Nations  round, 
AfTembled  on  the  crouded  Plains-, 
Princes  and  People,  Kings  and  Swains. 

5  Join'd  with  the  Living,  let  the  Dead 
Rifing  the  Face  of  Earth  o'erfpread  ; 
And,  while  his  Praife  unites  their  Tongues, 
Let  Angels  echo  back  the  Songs. 

b  The 
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6  The  Drop,  that  from  the  Bucket  falls, 
The  Duft,  that  hangs  upon  the  Scales* 
Is  more  to  Sky,  and  Earth,  and  Sea, 
Than  all  this  Pomp,  O  God,  to  Thee. 

XCVIII.  The  timorous  Saint  encouraged  by  the 
JJJurance  of  the  divine  Presence  and  Help. 
Ifaiah  xli.  lo. 

1  AND  art  Thou  with  us,  Gracious  Lord, 
***     To  diffipate  our  Fear  ? 

Doft  Thou  proclaim  thyfelf  our  God, 
>^     Our  Gop  for  ever  near  ? 

2  Doth  thy  Right-hand,  which  form'd  the  Earth* 

And  bears  up  all  the  Skies, 
Stretch  from  on  high  its  friendly  Aid, 
When  Dangers  round  us  rife  ? 

3  Doft  Thau  a  Father's  Bowels  feel 

For  all  thy  humble  Saints  ? 
And  in  fuch  tender  Accents  fpeak 
To  foothe  their  fad  Complaints  ? 

4  On  this  Support  my  Soul  (hall  lean, 

And  banifh  ev'ry  Care  ; 
The  gloo'my  Vale  of  Death  muft  fmile, 
If  God  be  with  me  there. 

^  While  I  his  gracious  Succour  prove 
'Midft  all  my  various  Ways, 
The  darkeft  Shades,  thro*  which  I  pafs, 
Shall  echo  with  his  Praife. 

xcix.  n$ 
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XCIX.  The  Humiliation  and  Exaltation  of  GOD' s 
Ifrael.     Ifaiah  xli.  14,  15. 

1  A  MAZING  Grace  of  God  on  high! 

^^  And  will  the  Lord  look  down 
On  Sinners,  while  in  Duft  they  lie, 
And  dread  his  awful  Frown  ? 

2  Weaker  than  Worms,  O  Lord,  are  we, 

And  viler  far  then  they  ; 
Yet  in  thefe  Reptiles  *  weak  and  vile 
Doft  Thou  thy  Pow'r  difplay. 

3  Jehovah's  fov'reign  Voice  is  heard, 

The  Worm  1  if cs  up  its  Head, 
And  Mountains,  that  would  crufh  it  down, 
Before  the  Worm  are  fled. 

4  Thou  holy  One,  thine  Ifrael's  King, 

Thou  our  Redeemer  art ; 
Nor  (hall  the  Bleifings  of  thy  Hand 
From  thy  RedcenVd  depart. 

5  Thy  Love  fhall  its  own  Work  fulfil, 

And  Grace  fliall  rife  on  Grace, 
Till  Worms  of  Earth  around  thy  Throne 
With  Angels  find  a  Place, 

*  Creeping  Things, 

C  77;*  Wilier  nefs  transformed,  or  the  happy  E feels 
cf  the  Gcfpel.  Ifaiah  xli.  18,  19.  compared  with 
xxxv.  1,  2.  xi.  6 — 9.  lv.  13,  qfr. 

I     A   MAZING  beauteous  Change  ! 
**  A  World  created  new  ! 

My 


88  ISAIAH. 

My  Thoughts  with  Tranfport  range 
The  lovely  Scene  to  view  £ 

In  all  I  trace, 

Saviour  divine, 

The  Work  is  Thine* 

Be  Thine  the  Praife. 

2  See  Cryftal  Fountains  play 
Amidft  the  burning  Sands  j 
The  River's  winding  Way 
Shines  thro'  the  thirfty  Lands  : 

New  Grafs  is  feen, 
And  o'er  the  Meads 
Its  Carpet  fpreads 
Of  living  Green, 

3  Where  pointed  Brambles  grew* 
Entwin'd  with  horrid  Thorn> 
Gay  Flow'rs  for  ever  new 
The  painted  Fields  adorn  ^ 

The  blufhing  Rofe* 
And  Lily  there, 
In  Union  fair 
Their  Sweets  difclofei 

4  Where  the  bleak  Mountain  flood* 
All  bare  and  difarray'd, 

See  the  wide-branching  Wood 
Diffufe  its  grateful  Shade  ; 

Tall  Cedars  nod, 

And  Oaks  and  Pines,. 

And  Elms  and  Vines, 

Confefs  the  God. 

5  The  Tyrants  of  the  Plain 
Their  favage  Chafe  give  o'er  : 
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No  more  they  rend  the  Slain, 
And  thirft  for  Blood  no  more  ; 

But  Infant  Hands 

Fierce  Tigers  ftroak* 

And  Lions  yoke 

In  flow'ry  Bands. 

6  O  when,  Almighty  Lord,  «,$ 

Shall  thefe  glad  Scenes  arifej 
To  verify  thy  Word, 
And  blefs  our  wond'ring  Eyes  ! 

That  Earth  may  raife, 

With  all  its  Tongues, 

United  Songs 

Of  ardent  Praife. 

CI.    The  Blind  and  Weak  lead  and  fupported  ia 
GOD's  Way.     Ifaiahxlii.  16. 

1  p  RAISE  to  the  radiant  Source  of  Blifs, 
*       Who  gives  the  Blind  their  Sight, 
And  fcatters  round  their  wond'ring  Eyes 

A  Flood  of  facred  Light. 

2  In  Paths  unknown  He  leads  them  on 

To  his  divine  Abode, 
And  (hews  new  Miracles  of  Grace 
Thro'  all  the  heavenly  Road. 

The  Ways  all  rugged  and  perplex'd 
He  renders   month  and  ltraight, 

And  ftrengthens  ev'ry  feeble  Knee 
To  march  to  Z/Ws  Gate. 

4  Thro*  all  the  Path  III  fing  his  Name, 
Till  I  the  Mount  alcend, 

Where 
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Where  Toils  and  Storms  are  known  fio  more, 
And  Anthems  never  end. 

CII.  GOD  calling  his  Ifrael  by  Name,  and  leading 
them  through  Water  and  Fire.     Ifaiah  xliii.  I  ?  2, 

1  T    E  T  Jacob  to  his  Maker  fmg, 

^   And  praifq  bis  great  redeeming  King  J 
CalFd  by  a  new,  a  gracious  Name, 
Let  ljrael  icud  his  Gop  proclaim. 

2  He  knows  our  Souls  in  all  their  Fears, 
And  gently  wipes, our  falling  Tears, 
Forms  trembling  Voices  to  a  Song, 
And  bids  the  feeble  Heart  be  ftrong. 

3  Then  let  the  Rivers  fwdl  around, 
And  rifins:  Floods  o'erflow  the  Ground  ; 
.Rivers  and  Floods  and  Seas  divide, 
And  Homage  pay  to  JfraeVs  Guide. 

4  Then  let  the  Fires  their  Rage  difplay, 
And  flaming  Terrors  bar  the  Way  ; 
Unburnt,  unfing'd,  He  leads  theru  thro', 
And  makes  the  Flames  refrefhing  tuo. 

5  The  Fires  but  on  their  Bonds  fhall  prey  *, 
The  Floods  but  wafh  their  Stains  away, 
And  Grace  divine  new  Trophies  +  raife 
Amidft  the  Deluge,  and  the  Blaze. 

*  Allufion  to  the  $tcry  in  Dan.  iii.    19,  &c  f  Mo- 

numents of  Vi&ory. 

CIII.  The 
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CI II.    The  Riches   of  pardoning  Grace   celebrated* 
ifaiah  xliv.  22,  23. 

1  E  T  Heav'n  burfr.  forth  into  a  Song; 
—  Let  EaTth  reflet  thr  joyful  Sound  ; 
Ye  [Mountains,  with  the  Echo  ring, 
And  fhout,  ye  Forefis  all  around. 

2  The  Lord  his  Ifrael  hath  redeemed, 
Hath  made  hfs  mourning  People  glad, 
And  the  rich  Glories  of  his  Name 

In  their  Salvation  hath  difplay'd, 

3  Unnumber'd  Sins,  like  fable  Clouds, 
VeiTd  ev'ry  chearful  Ray  of  Joy* 

And  Thunders  murmur'd  thro'  the  Glcomj 
While  Lightnings  pointed  to  deftroy. 

4.  He  fpoke,  and  all  the  Clouds  difpers'd, 
And  Heaven  unveiPd  its  fhiningFace; 
Thev  whole  Creation  fmil'd  anew, 
Deck'd  in  the  golden  Beams  of  Grace. 

5  Ifrael,  return  with  humble  Love, 
Return  to  thy  Redeemer's  Bread, 
And  charm'd  by  his  melodious  Voice, 
Compofe  thy  weary  Pow'rs  to  reft, 

CIV.    The  Utile  Succffs  which  attended  the  per  fond 
Minijlry  o/Christ.     Ifaiah  xlix.  4. 

I     AND  doth  the  Son  of  God  complain, 
**  "  Lo,  I  have  fpent  my  Strength  in  vain, 
cc  And  ftretch'dmy  Hands  whole  Days  and  Years 
u  Tothofe,  who  flight  my  Words  and  Tears?" 

2   O 
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2  O  ftubborn  Hearts,  that  could  withftand 
Such  Efforts  from  a  Saviour's  Hand  ! 

O  gracious  Saviour,  who  wouldft  bleed, 
When  Words  and  Tears  could  not  fucceed  ! 

3  Fall  down,  my  Sou],  in  humble  Woe, 
That  thou  haft  wrong'd  his  Goodnefs  fo: 
Now  let  his  Grace  refiftlefs  move 

To  melt  the  ftubborn  Flint  to  Love. 

4  A]l-glorious  Lord,  march  forth  and  reign, 
And  reap  the  Fruit  of  all  thy  Pain  j 
And,   till  a  nobler  Scene  appear, 

Begin  the  happy  Conqueft  here. 

CV.  GOD's  Captives  releafed  \  applied  to  fpir  it  Hal 
Deliverances.     Iiaiah  li.  14,  15. 

1  r*  A  PTI  V  E  S  of  IfraeL  hear, 
^  Who  now  as  Exiles  *  mourn  ; 

See  your  Almighty  God  appear 
To  haften  your  Return. 

2  Jehovah  is  his  Name, 
Lord  of  celeftial  Hofts : 

Let  Heav'n  that  faving  Pow'r  proclaim 
In  which  his  Ifrael  trufts. 

3  Tho'  helplefs  now  ye  lie, 
As  in  a  Dungeon  thrown, 

When  parch'd  with  painful  Thirft  ye  cry. 
And  wheh  your  Bread  is  gone, 

4  Deliv'rance  comes  apace  ; 
Ye  fliall  not  there  expire; 

*  Baniihed  Per  font. 

Prepare 
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Prepare  to  fing  redeeming  Grace 
With  his  triumphant  Choir, 

5  He  fmote  the  raging  Sea 
'Midft  its  tumultuous  Roar, 

And  pav'd  his  chofen  Troops  a  Way 
Safe  to  its  diftant  Shore. 

6  In  Him  let  lfrael  hope, 

At  whofe  fupreme  Command 
Graves  yield  their  breathlefs  Captives  up, 
And  Seas  become  dry  Land. 

CVI.  The  Cup  of  Fury   exchanged  for  the  Cuc 
Blejfmgs.     Ifaiah  li.  22. 

X  TpHE  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  rich  his  Grace  J 
**     What  Stores  of  fov'reign  Love 
For  humble  Souls,  that  feelc  his  Face, 
And  to  his  Footftool  move  ! 

2  He  pleads  the  Caufe  of  all  his  Saints, 

When  Foes  againft  them  rife ; 
He  liftens  to  their  fad  Complaints, 
\    And  wipes  their  ftreaming  Eyes. 

3  He  takes  away  that  dreadful  Cup 

Of  Fury  and  of  Plagues, 
Which  Jullice  fentenc'd  them  to  drink. 
And  wring  the  bitter  Dregs. 

4  He  gave  it  to  their  Saviour's  Hand, 

And  fill'd  it  to  the  Brim  ; 
Their  Saviour  drank  the  liquid  Death, 
That  they  might  live  by  him. 
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5  "  Now  take  the  Cup  of  Life,  (be  cries) 

"  Where  heav'nly  Bleflings  flow  : 
<c  Drink  deep,  nor  fear  to  drain  the  Springs 
"  To  which  the  Draught  ye  owe.'' 

6  We  drink,  and  feel  our  Life  renew'd, 

And  all  our  Woes  forget : 
We  drink,  till  that  tranfporting  Hour* 
When  we  our  Lord  fhall  meet. 

CVIt  The  holy  City  purifed  and  guarded.     Ifaiah 
liii  i,  2. 

I  npRIUMPHANT  Zion,  lift  thy  Head 
-*-     From  Duft,  and  Darknefs,  and  the  Dead  } 
Tho'  humbled  long,  awake  at  length, 
And  gird  thee  with  thy  Saviour's  Strength* 

%  Put  all  thy  beauteous  Garments  on, 
And  let  thy  various  Charms  be  known  ; 
The  World  thy  Glories  (hall  confefs, 
Deck'd  in  the  Robes  of  Righteoufnefs. 

3  No  more  fhall  Foes  unclean  invade, 
And  fill  thy  hallow'd  Walls  with  Dreatff 
No  more  fhall  Hell's  irifulting  Hoft 
Their  Vi£t'"ry,  and  thy  Sorrows  boaft. 

4  G©d  from  on  high  thy  Groans  will  hear  j 
His  Hand  thy  Ruins  fhall  repair; 
Rear'd  and  adorii'd  by  Love  divine, 
Thy  Tow'rs  and  Battlements  fhall  fhine« 

5  Grace  fhall  difpofe  my  Heart  and  Voice 
To  fhare,  and  echo  back  her  Joys  ; 
Nor  will  her  watchful  Monarch  ceafe 
To  guard  her  in  eternal  Peace. 

CVIIL  GODh 
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CVilf.  GOD's  Government^  Ziun's  Joy.     Ifaiah 

Hi.  -7. 

1  \7'  E  Subjects  of  the  Lord,  proclaim 

**     The  royal  Honours  of  his  Name  ; 

Jehqv AY&reigns^  be  all  your  Song. 
'Tis  He,  thy  God,  O  Ziori,  reigns, 
Prepare  thy  mod  harmonious  Strains 

Glad  Hallelujahs  to  prolong. 

2  Ye  Princes,  boaft  no  more  your  Crowns^ 
But  lay  the  glitt'ring  Trifles  down 

In  lowly  Honour  at  his  Feet; 
A  Span  your  narrow  Empire  bounds> 
He  reigns  beyond  created  Rounds, 

In  felf-fufficient  Glory  great. 

3  Tremble,  ye  Pageants  of  a  Day, 
Form'd  like  your  Slaves  of  brittle  Clay, 

Down  to  the  Duft  your  Scepters  bend  : 
To  everlafting  Years  He  reigns, 
And  undeminifh'd  Pomp  maintains, 

When  Kings,  and  Suns,  and  Time  fhall  end* 

4  So  (hall  his  favour'd  Zion  live ; 
In  vain  confed'rate  Natidns  ftrive 

Her  facred  Turrets  to  deftroy  ; 
Her  Sov'reign  fits  enthron'd  above, 
And  endlefs  Pow'r,  and  endlefs  Love 

Enfure  her  Safety,  and  her  Joy. 

CIX.    Divine  Mercies  and  Judgments   compared, 
Ifaiah  liv.  7,  8. 

I    T  N  thy  Rebukes,  All-gracious  God, 
A  What  foft  Companion  reigns ! 

Wh*t 
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What  gentle  Accents  of  thy  Voice 
AfTuage  thy  Children's  Pains  ! 

2  "  When  I  correft  my  chofen  Sons, 
"  A  Father's  Bowels  move: 
<c  One  tranfient  Moment  bounds  my  Wrath, 
"  But  endlefs  is  my  Love." 

r3  Our  Faith  {hall  look  thro*  ev'ry  Tear, 
And  view  thy  fmiiing  Face, 
And  Hopeamidft  our  Sighs  (hall  tune 
An  Anthem  to  thy  Grace. 

it  Gather  at  length  my  weary  Soul 
To  join  thy  Saints  above; 
For  I  would  learn  a  Song  of  Praife 
Eternal  as  thy  Love. 


CX.  DivineTeachingS)  and  their  happy  ConfequenceSi 
Ifaiah  liv.  13. 

1  p  R I G  H  T  Source  of  intellectual  Rays, 
*■*  Father  of  Spirits,  and  of  Grace, 

Q  dart  with  Energy  unknown 
Celeftial  Beamings  from  thy  Throne. 

2  Thy  facred  Book  we  would  furvey, 
Enlighteh'd  with  'hat  heav'nly  Day, 
And  afk  thy  Spirit,  with  the  Word, 
To  teach  our  So  jls  to  know  the  Lord. 

3  So  fhall  our  Children  learn  the  Road, 

*  That  leads  them  to  ihcir  Fathers  God  ; 
And,  form'd  by  Leflbns  fo  divine, 
Shall  I.  ads  With  Knowledge  ftiine. 

5  4  So 
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4  So  fhall  the  haughtieft  Soul  fubmit, 
With  Children  plac'd  at  Jefus*  Feet : 
The  noify  Swell  of  Pride  fhall  ceafe, 
And  thy  fweet  Voice  be  heard  in  Peace. 

CXI.     Fruitful  Showers,  Emblems  of  the  falutary 
Effetts  of  the  GofpeL    Ifaiah  Iv.  ic,  1 1,  12. 

jV/TARK  the  foft-falling  Snow, 
™r   And  the  diffufive  Rain  ; 
To  Heav'n,  from  whence  it  fell, 
It  turns  not  back  again  j 

But  waters  Earth 

Thro*  ev'ry  Pore, 

And  calls  forth  all 

Its  fecret  Store. 

2  Array'd  in  beauteous  Green 
The  Hills  and  Vallies  fhine, 
And  Man  and  Beaft  is  ted 
By  Providence  divine  ; 

The  Harveft  bows 

Its  golden  Ears, 

The  copious  Seed 

Of  future  Years. 


cc  So,"  faith  the  God  of  Grace, 
"  My  Gofpel  fhall  defcend, 
M  Almighty  to  effedt 
ci  The  Purpofe  I  intend  ; 

"  Millions  cf  Souls 

"  Shall  feel  its  Pow'r, 

cc  And  bear  it  down 

"  To  Millions  more. 

F  4  *  Joy 
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4  u  Joy  fhall  begin  your  March, 
"  And  Peace  protect  your  Ways, 
<c  While  all  the  Mountains  round 
"  Echo  melodious  Praife  ; 
M  The  vocal  Groves 
44  Shall  fing  the  God, 
<c  And  ev'ry  Tree 
"  Confenting  nod." 


CXII.  Co?nfort  for  pious  Parents,  who  have  been 
bereaved  of  their  Children.     Ifaiah  Ivi.  4,  5. 

I  \/E  mourning  Saints,  whofeflreaming  Tears 
*       Flow  o'er  your  Children  cfead, 
Say  not  in  Transports  of  Defpair,  ^ 
That  all  your  Hopes  are  fled. 

1  While  clea-ving  to  that  darling  Duff, 
In  fond  Diftrefs  ye  lie, 
Rife,  and  with  Joy  and  Rev'rence  view 
A  heav'nly  Parent  nigh. 

3  Tho',  your  young  Branches  torn  away, 

Like  wither'd  Trunks  ye  ftand, 
With  fairer  Verdure  fhall  ye  bloom, 
Touch'd  by  th'  Almighty's  Hand. 

4  "  I'll  give  the  Mourner,"  faith  the  Lord, 

••  In  my  own  Houfe  a  Place ; 
M  No  Names  of  Daughters  and  of  Sons 
44  Could  yield  fo  high  a  Grace. 

5  «  Tran- 
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5  "  Tranfient  and  vain  Is  ev'ry  Hope 

"A  rifing  Race  can  give  ; 
C4  In  endlefs  Honour  and  Delight 
"  iMy  Children  all  (hall  live." 

6  Wc  welcome,  Lord,  thofe  rifing  Tears, 

Thro*  which  thy  Face  we  fee, 
And  blefs  thofe  Wounds,  which  thro'  our  Hearts 
Prepare  a  Way  for  Thee. 

CXIII.  The  Stranger  entertained  in  G  0  D's  I\oufe 
of  Prayer*     Ifaiah  lvi.  6,   7.   compared  with 
,    Matt.  xxi.  13.  and  Eph.  ii.  19. 

1  pREAT  Father  of  Mankind, 
^^  We  blefs  that  wond'rous  Grace* 
Which  could  for  Gentiles  find 
Within  thy  Courts  a  Place. 

How  kind  the  Care 
Our  God  difplays, 
For  us  to  raife 
A  Houfe  of  Pray'r  ! 

2  Tho'  once  eftranged  far, 

We  now  approach  the  Throne  j 

For  Jefus  brings  us  near, 

And  makes  our  Caufe  his  own ; 

Strangers  no  more, 

To  Thee  we  come, 

And  find  our  Home, 

And  reft  fecure. 

3  To  Thee  our  Souls  we  join, 
And  love  thy  facred  Name; 

F  2 
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No  more  our  own,  but  Thine, 
We  triumph  in  thy  Claim  ; 
Our  Father-King, 
Thy  Cov'nant-  Grace 
Our  Souls  embrace, 
Thy  Titles  fing. 

j.  Here  in  thy  Houfe  we  feaft 
On  Dainties  all  divine; 
And,  while  fuch  Sweets  we  tafte, 
With  Joy  our  Faces  (hine. 

Incenfe  (hall  rife 

From  Flames  of  Love, 

And  God  approve 

The  Sacrifice. 

;  May  all  the  Nations  throng 
To  worfhip  in  thy  Houfe  ; 
And  Thou  attend  the  Song, 
And  fmile  upon  their  Vows  ; 

Indulgent  ftiil, 

Till  Earth  confpire 

To  ^  ;n  the  Choir 

On  Zion's  Hill. 


2X1 V.    Peace  proclaimed,  and  the  Fruit   of  the 
L  ips  created  by  a  Gracious  GOD.  Ifaiah  lvii.  19. 

C   T-J  A^K'  for  the  great  Creator  fpeaks ; 
•**  •*    Ih  Sil  :n  'e  let  the  Earth  attend  ; 
And,  when  h;:>  Words  of  Grace  are  heard, 
In  grateful  Adoration  bend. 
.*      3  •»  Tis 
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2  cc  'Tis  I  create  the  Fruit  of  Praife, 

u  And  give  the  broken  Heart  to  fing  ; 

<c  Peace,  heav'nly  Peace,  my  Lips  proclaim, 

<c  Pleas'd  with  the  happy  News  they  bring/' 

3  Receive  the  Tidings  with  Delight, 
Ye  Gentile  Nations  from  afar; 

And  you,  the  Children  of  his  Love, 
Whom  Grace  hath  brought  already  near. 

4  To  thefe,  to  thofe,  his  fov'reign  Hand 
fcJts  healing  Energy  imparts  : 

Peace,  Peace,  be  echo'd  from  your  Tongues, 
And  echo'd  from  confenting  Hearts. 

5  Enjoy  the  Health,  which  God  hath  wrought; 
Nor  let  the  daily  Tribute  ceafe, 

Till  chang'd  for  more  exalted  Songs 
In  Regions  of  eternal  Peace. 

CX  V.  The  Duty  of  remonjlrating  again/!  Siny  when 
Judgments  are  threatned.     Ifaiah  Iviii.  I. 

1  HP  H  Y  Judgments  cry  aloud, 

A       O  Ever-righteous  God, 
And  in  the  Sight  of  all  our  Land 
Thou  lifVjlt  up  thy  Rod. 

2  Aloud  thy  Servants  cry, 
Commiijion'd  from  thy  Throne, 

And  like  a  Trumpet  raife  their  Voice 
To  mal 

3  But  who  that  Cry  attend  i , 
And  makes  his  Saftey  fure  I 

F  3  Rock'd 
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Rock'd  by  the  Tempeft  they  (hould  fiee* 
The}?'  iteep  the  more  fecure. 

l       Another  Trumpet,  Lord, 
The  ftupid  Slurnb'rers  need; 
Nor  will  they  hear  a  feebler  Voice 
Than  that,  which  wakes  the  Dead. 

ZXV1.    Vnfuccefsful  Fa/is  accounted  for*     Ifaiah 
iviii.  3.  compared  vjitb  4 — 8. 

For  a  Faji-Day, 

1   f~\  !  Where  is  fov'reign  Mercy  gone  ? 
^  '    Whither  is  Britain's  God  withdrawn  ? 
That  thro'  long  Years  fhe  fhould  complain, 
She  fafts,  and  mourns,  and  cries  in  vain  ? 

I  Haft  Thou  not  feen  her  fuppliant  Bands 
Thro'  all  her  Coafts  extend  their  Hands  ? 
Or  has  their  oft- repeated  Pray'r 
Efcap'd  thy  ever-lift'ning  Ear? 

3  Thine  Ear  hath  heard,  thine  Eye  hath  feen  ; 
But  Guilt  hath  fpread  a  Cloud  between  » 
And,  rifing  ftil)  before  thy  Face, 

Averts  thy  Jong-intreated  Grace. 

4  Difpel  that  Cloud  by  Rays  divine, 
And  caufe  thy  chear ing  Face  to  fhine  ; 
Our  lfie  fhall  fhout  from  Shore  to  Shore, 
And  dread  encroaching  Foes  no  more. 

5  Our  Light  fhall  like  the  Morning  fpring ; 
Healing  and  Joy  our  God  (hall  brings 
Juftice  fhall  in  our  Front  appear, 

And  Glory  gather  up  our  Rear. 

CXVII.  The 
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CXVII.    The  Standard  of  ■  the  Spirit  lifted  up. 
Ifaiah  lix.  -ig. 

1  /^  O  D  of  the  Ocean,  at  vvhofc  Voice 

^-^  The  threarning  FJoocis  are  heard  no  more* 
Behold  their  Madnefs  and  their  Noife, 
And  filence^he  tumultuous  Roar. 

2  Here  Streams  of  pois'nous  Error  fwell  \ 
There  rages  Vice  in  ev'ry  Form ; 
They  join  their  Tide,  led  on  by  Hell, 
And  Zion  trembles  at  the  Storm. 

3  Almighty  Spirit,  raife  thine  Arm, 
And  lift  the  Saviour's  Siandard  high ; 
Thy  People's  Hearts  with  Vigour  warm, 
And  call  thv  chofen  Legions  nigh. 

4  Wak'd  by  thy  well-known  Voice  ihey  come* 
And  round  the  facred  Banner  throng  : 

Zwr,  prepare  the  Conqu'ror  Room, 
While  Triumph  burfts  into  a  Song. 

5  u  The  Lord  on  high,  when  Billows  roar, 
"  Superior  Majefty  difplays, 

u  And,  by  one  Breath  of  fov'reign  Pow'r, 
M  Hufhes  the  Noife  of  foaming  Seas." 

CXVIII.  The  Gkry  of  the  Church  in  the  lattii  Day. 
Ifaiah  ix.  i. 

I   r\  Zion,  tune  thy  Voice, 

^  And  raife  thy  Hands  on  high  ; 
Tell  all  the  Earth  thy  Joys, 
And  boaft  Salvation  nigh. 

F  4  Chcarful 


104  I  S  A  I  A  H. 

Chearfu!  in  God,  v 

Arife  and  fhine, 
While  Rays  divine 
Stream  all  abroad. 

2  He  gilds  thy  mourning  Face 
With  Beams  that  cannot  fade  $ 
His  all-refplendent  Grace 

He  pours  around  thy  Head  ; 
The  Nations  round 
Thy  Form  fhall  view, 
With  Luftre  new 
Divinely  crown'd. 

3  In  Honour  to  his  Name 
Refled  that  facred  Light  ; 
And  loud  that  Grace  proclaim, 

.    Which  makes  thy  Darknefs  bright: 
Purfue  his  Praife, 
Till  fov'reign  Love 
In  Worlds  above 
The  Glory  raife. 

4  There  on  his  holy  Hill 
A  brighter  Sun  (hall  rife, 
And  with  his  Radiance  fill 
Thofe  fairer  purer  Skies; 

While  round  his  Throne 
Ten  thoufand  Stars 
In  nobler  Spheres  * 
His  Influence  own. 

*  Orbs  o?  Paihs  in  which  the  Stan  move. 

CXIX.  GOD 
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CXIX.  GOD  the  everkfting  Light  of  the  Saints 
above.     Ifaiah  lx.  20. 

1  \r  E  golden  Lamps  of  Heav'n  *,  farewel, 

*  With  all  your  feeble  Light : 
Farewel,  thou  ever-changing  Moon, 

Pale  Emprefs  of  the  Night. 

2  And  thou,   refulgent  Orb  of  Day  f, 

In  brighter  Flames  array 'd, 
My  Soul,  that  fprings  beyond  thy  Sphere, 
No  more  demands  thine  Aid. 

3  Ye  Stars  are  but  the  fhining  Duft 

Of  my  divine  Abode, 
The  Pavement  of  thofe  heav'nly  Courts, 
Where  I  (hall  reign  with  God. 

4.  The  Father  of  eternal  Light 

Shall  there  his  Beams  difplay ; 
Nor  {hall  one  Moment's  Darknefs  mix 
With  that  unvaried  Day. 

5  No  more  the  Drops  of  piercing  Grief 

Shall  fwell  into  mine  Eves ; 

Nor  the  Meridian  %  Sun  decline 

Amidft  thofe  brighter  Skies. 

6  There  all  the  Millions  of  his  Saints 

Shall  in  one  Song  unite, 
And  each  the  Blifs  of  all  (hall  view 
With  infinite  Delight. 

•  The  Stars,  t  Thc  S«Ji  t  Noon-Day. 

F  c  CXX.  GOD 
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CXX.    GOD  intreated for  Zion.     Ifaiah  Ixik 

-6,  7. 

For  a  Fajl-Day  ;  or  A  Day  of  Prayer  for  the  Re~ 
vival  of  Religion. 

1  TNDULGENT  Sovereign  of  the  Skies, 
-*•  And  wilt  Thou  bow  thy  gracious  Ear  ? 
While  feeble  Mortals  raife  their  Cries, 
Wilt  Thou,  the  great  Jehovah,  hear  ? 

2  How  fhalt  thy  Servants  give  thee  Reft, 
Till  Zions  mould'ring  Walls  Thou  raife  ? 
Till  thy  own  Powrr  {hall  ftand  cortfefs'd, 
And  make  Jerufalem  a  P raife  ? 

3  For  this,*  a  lowly  fuppliant  Croud 
Here  in  thy  facred  Temple  wait : 
For  this,  we  lift  our  Voices  loud, 
And  call,  and  knock  at  Mercy 's  Gate. 

4  Look  down,  O  God,  with  pitying  Eye, 
And  view  the  Defolation  round  ; 
See  what  wide  Realms  in  Darknefs  lie, 
And  hurl  their  Idols  to  the  Ground. 

5  Loud  let  the  Gofpel-Trumpet  blow, 
And  call  the  Nations  from  afar  ; 
JLet  2 11  the  Ifles  their  Saviour  know, 
And  Earth's  rtmoteftEnds  draw  near, 

6  Let  Babylon  s  proud  Altars  (hake, 
And  Light  invade  her  daikeft  Gloom  ; 
The  Yoke  of  Iron  Bondage  break, 
The  Yoke  of  Satan%  and  of  Rome* 

4  7  With 
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7  With  gentle  Beams  on  Britain  fhine, 
And  blefs  her  Princes,  and  her  Priefts  ; 
And,  by  thine  Energy  divine, 

Let  facred  Love  overflow  their  Breaft?. 

8  Triumphant  here  let  Jefus  reign, 
And  on  his  Vineyard  fweetly  (mile  ; 
While  all  the  Virtues  of  his  Train 
Adorn  our  Church,  adorn  our  Ifle. 

9  On  all  our  Souls  let  Grace  defcend, 
Like  heav'nly  Dew  in  copious  Show'rs, 
That  we  may  call  our  God  our  Friend, 
That  we  may  hail  Salvation  ours. 

10  Then  (hall  each  Age  and  Rank  agree 
United  Shouts  of  Joy  to  raife  ; 

And  Zion,  made  a  Praife  by  Thee, 
To  Thee  {hall  render  back  the  Praife. 

CXXI.    A  Nation  born  in  a  Day ;  or  The  rapid 
Progrefs  of  the  Go/pel  defired.     Ifaiah  lxvi.  8. 

1  T>E  H  OLD  with  pleafing  Extacy 
■*-*  The  Gofpel  Standard  lifted  high, 
That  all  the  Nation's  from  afar 
jVlay  in  the  great  Salvation  fhare. 

2  Why  then,  Almighty  Saviour,  why 
Do  wretched  Souls  in  Millions  die  ? 
While  wide  th'  infernal  Tyrant  reigns 

O'er  fpacious  Realms  in  ponderous  *  Chains, 

*  Heavy, 

F  6  3  And 
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3  And  {hall  he  ftiil  go  on  to  boaft, 
Thy  Crofs  its  Energv  hath  loft  ? 
And  (hall  thy  Servants  jtill  complain, 
Their  Labours,  and  their  Tears  are  vain  ? 

4  Awake,  All-conqu'ring  Arm,  awake, 
And  Hell's  extenhve  Empire  {hake  ; 
Affert  the  Honours  of  thy  Throne, 
And  call  this  ruin'd  World  thy  own. 

5  Thine  all-fuccefsful  Pow'r  difplay  ; 
Produce  a  Nation  in  a  Day  ; 
For  at  thy  Word  this  barren  Earth 
Shall  travail  with  a  gen'ral  Birth. 

6  Swift  let  thy  quick'ning  Spirit  breathe 
On  thefe  Abodes  of  Sin  and  Death  j  - 
That  Breath  fhall  bow  ten  thoufand  Mind5, 
Like  waving  Corn  before  the  Winds. 

7  Scarce  can  our  glowing  Hearts  endure 
A  World,  where  Thou  art  known  no  more; 
Transform  it,  Lord,  by  conqu'ring  Love  ; 
Or  bear  us  to  the  Realms  above, 

CXXII.     Back/11  ding    Ifracl  invited   to  return  to 
GOD.     Jerem.  iii.  12,  13. 

1  BACKSLIDING  Ifrael,  hear  the  Voice 
*^     Of  thy  forgiving  God, 

Nor  force  fuch  Goodnefs  to  exert 
The  Terrors  of  the  Rod. 

2  Thus  faith  the  Lord,  "  My  Mercy  flows 

"  An  unexhaufted  Stream, 

«  And, 


it 
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"  And,  after  all  its  Millions  fav'd, 
u  Its  Sway  is  ftill  fupreme. 

One  Moment's  Wrath  with  weighty  Crufh 
Might  fink  you  quick  to  Hell  ; 

Yet  Mercy  points  the  happy  Path, 
Where  Life  and  Glory  dwell. 

4  "  Own  but  the  Follies  thou  haft  done, 

"  And  mourn  thy  Sins  in  Dull, 
"  And  foon  thy  trembling  Heart  {hall  learn 
"  To  hope  and  love  and  truth" 

5  All  gracious  God,  thy  Voice  we  own  ; 

And,  proftrate  at  thy  Feet, 
Our  Souls  in  humble  Silence  wait 
A  Pardon  there  to  meet. 

CXXIII.  The  Goodnefs  cfGOD  acknowledged 
in  giving  Pojiors  after  bis  Gwn  Heart.  Jerem* 
iii.   15. 

At  the  Settlement  of  a  Mimfter. 

1  CHEPHERD  of  jfiael,  Thou  doft  keep 
^   With  conftant  Care  thy  humble  Sheep } 
By  Thee  inferior  Paftors  rife 

To  feed  our  Souls,  and  blefs  our  Eyes. 

2  To  all  thy  Churches  fuch  impart, 
Modeii'd  by  thy  own  gracious  Heart  ; 
Whole  Courage,  Watchfulnefs,  and  Love 
Men  may  attclt,  and  God  approve. 

3  Fed  by  their  active  tender  Care, 
Healthful  may  all  thy  Sheep  appear, 

And, 
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And,  by  their  fair  Example  led, 
The  Way  to  Z/Ws  Paftures  tread. 

4.  Here  haft  thou  liften'd  to  ouf  Vows, 
And  fcatter'd  Bleflings  on  thy  Houfe  ; 
Thy  Saints  are  fuccour'd,  and  no  more 
As  Sheep  without  a  Guide  deplore. 

5  Compleatly  heal  each  former  Stroke, 
And  blefs  the  Shepherd  and  the  Flock  ; 
Confirm  the  Hopes  thy  Mercies  raife, 
And  own  this  Tribute  of  our  Praife. 

CXXIV.    GOD*s  gracious  Methods  of  adopting 
Love.     Jerern.  iii.  19. 

j     AMAZING  Plan  of  fov'reign  Love ! 
•**  And  doth  our  God  look  down 
On  Rebels,  whom  his  Wrath  might  doom 
To  perifh  at  his  Frown  ? 

2  Doth  He  project  a  wond'rous  Scheme 

In  fuch  a  Way  to  fave, 
That  Juftice,  Majefty,  and  Grace, 
May  one  joint  Triumph  have  ? 

3  One  Look  the  ftubborn  Hearts  fubdues, 

And  at  his  Feet  they  fall ; 
They  own  their  Father  with  Delight, 
And  He  receives  them  all. 

4  Number'd  amongft  his  deareft  Sons, 

The  pleafant  Land  they  (hare  ; 
On  Earth  fecur'd  by  Pow'r  divine, 
Till  crown'd  with  Glory  there. 

5  Father, 
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5  Father,  in  thine  Embraces  lodg'd, 
Our  Heav'n  begun  we  feel, 
And  wait  the  Hour,  which  Thou  {halt  mark 
Thy  Counfels  to  fulfil. 

CXX  V.  Creatures  vain>  and  GOD  the  Salvation 
of  his  People.     Jerem.  iii.  23. 

1  TjOW  long  (hall  Dreams  of  Creature-Blifs 
*■-  •*-     Our  flatt'ring  Hopes  employ> 

And  mock  our  fond  deluded  Eyes 
With  *  vifionary  Joy  ? 

2  Why  from  the  Mountains  and  the  Hilfs 

Is  our  Salvation  fought, 
While  our  eternal  Rock's  forfook, 
And  IfraeP&GoD  forgot. 

3  The  living  Spring  negledled  flows 

Full  in  our  daily  View, 
Yet  we  with  anxious  fruitlefs  Toil 
Our  broken  Cifterns  hew. 

4  Thefe  fatal  Errors,  Gracious  God> 

With  gentle  Pity  fee : 
To  Thee  our  roving  Eyes  direft* 
And  fix  our  Souls  on  Thee. 

*  The  Appearance  of  Jot, 

CXXVL  Invitation  to  return  to  the  LORD,  and 
put  away  Abominations.     Jerem.  iv.  lg  2. 

I       T  is  the  Lord  of  Glory  call?, 
*     O  le:  bis  Jfracl  hear : 

«<  Stop, ( 


ii2         JEREMIAH. 

"  Stop,  ye  Revolters,  in  your  Courfe, 
"  And  hearken,  and  come  near, 

2  "  What  tho'  in  Sin's  delufive  Paths 

"  Ye  from  your  Youth  have  ftray'd  ; 
"  What  tho'  my  Meffages  of  Love 
"  Have  been  with  Scorn  repay'd  ; 

3  cc  At  laft  return,  and  Grace  divine 

*'  Your  Wand'rings  {hall  forget  ; 
"  If  loyal  Zeal  and  Love  dethrone 
u  Each  Idol  from  its  Seat. 

4  cc  Return,  and  dwell  fecure  on  Earth, 

*c  As  in  your  Lord's  Embrace, 
"  Till  in  the  Land  of  perfeft  Joy 
"  Ye  find  a  nobler  Place." 

5  Father  of  Mercies,  lo,  we  come, 

Subdu'd  by  fuch  a  Call  : 
O  let  the  Hand  of  Grace  divine 
Reduce,  and  blefs  us  all. 

6  So  will  we  teach  the  World  that  Love, 

Which  we  are  made  to  fee, 
And  Wand'rers  fhall  with  us  return, 
And  blefs  themfelves  in  Thee. 

CXXVIL  Ml/improved Privileges,  and dif appointed 
Hopes.     Jerem.  viii.  20. 

I     A  LAS,  how  faft  our  Moments  fly  ! 
**     How  (hort  our  Months  appear ! 
How  fwift  thro'  various  Seafons  haftes 
[The  ftill-revolving  Year  J 

2  Seafons 
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2  Seafons  of  Grace,  and  Days  of  Hope, 

While  Jefus  waiting  (lands, 
And  fpreads  the  Bleflings  of  his  Love 
With  wide-extended  Hands. 

3  But  O  !  how  flow  our  ftupid  Souls 

Thefe  Bleflinos  to  fecure  I 
Bleflings,  which  thro'  eternal  Years 
Unwith'ring  (hail  endure. 

4  Beneath  the  Word  of  Life  we  die ; 

We  ftarve  amidft  our  Store  ; 
And  what  Salvation  fhould  impart 
Heightens  our  Ruin  more. 

5  Pity  this  Madnefs,  God  of  Love, 

And  make  us  truly  wife  : 
So  from  the  pregnant  Seeds  of  Grace 
Shall  glorious  Harvefls  rife. 


CXXVIII.  Glorying  in  GOD  alone.    Jerem.  Ix» 
23,  24. 

1  *Tp  HE  righteous  Lord,  funremely  great, 

A     Maintains  his  univerfal 
O'er  all  the  Harth  his  PowV  J*  ; 

All  Heav'n  before  his  Foocftot  !s. 

2  Yet  Juftice  dill  with  PowV  prefix 
And  Mercy  all  his  Empiie  guides  ; 
Such  Works  are  pleafing  in  his  Sight, 
And  fuch  the  Men  of  his  Delight. 

3  No  more,  ye  Wife,  your  Wifdom  boafl  : 
No  more,  ye  Strong,  your  Valour  truft  : 

Nor 
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Nor  let  the  Rich  furvey  his  Store, 
Elate  *  with  Heaps  of  ihining  Ore. 

4  Glory,  my  Soul,  in  this  alone, 

That  God,  thy  God,  to  thee  is  known, 
That  thou  haft  own'd  his  fov'reign  Sway, 
That  thou  haft  felt  his  chearing  Ray. 

5  My  Wifdom,  Wealth,  and  Pow'r  I  find 
In  one  Jehovah  all  combin'd  ; 

On  Him  I  fix  my  roving  Eyes, 
Till  all  my  Soul  in  Rapture  rife. 

6  All  elfe,  which  I  my  Treafure  call, 
May  in  one  fatal  Moment  fall ; 
But  what  his  Happinefs  can  move, 
Whom  God  the  Bleffed  deigns  f  to  love  ? 

*  Lifted  up.  f  Condefcends. 


CXXXIX.  Jeremiah'j  Tears  over  the  captive  Flock* 
Jerem.  xiii.  15 — 17. 

I  PLOW  on,  my  Tears,  in  rifing  Streams, 
•*       Ye  briny  Fountains,  flow  ; 
While  haughty  Sinners  fteel  their  Heart! 
Nor  will  Jehovah  know. 


:s, 


2  The  Flock  of  God  is  captive  led 
In  Satan  s  heavy  Chains  ; 
Led  to  the  Borders  of  the  Pit, 
Where  endlefs  Horror  reigns. 


■&* 


3  Look  back,  ye  Captives,  and  invoke 
Jehovah's  faving  Aid  j 


Give 
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Give  him  the  Glory  of  his  Name, 
Whofe  Hand  your  Nature  made. 

O  turn,  ere  yet  your  erring  Feet 
On  Death's  dark  Mountain  fall ; 

4  Cry,  and  your  gentle  Shepherd's  Ear 

Will  hearken  to  your  Call. 

5  Then  fhall  thofe  Hearts  with  Pleafure  fpring, 

Which  now  in  Sorrow  melt; 

And  deep  Repentance  yield  a  Joy 

Proud  Guilt  hath  never  felt. 

6  Almighly  Grace,  exert  thy  PowY, 

And  turn  thefe  Slaves  of  Sin  ; 
And,  when  they  bring  thy  Tribute  due, 
Shall  their  own  Blifs  begin. 


CXXX.  Giving  Glory  to  GOD,  before  Darknefs 
comes  upon  us.     Jerem.  xiii.  16. 

1  HP  H  E  fwift-declining  Day, 

*     How  faft  its  Moments  fly  ! 
While  Ev'ning's  broad  and  gloomy  Shack! 
Gains  on  the  weftern  Sky. 

2  Ye  mortals,  mark  its  Pace, 
And  ufe  the  Hours  of  Light; 

And  know,  its  Maker  can  command 
An  inftantaneous  *  Night. 

3  His  Word  blots  out  the  Sun 
In  its  Meridian  Blaze  ; 

*  Sudden. 

And 


ii£         JEREMIAH. 

And  cuts  from  fmiling  vigorous  Youth 
The  Remnant  of  its  Days. 

4  On  the  dark  Mountain's  Brow 
Your  Feet  fhall  quickly  Aide  j 

And  from  its  airy  Summit  dafh 
Your  momentary  Pride. 

5  Give  Glory  to  the  Lord, 

Who  rules  the  whirling  Sphere  *$ 
Submiilive  at  his  Footftool  bow, 
And  feek  Salvation  there. 

6  Then  (hall  new  Luftre  break 
Thro'  Horror's  darkeft  Gloom, 

And  lead  you  to  unchanging  Light 
In  a  celeftial  Home. 

*  The  Ravclution  of  the  Sun,  Moon,  and  Stars, 


CXXXf.    The  fatal  Confequences  of  forfeiting  tht 
Hope  of  Ifrael.     Jerem.  xvii.  13,   14. 

1  pREAT  Objecls  of  thine  lfrael'%  Hope, 
^     Its  Saviour,  and  its  Praife, 

Attend,  while  we  to  Thee  devote 
The  Remnant  of  our  Days. 

2  How  wretched  they  that  leave  the  Lord, 

And  from  his  Word  withdraw, 
That  lofe  his  Gofpel  from  their  Sight, 

And  wander  from  his  Law  ! 

* 

3  O  thou  eternal  Spring;  of  Good, 

Whence  living  VVafeis  flow, 

Letl 
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Let  not  our  thirfty  erring  Souls 
To  broken  Citterns  go. 

j.  Like  Characters  infcrib'd  in  Duft 
Are  Sinners  borne  away  ; 
And  all  the  Treafures  they  can  boaft, 
The  Portion  of  a  Day. 

5  But,  Lord,  to  Thee  my  Heart  fhall  turn 
To  heal  it,  and  to  fave  ; 
The  Joys,  that  from  thy  Favour  flow, 
Shall  bloom  beyond  the  Grave. 

CXXXII.  Christ,  the  Lord  our  Righteoufnefs* 
Jerem.  xxiii.  6. 

1  CAVFOUR  divine,  we  know  thy  Name, 
^  And  in  that  Name  we  truft; 

Thou  art  the  Lord  our  Righteoufnefs, 
Thou  art  thine  IfracVs  Boaft. 

2  Guilty  we  plead  before  thy  Throne, 

And  low  in  Duft  we  lie, 
Till  Jefus  ftretch  his  gracious  Arm 
To  bring  the  Guilty  nigh. 

3  The  Sins  of  one  moft  righteous  Day 

Might  plunge  us  in  Defpair ; 
Yet  all  the  Crimes  of  num'rous  Years 
Shall  our  great  Surety  clear. 

I  That  fpotlefs  Robe,  which  he  hath  wrought, 
Shall  deck  us  all  around  ; 
Nor  by  the  piercing  Eye  of  God 
One  Blemifh  (hall  be  found. 

5  Pardon 
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5  Pardon  and  Peace  and  lively  Hope 

To  Sinners  now  are  giy'n  ; 
Jfrael  and  Judab  foon  fliall  change 
Their  Wildernefs  for  Heav'n. 

6  With  Joy  we  tafte  that  Manna  now* 

Thy  Mercy  fcatters  down ; 
We  feal  our  humble  Vows  to  Thee, 
And  wait  the  promis'd  Crown, 


CXXXIII.     The  Efficacy    of  GOD's  Word. 
Jerem.  xxiii.  29* 

1  'fXTlTH  rev'rend  Awe,  tremendous  Lord* 

*  V    We  hear  the  Thunders  of  thy  Word  $ 
The  Pride  of  Lebanon  it  breaks  ; 
Swift  the  celeftial  Fire  defcends, 
.    The  flinty  Rock  in  Pieces  rends, 

And  Earth  to  its  deep  Center  ftiakes, 

2  Array'd  in  Majefty  divine, 
Here  San&ity  and  Juftice  fhine, 

And  Horror  ftrikes  the  Rebel  thro*  5 
While  loud  this  awful  Voice  makes  known 
The  Wonders  which  thy  Sword  hath  done, 

And  what  thy  Vengeance  yet  (hall  do. 

3  So  fpread  the  Honours  of  thy  Name  5 
The  Terrors  of  a  God  proclaim  ; 

Thick  let  the  pointed  Arrows  fly ; 
Till  Sinners,  humbled  in  the  Duft, 
Shall  own  the  Execution  juft, 

And  blefs  the  Hand  by  which  they  die* 

4  Then 
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4  Then  clear  the  dark  tempeftuous  Day, 
And  radiant  Beams  of  Love  difplay ; 

Each  proftrate  Soul  let  Mercy  raife : 
So  (hall  the  bleeding  Captives  feel, 
Thy  Word,  which  gave  the  Wound,  can  heal, 

And  change  their  Groans  to  Songs  of  Praife* 


CXXXIV.     The  Pojjibility  of  dying  this   Tear. 
Jerem.  xxviii.  -16-. 

For  New  Tear's- Day, 

1  pOD  of  my  Life,  thy  conftant  Care 

^-*    With  Bleflings  crowns  each  op'ning  Year} 
This  guilty  Life  doft  Thou  prolong, 
And  wake  anew  mine  annual  Song. 

2  How  many  precious  Souls  are  fled 
To  the  vaft  Regions  of  the  Dead, 
Since  from  this  Day  the  changing  Sun 
Thro'  his  laft  yearly  Period  run  ! 

3  We  yet  furvive  ;  but  who  can  fay, 

Or  thro*  the  Year,  or  Month,  or  Day, 

"  I  will  retain  this  vital  Breath  ; 

"  Thus  far  at  lead  in  League  with  Death  *  V\ 

4  That  Breath  is  Thine,  Eternal  God; 
'Tis  Thine  to  fix  my  Soul's  Abode  ; 
It  holds  its  Life  from  Thee  alone, 

On  Earth,  or  in  the  World  unknown. 

5  To  Thee  our  Spirits  we  refign ; 

Make  them  and  own  them  ftill  as  Thine  5 

•  Jfaiab  xxviii,  15,  - 

So 
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So  (hall  they  fmiie,  fecure  from  Fear, 
*Tho'  Death  fhould  blaft  the  rifing  Year. 

6  Thy  Children,  eager  to  be  gone, 
Bid  Time's  impetuous  Tide  roll  on, 
And  land  them  on  that  blooming  Shore, 
Where  Years  and  Death  are  known  no  more. 

CXXXV.  GOD's  Complacency  in  his  Thoughts  of 
Peace  towards  his  People.     Jerem.  xxix.  II. 


'e; 


i  XT  ILER  than  Duft,  O  Lord,  are  w< 

*       And  doth  thine  Anger  ceafe  ? 
And  doth  thy  gracious  Heart  o'erflow 
With  Purpofes  of  Peace? 

2  And  doft  Thou  with  Delight  reflect 

On  what  thy  Grace  (hall  do  ? 
And  with  Complacency  of  Soul 
Enjoy  the  diftant  View  ? 

3  And  can  thy  often-injur'd  Love 

So  kind  a  Meflage  fend, 
That  Thou  to  all  our  lengthen'd  Woes 
Wilt  give  th'  expefled  End  ? 

^  Why  droop  our  Hearts  ?  Why  flow  our  Eyes, 
While  fuch  a  Voice  we  hear  ? 
Why  rife  our  Sorrows  and  our  Fears, 
While  fuch  a  Friend  is  near  ? 

5  To  all  thy  other  Favours  add 
A  Heart  to  truft  thy  Word, 
And  Death  itfelf  fhall  hear  us  fing, 
While  refting  on  the  Lord. 

CXXXVI.  The 
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CXXXVI.   The  impudent  Rebellion  of  the  Jewifh 
Refugees  at  Pathros.     Jer.  xliv.  16,   17,   28. 

1  "ITITHofe  Words  againft  the  Lord  are  ftout? 

^  *       Or  who  prefume  to  fay, 
<c  That  fov'reign  Law,  which  God  proclaims, 
"  I  dare  todifobey  \n 

2  Ten  thoufand  Adiions  ev'ry  where 

The  impious  Language  fpeak  : 
Yet  Pow'r  omnipotent  ftands  by, 
Nor  do  its  Thunders  break. 

3  ButO  !  the  dreadful  Day  draws  near, 

When  God's  avenging  Hand 
Shall  fhew,  if  feeble  Mortals  Breath, 
Or  God's  own  Word  (hall  ftand. 

4  My  Soul,  with  proftrate  Rev'rence  fall, 

Before  the  Voice  divine  ; 
And  all  thine  Int'reft,  and  thy  Pow'rs 
To  its  Command  refign. 

5  Speak,  mighty  Lord  ;  thv  Servant  waits 

The  Purport  of  thy  Will : 
My  Heart  with  fecret  Ardour  glows 
Its  Mandates  *  to  fulfil. 

6  Let  the  vain  Sons  of  Belial  boaft 

Their  Tongues  and  Thoughts  are  free  ; 
My  nobleft  Liberty  I  own, 
When  fubjeft  moft  to  Thee. 

*  Commands. 

G  CXXXV1F. 
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CXXXVII.  JJking  the  Way  to  Zion,  in  order  lb 
joining  in  Covenant  with  GOD.      Jer.  1.  c. 


for  the  Way, 


1  pNQJJIRE,  ye  Pilgrims, 
«     That  leads  to  Z/Ws  Hill, 
And  thither  fet  your  fteady  Face 

With  a  determin'd  Will. 

2  Invite  the  Strangers  all  around 

Your  pious  March  to  join; 
And  fpread  the  Sentiments  you  feel 
Of  Faith  and  Love  divine. 

3  Come,  let  us  to  his  Temple  hafte> 

And  feek  his  Favour  there, 
Before  his  Footftool  humbly  bow, 
And  pour  out  fervent  Pray'r. 

4  Come,  let  us  join  our  Souls  to  Go© 

In  everlafting  Bands, 
And  feize  the  Bleffings  he  beftows 
With  eager  Hearts  and  Hands. 

5  Come*  let  us  feal  without  Delay 

The  Cov'nant  of  his  Grace ; 
Nor  fhall  the  Years  of  diftant  Life 
Its  Memory  efface  *. 

6  Thus  may  our  rifing  Offspring  haftc 

To  feek  their  Fathers  God, 
Nor  e'er  forfake  the  happy  Path 
Their  youthful  Feet  have  trod. 

*  Blot  out,  deftroy. 

CXXXVIH. 


LAMENTATIONS.     12 


CXXXVIII.     Searching    and  trying   our    Way* 
Lament,  iii.  40. 

1  'T<HY  piercing  Eye,  O  God,  furveys 

*       The  various  Windings  of  our  Ways ; 
Teach  us  their  Tendency  to  know, 
And  judge  the  Paths  in  which  we  go. 

2  How  wild,  how  crooked  have  they  been  ! 
A  Maze  of  Foolifhnefs  and  Sin  ! 

With  all  the  Light  we  vainly  boaft, 
Leaving  our  Guide,  our  Souls  are  lofh 

3  Had  not  thy  Mercy  been  our  Aid, 
So  fatally  our  Feet  had  ftray'd, 
Stern  Juftice  had  its  Pris'ners  led 
Down  to  the  Chambers  of  the  Dead. 

4  O  turn  us  back  to  Thee  again, 

Or  we  fhall  fearch  our  Ways  in  vain; 
Shine,  and  the  Path  of  Life  reveal, 
And  bear  us  on  to  Zion's  Hill. 

5  Roll  on,  ye  fwift- revolving  Years, 
And  end  this  Round  of  Sins  and  Cares ; 
No  more  a  Wand'rer  would  I  roam, 
But  near  my  Father  fix  at  Home. 

CXXXIX.  The  Breath  of  our  Noftrih  taken  h 
the  Pits  of  the  Enemy j  applied  to  Christ 
Lament,  iv.  20. 

I   T>  LEST  Saviour,  to  my  Heart  more  dear 
*^  Than  balmy  Gales  of  vital  Air  ; 

G  z  Wcr 
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Were  thy  Soul-chearing  Prefence  gone, 
What  Ufe  of  Breath,  unlefs  to  groan  ? 

2  Thy  Father's  royal  Hand  hath  fhed, 
In  rich  Profufion  on  thy  Head, 
Ten  thoufand  Graces  ;  Thou  alone 
Canfl:  (hare,  and  canft  adorn  his  Throne. 

3  But  fee  the  Sov'reign  captive  led, 
Snar'd  in  the  Pit,  which  Traitors  made, 
Fetter'd  with  ignominious  Bands, 

And  murder'd  by  rebellious  Hands. 

4  Ye  Saints,  to  your  expiring  King 
Your  tributary  Sorrows  bring: 

In  loyal  Crouds  aflemble  round, 

And  bathe  in  Tears  each  precious  Wound* 

5  But  from  the  Caverns  of  the  Grave 
He  fprings,  omnipotent  to  fave  ; 
The  Captive-King  afcends  and  reigns, 
And  drags  his  conquer'd  Foes  in  Chains, 

6  Beneath  his  Shade  our  Souls  fhall  live, 
In  all  the  Rapture  Heav'n  can  give  j 
Where  Zion  never  (hall  deplore, 

And  Heathens  vex  his  Church  no  more. 


CXL.  Of  lamenting  national  Sins.  Ezek.  ix.  4 — 6* 

For  a  Fajl-Day. 

I  C\  Righteous  God,  Thou  Judge  fupreme, 
^  We  tremble  at  thy  dreadful  Name, 
And  all  our  crying  Guilt  we  own 
In  Duft  and  Tears  before  thy  Throne. 

So 
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2  So  manifold  our  Crimes  have  been, 
Such  Crimfon  Tincture  dyes  our  Sin, 
That,    could  we  all  its  Horrors  know, 

Our  (treaming  Lyes  with  Blood  might  flow. 

3  Britain,  the  Land  thine  Arm  hath  fav'd, 
That  Arm  moft  impioufly  hath  brav'd  *j 
Britain,  the  Ifle  its  God  hath  lov'd, 

A  Rebel  to  that  Love  hath  prov'd. 

4  Eftrang'd  from  reverential  Awe, 
We  trample  on  thy  facred  Law  ; 

And,  tho'  fuch  Wonders  Grace  hath  done, 
Anew  we  crucify  thy  Son. 

5  Juftly  might  this  polluted  Land 
Prove  all  the  Vengeance  of  thy  Hand  ; 

And^  bath'd  in  Heav'n  f,  thy  Sword  might  come 
To  drink  our  Blood,  and  feal  our  Doom. 

6  Yet  haft  Thou  not  a  Remnant  here, 
Whofe  Souis  are  fill'd  with  pious  Fear? 
O  bring  thv  wonted  Mercy  nigh, 
While  proftrate  at  thy  Feet  they  lie. 

7  Behold  their  Tears,  attend  their  Moan, 
Nor  turn  awa,y  their  fecret  Groan: 
With  thefe  we  join  our  humble  Pray'r  ; 
Our  Nation  {hield,  our  Country  fpare. 

8  But  if  the  Sentence  be  decreed, 
And  our  dear  native  Land  mutt  bleed, 
By  thy  fure  Mark  may  we  be  known, 
And  fave  in  Life  or  Death  Thy  own. 

*  Defied.  f  Jfaiab  xxxiv.  5. 

G  3  CXLI.  The 


i6  EZEKIEL, 

KIA.  The  Iniquity  of Sacrificing  GOD's  Children ; 
or,  The  Evil  of  a  bad  or  neglefted  Education. 
Ezek.  xvi.  20,  21  *. 

DEHOLD,  O  Ifrdeh  God, 
***  From  thine  exalted  Throne, 
And  view  the  defolate  Abode, 
Thou  once  haft  call'd  thy  own. 

The  Children  of  thy  Flock, 
By  early  Cov'nant  thine, 
See  how  they  pour  their  bleeding  Souls 
On-ev'ry  Idol's  Shrine  f  ! 

To  Indolence  and  Pride 
What  piteous  Victims  made  ! 
Crufh'd  in  their  Parents  fond  Embrace, 
And  by  their  Care  betray'd; 

By  Pleafure's  polifh'd  Dart 
What  Numbers  here  are  flain  ! 
What  Numbers  there  for  Slaughter  bound 
Jn  Mammris  golden  Chain  ! 

O  let  thine  Arm  awake, 
And  da(h  the  Idols  down  : 
O  call  the  Captives  of  their  Pow'r 
Their  Treafure,  and  thy  Crown* 

Thee  let  the  Fathers  own, 
And  Thee  the  Sons  adore, 

*  Alluding  to  the  cruel  Cuftom  among  fome  Heathens  of  fa- 
ificmg  their  Children  to  their  Gode,  to  which  thcie  are  fre- 
icnt  Referencea  in  Scripturet 

f  Altar, 

Join'd 
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Join'd  to  the  Lord  by  folemn  Vows, 
To  be  forgot  no  more. 

CXLII.  The  Humility  and  Suhmtjfton  of  a  Penitent. 
Ezek.  xvi.  63. 

1  r\  Injur'd  Majefty  of  Heav'n, 
^     Look  from  thy  holy  Throne, 
While  proftrate  Rebels  own  with  Grief 

What  Treafons  they  have  done. 

2  Thy  Grace,  when  Sin  abounded  moft, 

Reigns  with  fuperior  Sway  ; 
And  Pardons,  bought  with  Jefu?  Blood, 
To  Rebels  doth  difplay. 

3  While  Love  its  grateful  Anthems  tunes, 

Tears  mingle  with  the  Song ; 
My  Heart  with  tender  Angutfh  bleed?, 
That  I  fuch  Grace  (hould  wrong. 

4  How  (hall  I  lift  thefe  guilty  Eyes 

To  mine  offended  Lord  ? 
Or  how,  beneath  his  heavieft  Strokes, 
Pronounce  one  murm'ring  Word  ? 

5  Remorfe  and  Shame  my  Lips  have  feal'd; 

But  O  !   my  Father,  fpeak ; 
And  all  the  Harmony  of  Heav'n 
Shall  thro'  the  Silence  break. 

CXLII  I.   GOD  bringing  his  People  into  the  Cove- 
nant under  the  Rod.     Eztk.  xx.  37. 


H7S 


O  W  gracious  and  how  wife 
our  chaftifing  God  ! 

G  4  And 
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And  O  !  how  rich  the  Bleflings  are, 
Which  bloflbm  from  his  Rod  ! 

2  He  lifts  it  up  on  high 
With  Pity  in  his  Heart, 

That  ev'ry  Stroke  his  Children  feel 
May  Grace  and  Peace  impart. 

3  Inftru&ed  thus  they  bow, 
And  own  his  fov'reign  Sway; 

They  turn  their  erring  Footfteps  back 
To  his  forfaken  Way. 

4  His  Cov'nant-Love  they  feek, 
And  feek  the  happy  Bands, 

That  clofer  {til!  engage  their  Hearts 
To  honour  his  Commands, 

5  Dear  Father,  weconfent 
To  Difcipline  divine  ; 

And  biefs  the  Pains,  that  make  our  Souls 
Still  more  compleatly  Thine. 

CXLIV.    GOD's  Condefcenfion    in  becoming  the 
Shepherd  cf  Men.     Ezek.  xxxiv.  31. 

I     AND  will  the  Majefty  of  Heav'n 
**     Accept  us  for  his  Sheep ? 
And  with  a  Shepherd's  tender  Care 
Such  worthless  Creatures  keep? 

2'  And  will  He  fpread  his  Guardian- Arms 
Round  our  defencelefs  Head  ? 
And  caufe  us  gently  to  lie  down 
In  his  refreihing  Shade? 

3  An* 
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3  And  will  He  lead  out  weary  Souls 

To  that  delightful  Scene, 
Where  Rivers  of  Salvation  flow 
Thro'  Paftures  ever  green  ? 

4  What  Thanks  can  mortal  Men  repay 

For  Favours  great  as  Thine? 
Or  how  can  Tongues  of  feeble  Clay 
Proclaim  fuch  Love  divine  ? 

5  Eternal  God,  how  mean  are  we  ! 

How  richly  gracious  Thou  ! 
Our  Souls,  o'erwhelm'd  with  humble  Joy, 
In  filent  Tranfports  bow. 

CXLV.   Seeking  to  GOD  for  the  Communication 
of  bis  Spirit.     Ezek.  xxxvi.  37. 

1  TjEAR,  graciousSov'reign,  from  thy  Throne, 
A  A   And  lend  thy  various  Blefiings  down  : 

*    While  by  thine  Ifrael  Thou  art  fought, 
Attend  the  Pray'r  thy  Word  hath  taughu 

2  Come,  facred  Spirit,  from  above, 
And  fill  the  coldeft  Heart  with  Love  5 
Soften  to  Flefh  the  rugged  Stone, 
And  let  thy  godlike  Pow'r  be  known. 

3  Speak  Thou,  and  from  the  haughtreft  Eyes 
Shall  Floods  of  pious  Sorrow  rife  ; 
While  all  their  glov/ing  Souls  are  borne 
To  feek  that  Grace,  which  now  they  fcorn, 

4  O  let  a  holy  Flock  await* 
Numerous  around  thy  Temple  Gate, 

G  5  Each 


130  EZEKIE  L. 

Each  preffing  on  with  Zeal  to  be 
A  living  Sacrifice  to  Thee. 

5  In  Anfwer  to  our  fervent  Cries, 
Give  us  to  fee  thy  Church  arife  ; 
Or,  if  that  Blefling  feem  too  great", 
Give  us  to  mourn  its  low  Eftate. 

CXLVI.     Ezekiel'j    Vifion   of    the    dry    Boms. 
Ezek.  xxxvii.  3. 

1  O  OK  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  Eye ; 
*-*  See  Adam's  Race  in  Ruin  lie; 

Sin  fpreads  its  Trophies  o'er  the  Ground, 
And  fcatters  flaughter'd  Heaps  around.  , 

2  A\id  can  thefe  mould'ring  Corpfes  live  ?   > 
And  can  thefe  perifh'd  Bones  revive  ? 
That,  Mighty  God,  to  Thee  is  known; 
That  woncTrous  Work  is  all  thy  own. 

3  Thy  Minifiers  are  fent  in  vain 
To  prophefy  upon  the  Slain  ; 

In  vain  they  call,  in  vain  they  cry, 
Till  thine  almighty  Aid  is  nigh. 

4  But  if  thy  Spirit  deign  to  breathe, 

Life  fpreads  thro'  all  the  Realms  of  Death; 
Dry  Bones  obey  thy  pow'rful  Voice  ; 
They  move,  they  waken,  they  rejoice. 

5  So  when  thy  Trumpet's  awful  Sound 

Shall  fhake  the  Heav'ns,  and  rend  the  Ground, 
Dead  Saints  (hall  from  their  Tombs  arife, 
And  fpring  to  Life  beyond  the  Skies. 

CXLVII.  The 
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CXLVII.  The  Waters  of  the  Sanftucry  healing  the 
dead  Sea  *.     Ezek.  xlvii.  8,  9. 

1  £>  R  EAT  Source  of  Being  and  of  Love, 
^-*  Thou  wat'reft  all  the  Worlds  above, 
And  all  the  Joys  we  Mortals  know, 

From  thine  exhauftlefs  Fountain  flow, 

2  A  facred  Spring,  at  thy  Command, 
From  Z ion's  Mount,  in  Canaan's  Land, 
Befide  thy  Temple,  cleaves  the  Ground, 
And  pours  its  limpid  Stream  around. 

3  The  limpid  Stream  with  fudden  Force 
Swells  to  a  Ri.  er  in  its  Courfe  ; 
Thro'  defart  Realms  its  Windings  play, 
And  fcatter  Bleflings  all  the  Way, 

4  Clofe  by  its  Banks  in  Order  fair, 
The  blooming  Trees  of  Life  appear; 
Their  Bloflbms  fragrant  Odours  give, 
And  on  their  Fruit  the  Nations  live. 

5  To  the  dead  Sea  the  Waters  flow, 
And  carry  Healing  as  they  go; 

Its  pois'nous  Dregs  their  Pow'r  confefs, 
And  all  its  Shores  the  Fountain  blefs. 

6  Flow,  wond'rous  Stream,  with  Glory  crown'd, 
Flow  on  to  Earth's  rerru>teft  Bound  5 

And  bear  us  on  thy  gentle  Wave 
To  Him,  who  all  thy  Virtues  gave. 

*  The  Sea  or  Lake,  where  Sodcm,  C-morrab,  &£.  had  rtooJ, 
which  was  purrid  and  poil'onous  j  and  indent  Wr.tcis  fay,  that 
no  Fifti  could  live  in  it.  ' 

G  6  CXL-VIII. 
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GXL VIII.  Tekel;  or  The  Sinner  weighed  in 
GOD's  Balances,  and  found  wanting.  Dan. 
v.  27. 

1  "O  A I SE,  thoughtlefs  Sinner,  raife  thine  Eye; 
*^  Behold  God's  Balance  lifted  high  ; 
There  (hall  his  Juftice  be  difplay'd, 

And  there  thy  Hope  and  Life  be  weighed. 

2  See  in  one  Scale  his  perfect  Law  ; 
Mark  with  what  Force  its  Precepts  draw  : 
Wouldft  thou  the  awful  Teft  fuftaim 

Thy  Works  how  light!  thy  Thoughts  how  vain! 

3  Behold  the  Hand  of  God  appears 
To  trace  thefe  dreadful  Chara&ers ; 
"   Tekel,  thy  Soul  is  wanting  found, 

M  And  Wrath  (hall  fmite  thee  to  the'Ground." 

4  Let  fudden  Fear  thy  Nerves  unbrace  ; 
Let  Horror  (hake  thy  tott'ring  Knees  *  ; 
Thro'  all  thy  Thoughts  let  Anguifh  roll* 
And  deep  Repentance  melt  thy  Soul. 

5  One  only  Hope  may  yet  prevail ; 
Cbrifl  hath  a  Weight  to  turn  the  Scale  ; 
Still  doth  the  Gofpel  publifh  Peace, 
And  {hew  a  Saviour's  Righteoufnefs. 

6  Great  God,  exert  thy  Pow'r  to  fave; 
Deep  on  the  Heart  thefe  Truths  engrave; 
The  pond'rous  Load  of  Guilt  remove, 
That  trembling  Lips  may  fing  thy  Love* 

*  Compare  Vcrfc  6. 

CLXIX.  Tbt 
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CXLIX.    The  Backjlider  recollecting  himfelf  in  his 
Afflictions.     Hofea  ii.  6,  7. 

1  HP  H  E  Lord,  how  kind  are  all  his  Ways, 

*       When  moft  they  feem  fevere  ! 
He  frowns,  and  fcourges,  and  rebukes, 
That  we  may  learn  his  Fear. 

2  With  Thorns  He  fences,   up  our  Path, 

And  builds  a  Wall  around, 
To  guard  us  from  the  Death,  that  lurks 

In  Sin's  forbidden  Ground,  v 

3  When  other  Lovers,  fought  in  vain, 

Our  fond  Addrefs  defpife, 
He  opens  his  indulgent  Arms 
With  Pity  in  his  Eyes. 

4  Return,  ye  wand'ring  Souls,  return, 

And  feek  his  tender  Breaft  ; 
Call  back  the  Mem'ry  of  the  Days, 
When  there  you  found  your  Reft. 

5  Behold,  O  Lord,  we  fly  to  Thee, 

Tho'  Blufhes  veil  our  Face, 
Conftrain'd  our  laft  Retreat  to  feek 
In  thy  much-injur'd  Grace. 

CL.     The  Advantages  of  feeking  the  Knowledge  of 
GOD.     Hofea  vi.  3. 

1    CHINE  forth,  Eternal  Source  *  of  Light, 
And  make  thy  Glories  known, 

•  Fountain  or  Original, 

FiU 
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Fill  our  enlarg'd  adoring  Sight 
With  Luftre  all  thy  own. 

2  Vain  are  the  Charms,  and  faint  the  Rays 

The  brighter!  Creatures  bo  aft  ; 
And  all  their  Grandeur,  and  their  Praife 
Is  in  thy  Prefence  loft. 

3  To  know  the  Author  of  our  Frame 

Is  our  fublimeft  Skill : 
True  Science  is  to  read  thy  Name, 
True  Life  t'  obey  thy  Will. 

4  For  this  I  long,  for  this  I  pray, 

And  following  on  purfue, 
Till  Vifions  of  eternal  Day 
Fix  and  compleat  the  View. 

CLI.  lnconjlancy  in  Religion.     Hofea  vi.  4. 

1  pERPETUAL  Source  of  Light  and  Grace, 
*       We  hail  thy  facred  Name  : 

Thro'  ev'ry  Year's  revolving  Round 
Thy  Goodnefs  is  the  fame. 

2  On  us,  all-worthlefs  as  we  are, 

Its  wond'rous  Mercy  pours  ; 
Sure  as  the  Heaves  eftablifh'd  Courfe, 
And  plenteous  as  the  Show'rs. 

3  Inconftant  Service  we  repay, 

And  treach'rous  Vows  renew  ; 
Falfe  as  the  Morning's  featuring  Cloud, 
And  tranfient  as  the  Dew. 

4  In  flowing  Tears  our  Guilt  we  mourn, 

And  loud  implore  thy  Grace 

To 
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To  bear  our  feeble  Footfteps  on 
In  all  thy  righteous  Ways. 

5  Arm'd  with  this  Energy  divine, 

Our  Souls  (hall  ftedfaft  move, 
And  with  increafing  Tranfport  prefs 
On  to  thy  Courts  above. 

6  So  by  thy  Pow'r  the  Morning  Sun 

Purfues  his  radiant  Way, 
Brightens  each  Moment  in  his  Race, 
And  fhines  to  perfeft  Day. 

CLII.     Gratitude    the    Spring   of   true  Religion. 
Hofea  xi.  4-. 

1  TV/fY  God,  what  filken  Cords  are  thine  ! 
***     How  foft,  and  yet  how  ftrong  ! 
While  Pow'r,  and  Truth,  and  Love  combine 

To  draw  our  Souls  along. 

2  Thou  faw'fl:  us  crufh'd  beneath  the  Yoke 

Of  Satan  and  of  Sin  : 
Thy  Hand  the  Iron  Bondage  broke 
Our  worthlefs  Hearts  to  win. 

3  The  Guilt  of  twice  ten  thoufand  Sins 

One  Moment  takes  away  ; 
And  Grace,  when  firft  the  War  begins, 
Secures  the  crowning  Day. 

4  Comfort  thro'  all  this  Vale  of  Tears 

In  rich  Profufion  flows, 
And  Glory  of  unnumber'd  Years 
Eternity  beftows. 

5  Drawn 
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CLV,  Britain  unreformed  by  remarkable  Deliver- 
ances.    Amos  iv.  -ii. 

For  a  Foft-Day. 

1  \7  E  S,  Britain  feem'd  to  Ruin  doom'd, 

*       Juft  like  a  burning  Brand  ; 
Till  fhatch'd  from  fierce  furrounding  Flames 
By  God's  indulgent  Hand. 

2  "  Once  more  (he  favs)  I  will  fupprefs 

fcC  The  Wrath,  that  Sin  would  wake; 
"  Once  more  my  Patience  (hall  attend, 
"  And  call  my  Britain  back." 

3  But  who  this  Clemency  reveres  ? 

Or  feels  this  melting  Grace  ? 
Who  flirs  hs  languid  Spirit  up 
To  feek  thine  awful  Face  ? 

4  On  Days  like  thefe  we  pour  our  Cries, 

And  at  thy  Feet  we  mourn  j 
Then  rife  to  tempt  thy  Wrath  again, 
And  to  our  Sins  return. 

§  Our  Nation  far  from  God  remains, 
Far,  as  in  diftant  Years  ; 
And  the  fmall  Remnant  that  is  found, 
A  dying  Afpedt  wears. 

6  Chaften'd  and  refcu'd  thus  in  vain, 
Thy  righteous  Hand  kvere 
Into  the  Flames  might  hurl  us  back, 
And  quite  confume  us  there. 


7  So> 
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7  So,  by  the  Light  our  Burning  gives, 

Might  neighboring  Nations  read, 
How  terrible  thy  Judgments  are, 
And  learn  our  Guilt  to  dread. 

8  Yet,  'midft  the  Cry  of  Sins  like  ours, 

Incline  thy  gracious  Ear; 
And  thy  own  Children's  feeble  Cry 
With  foft  Companion  hear. 

9  O  by  thy  facred  Spirit's  Breath 

Kindle  a  holy  Flame; 
Refine  the  Land  Thou  might'it  deftroy, 
And  magnify  thy  Name. 

CLVL  Preparing  to  meet  GOD.  Amos  \v.  12,  IJ* 

1  TT  E  comes,  thy  God,  O  Jfrael,  comes  j 
*-  -**     Prepare  thy  God  to  meet  : 

Meet  him  in  Battle's  Force  array'd, 
Or  humbled  at  his  Feet. 

2  He  form'd  the  Mountains  by  his  Strength  3 

He  makes  the  Winds  to  blow  ; 
And  all  .he  fecret  Thoughts  of  Man 
Muft  his  Creator  know. 

3  He  {hades  the  Morning's  op'ning  Rays  5 

He  fhakes  the  folid  World  ; 
And  Stars  and  Angels  from  their  Seats 
Are  by  his  Thunder  hurl'd. 

4  Eternal  Sov'reign  of  the  Skies, 

And  fhallVhine  Jfrael  'are 
In  mad  Rebellion  to  anfe, 
And  tempt  th'  unequal  War  ? 

5  Lo, 
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5  Lo,  Nations  tremble  at  thy  Frown, 

And  faint  beneath  thy  Rod  ; 
Crufh'd  by  its  gentleft  Movement  down, 
They  fall,  7>emendous  God. 

6  Avert  the  Terrors  of  thy  Wrath, 

And  let  thy  Mercy  fhine  ; 
While  humble  Penitence  and  Pray'r 
Approve  us  truly  Thine. 

CLVII.  Jonah'j  Faith  recommended.     Jonah  ii.  4* 

1  T    ORD,  we  have  broke  thy  holy  Laws, 
*^     And  (lighted  all  thy  Grace  ; 

And  juftly  thy  vindictive  *  Wrath 
Might  caft  us  from  thy  Face. 

2  Yet  while  fuch  Precedents  appear 

Mark'd  in  thy  facred  Book, 
We  from  thefe  Depths  of  Guilt  and  Fear 
Will  to  thy  Temple  look. 

3  To  Thee,  in  our  Redeemer's  Nam«, 

We  raife  our  humble  Cries  ; 
May  thefe  our  Pray'rs,  perfum'd  by  him, 
Like  grateful  Incenfe  rife. 

4  O  never  may  our  hopelefs  Eyes 

Ari  abfent  God  deplore, 
Where  the  dear  Temples  of  thy  Love 
Shall  frand  reveaFd  no  more. 

5  Far  from  thofe  Regions  of  Defpair 

Appoint  our  Souls  a  Place, 
Where  not  a  Frown  thro'  endlefs  Years 
Shall  veil  thy  lovely  Face. 

*  Avenging. 

CLVIII.  GOD's 
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CLVIII.  GOD' s  Controverfy  with  Britain Jlatei 
and  pleaded.     Micah  vi.  I,  2.  3. 

For  a  Fajl-Day. 

1  T    IS  TEN,  ye  Hills;  ye  Mountains,  hearj 
■^  Jehovah  vindicates  his  Laws : 
Trembling  in  Silence  at  his  Bar, 

Thou  Earth,  attend  thy  Maker's  Caufe. 

2  Ifrael  appear;  prefent  thy  Piea; 

And  charge  th'  Almighty  to  his  Face; 
Say,  if  his  Rules  opprefiive  be; 
Say,  if  defective  be  his  Grace. 

3  Eternal  Judge,  the  Action  ceafe  ; 

Our  Lips  are  fealed  in  confcious  Shame  9 
'Tis  our,  in  Sackcloth  to  confefs, 
And  thine,  the  Sentence  to  proclaim. 

4  Ten  thoufand  Witnefles  arife, 

Thy  Mercies,  and  our  Crimes  appear, 
More  than  the  Stars  that  deck  the  Skiesd 
And  all  our  dreadful  Guilt  declare. 

5  How  fhall  we  come  before  thy  Face, 
And  in  thine  awful  Prefertce  bovV  ? 
What  Offers  can  fecure  thy  Grace, 
Or  calm  the  Terrors  of  thy  Brow  ? 

6  Thoufands  of  Rams  in  vain  might  bleed; 
Rivers  of  Oil  might  blaze  in  vain  ; 

Or  the  Firft-born's  devoted  Head 
With  horrid  Gore  thine  Altar  ftain. 

7  But  thy  own  Lamb,  All  graciou:  God, 
Whom  impious  Sinnus  dar'd  to  flay, 

Hatk 
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Hath  fov'reign  Virtue  in  his  Blood 
To  purge  the  Nation's  Guilt  away. 

8  With  humble  Faith  to  that  we  fly  ; 
With  that  be  Britain  fprinkled  o'er  ; 
Trembling  no  more  in  Duft  we  lie, 
And  dread  thy  Hand  and  Bar  no  more. 

CLIX.    Hearing  the  Voice  of  GOD's   Rod. 
Micah  vi.  9. 

1  ATTEND,  my  Soul,  with  rev'rend  Awe, 
**•     The  Dictates  of  thy  God  ; 

Silent  and  trembling  hear  the  Voice 
Of  his  appointed  Rod. 

2  Now  let  me  fearch  and  try  my  Ways, 

And  proftrate  feek  his  Face, 
Confcious  of  Guilt  before  his  Throne 
In  Duft  my  Soul  abafe. 

3  Teach  me,  my  God,  what's  yet  unknown. 

And  all  my  Crimes  forgive  ; 
Thofe  Crimes  would  I  no  more  repeat, 
But  to  thy  Honour  live. 

4  My  wither'd  Joys  too  plainly  fhew, 

That  all  on  Earth  is  vain  ; 
In  God  my  wounded  Heart  confides 
True  Reft  and  Blifs  to  gain. 

5  Father,  I  wait  thy  gracious  Call, 

To  leave  this  mournful  Land, 
And  bathe  in  Rivers  of  Delight, 
That  flow  at  thy  right  Hand. 

CLX.  GOD9s 
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CLX.     G  0  D9  s    incomparable    Mercy  admired. 
Micah  vri.  18,  19,  20. 

1  O UP RE ME  in  Mercy,  who  {hall  dare 
^   With  thy  Companion  to  compare? 
For  thy  own  Sake  wilt  Thou  forgive, 
And  bid  the  trembling  Sinner  live. 

2  Millions  of  our  Tranfgreflions  paft, 
CancelTd  behind  thy  Back,  are  caft; 
Thy  Grace,  a  Sea  without  a  Shore, 
O'erflows  them,  and  they  rife  no  more. 

3  And  left  new  Legions  fhould  invade, 
And  make  the  pardon' d  Soul  afraid, 
Our  inbred  Lufts  Thou  wilt  fubdue, 
And  form  degen'rate  Hearts  anew. 

4.  Our  Leader-GoD,  our  Songs  proclaim  ; 
We  lift  our  Banners  in  his  Name; 
With  Songs  of  Triumph  forth  we  go, 
And  level  the  gigantic  Foe. 

5  His  Truth  to  Jacob  (hall  prevail ; 
His  Oath  to  Abram  cannot  fail ; 
The  Hope  of  Saints  in  ancient  Days, 
Which  Ages  yet  unborn  (hall  praife. 

CLXI.  The  impoverijbed  Saint  rejoicing  in  GO  D% 
Habakkuk  iii.  17,   18. 

I   CO  firm  the  Saint's  Foundations  ftand, 
Nor  can  his  Hopes  remove  ; 
Suilain'd  by  God's  almighty  Hand, 
And  fheiter'd  in  his  Love, 

4  2  Fig; 
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a  Fig-Trees  and  Olive-Plants  may  fail, 
And  Vines  their  Fruit  deny, 
Famine  thro'  all  his  Fields  prevail, 
And  Flocks  and  Herds  may  die. 

3  God  is  the  Treafure  of  his  Soul, 
A  Source  of  facred  Joy  ; 
Which  no  Afflictions  can  controul, 
Nor  Death  itfelf  deftroy. 

4.  Lord,  may  we  feel  thy  chearing  Beams, 
And  tafte  thy  Saints  Repofe  ; 
We  will  not  mourn  the  perifh'd  Streams, 
While  fuch  a  Fountain  flows. 

CLXII.    GOD's  afflified  Poor  trujling  in  bis 
Name.     Zephaniah  iii.  12. 

1  p  R  A I S  E  to  the  Sov'reign  of  the  Sky, 
*-      Who  from  his  lofty  Throne 
Looks  down  on  all  that  humble  lie, 

And  calls  fuch  Souls  his  own. 

2  The  haughty  Sinner  He  difdains, 

Tho'  Gems  his  Temples  crown  ; 

And  from  the  Seat  of  Pomp  and  Pride 

His  Vengeance  hurls  him  down. 

3  On  his  afflicted  pious  Poor 

He  makes  his  Face  to  fhine ; 
He  fills  their  Cottages  of  Clay 
With  Luftre  all  divine. 

4  Among  the  meaneft  of  thy  Flock 

There  let  my  Dwelling  be, 
Rather  than  under  gilded  Roofs, 
If  abfent,  Lord,  from  Thee. 

c  Poor 
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5  Poor  and  affli&ed  tho'  we  are, 
In  thy  ftrong  Name  we  truft  ; 
And  blefs  the  Hand  of  fov'reign  Love, 
Which  lifts  us  from  the  Duft. 

CLXIII.  GOD  comforting  and  rejoicing  over  Zion. 
Zeph.  iii.  16,  17. 

1  V7*  E  S,  'tis  the  Voice  of  Love  divine  ! 

*     And  O  !  how  fvveet  the  Accents  found  ! 
Afflidled  Zion,  rife  and  fhine, 
Fair  Mourner,  proftrate  on  the  Ground. 

2  The  mighty  God,  thy  glorious  King, 
Tender  to  pity,  ftrong  to  fave, 

Hath  fworn  He  will  Salvation  bring, 
Tho'  Sorrow  prefs  me  to  the  Grave. 

3  He  all  a  Father's  Pleafure  knows 
To  fold  thee  in  his  dear  Embrace  ; 
His  Heart  with  fecret  Joy  o'erflows, 
And  chearful  Smiles  adorn  his  Face. 

4  At  length  the  inward  Extacy 

In  heav'nly  Mufic  breaks  its  Way  * ; 

Jehovah  leads  the  Harmony, 

And  Angels  teach  their  Harps  the  Lay  f. 

5  Fain  would  my  Lips  the  Chorus  ||  join, 
And  tell  the  lift'ning  World  my  Joys, 
But  Condefcenfion  fo  divine 

In  Silence  fwallows  up  my  Voice. 

*  See  the  Marginal  Reading.  f  Song,  J)  Company 

ef  Singers, 

H  CLXIV. 


t*6        ZECHAR1AR 


CLXIV.  PraRical  Reflefiiom  en  the  State  of  oikf 
Fathers.     Zechariah  i.  5-. 

J       tfOW  fwift  the  Torrent  rolls* 
•"     That  bears  us  to  the  Sea ! 

The  Tide,  that  bears  our  thoiightlefs  Souls 
To  Vaft  Eternity ! 

2  Our  Fathers,  where  are  they, 
With  all  they  calTd  their  own  ? 

Tljeij  Joys  ahd  Griefs,  and  Hopes  and  CareS^ 
And  Wealth  and  Honour  gone. 

3  Blit  Joy  or  Grief  fucceeds 
Beyohd  oiir  mortal  Thought* 

While  the  poor  Remnant  of  their  Duft 
Lies  in  the  Grave  forgot. 

&       There,  where  the  Fathers  lie, 
Muft  all  the  Children  dwell  8 
Nor  other  Heritage  poflefs, 
But  fuch  a  gloomy  Cell. 

I       Gob  of  our  Fathers,  hear; 
Thou  everlafting  Friend  ! 
While  we,  as  on  Life's  utmoft  Verge  *, 
Our  Souls  to  Thee  commend. 

&       Of  all  the  pious  Dead 

May  we  the  Footfteps  trace, 
Till  with  them  in  the  Land  of  Light 
Wc  dwell  before  thy  Face. 

*  Iidge  or  Border; 

CLXV 
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CLXV.  Joflwa  /A*  HigWPriefis  Change  of  Raii 
ment^  applied  U  Chrijiian  Privileges.  Zechv 
iii.  4. 

1  pTERNAL  King,  thy  Robes  arc  White  ! 
^  In  fpotlefs  Rays  of  heav'nly  Light  -$ 
Adoring  Angels  round  are  feen, 

Yet  in  thy  Prefence  are  not  clean* 

2  What  then  are  we,  the  Sons  of  Earthy 
That  draw  Pollution  from  our  Birth  ? 
Our  flefhly  Garments,  Lord,  how  mean  ! 
O'erfpread  wich  hateful  Spots  of  Sin. 

3  Hail  to  that  condefcending  Grace, 
Which  (hews  a  Saviour's  Righteoufnefs ! 
Eternal  Honours  to  that  Name, 
Which  covers  ail  our  Guilt  and  Shame  ! 

4.  His  Blood,  an  overflowing  Sea, 
Shall  purge  our  deepeft  Stains  away  : 
Our  Souls,  renew'd  by  Grace  divine, 
Shall  in  their  Lord's  Rekmblance  fhinc. 

5  Yet,  while  thefe  Rags  of  Flefli  we  wear, 
Pollution  will  again  appear  : 
Come,  Death,  and  eafe  me  of  the  Load  ; 
Come,  Death,  and  bear  my  Soul  to  God. 

fc  The  King  of  Heav'n  will  there  beftow 
A  richer  Robe,  than  Monarchs  know  ; 
Drefs  all  his  Saints  in  glitt'ring  White; 
Not  Jojbua's  Mitre  (hone  fo  bright. 

7  The  Grave  its  Trophies  (hall  refign ; 
Ckrijl  wfU  the  mould 'ring  Duft  refine  $ 

*  H  2  An 
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And  Death,  the  lafl:  of  Foes,  ftiall  be 
Swallow'd  and  loft  in  Vi&ory. 

8  My  Faith,  on  tow'ring  Pinions  borne, 
Anticipates  that  glorious  Morn; 
And,  with  celeftial  Raptures  ftrong, 
Gives  mortal  Lips  th*  immortal  Song. 

CLXVI.  Jofhua  the  High-PrieJTs  Zeal  and  Fi- 
delity reivarded  with  a  Station  among  the  Angels* 
Zech.  iii.  6,  7. 

For  the  Ordination  of  a  Minijler* 

1  r^  RE  AT  Lord  of  Angels,  we  adore 
^-*  The  Grace,  that  builds  thy  Courts  below$ 
And  thro*  ten  thoufands  Sons  of  Light 
Stoops  to  regard  what  Mortals  do. 

2  Amidft  the  Waftes  of  Time  and  Death 
Succeffive  Paftors  Thou  doft  raife 

Thy  Charge  to  keep,  thy  Houfe  to  guide, 
And  form  a  People  for  thy  Praife. 

3  The  heav'nlv  Natives  with  Delight 
Hover  around  the  facred  Place  ; 

Nor  (corn  to  learn  from  mortal  Tongues 
The  Wonders  of  redeeming  Grace. 

4  At  length,    difmifs'd  from  feebie  Clay, 
Thy  Servants  join  th'  angelic  Band  ; 
With  them  thro'  diftant  Worlds  they  fly, 
With  them  before  thy  Prefence  ftand. 

5  O  glorious  Hope  !  O  bleft  Employ  ! 
Sweet  Lenitive  *  of  Grief  and  Care  ! 

*  Whit  cafcth  or  tffwagcth, 

4  When 
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When  (hall  we  reach  thofe  radiant  Courts, 
And  all  their  Joy  and  Honour  {hare  ? 

Yet  while  thefe  Labours  we  purfue, 
Thus  diftant  from  thy  heav'nly  Throne, 
Give  us  a  Zeal  and  Love  like  theirs, 
And  half  their  Heav'n  ihall  here  be  known. 


CLXVII.  The  complealing  of  the  fplritual  Temple. 
Zech.  iv.  7. 

1   C  I N  G  to  the  Lord  above, 
^   Who  deigns  on  Earth  to  raife 
A  Temple  to  his  Love, 
A  Monument  of  Praife. 

Ye  Saints  around, 

Thro'  all  its  Frame, 

The  Builder's  Name 

Harmonious  found. 

i  He  form'd  the  glorious  Plan, 
And  its  Foundation  laid, 
That  God  might  dwell  with  Man, 
And  Mercy  be  difplay'd  ; 

His  Son  He  fent, 

Who,  great  and  good, 

Made  his  own  Blood 

The  fweet  Cement. 

3  Beneath  his  Eye  and  Care 
The  Edifice  (hall  rife 
Majeftic  ftrong  and  fair, 
And  fhine  above  the  Skies* 

H  3  There 
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There  (hall  He  place 
The  polifh'd  Stone, 
Ordain'd  to  crown 
This  Work  of  Grace. 


CLXVI1I.   The  Error  of  def fifing  the  Day  of  mall 
Things.     Zech.  iv.  jo-. 

"VlfHat  haughty  Scorner,"  faith  the  Lord*, 

*  *        cc  Shall  humble  Things  defphe, 
M  When  He  beholds  them  with  Delight, 
"  Who  reigns  beyond  the  Skies  ? 

"  I  from  a  Chaos  dark  and  wild  * 

"  Made  Pleav'n's  bright  Hoft  appear  : 

4<  I  from  the  (mall  unnotie'd  Seeds 
"  The  loftieft  Cedars  rear. 

"  From  Ederis  Duft  I  Adam  form'd, 

"  The  nobleft  human  Frame  ; 
"   And  in  his  humble  Sons  difplay 

4i  The  Honours  of  my  Name. 

.  "  From  Fi{hermen,  in  Number  kw, 
•<   In  human  Arts  untaught, 
<c  All  the  wide  Realms  my  Church  can  boaft, 
"  My  potent  Hand  hath  brought. 

;  l€  The  pious  Poor,  by  Men  defpis'd, 
u  In  deareft  Bonds  aie  mine; 
*'  Once  hardly  dreli  in  humble  Weeds  f> 
•«  They  now  like  Angels  (hine." 

>  Lord,   if  fuch  Trophies  rais'd  from  Duft 
Thy  Ibv'rcign  Glory  be, 

*  Gtnejh  i.  2,  3.  f  Garments. 

Here 
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Here  in  my  Heart  thy  Pow'r  may  find 
Materials  fit  for  Thee. 

CLX1X.   Pri [oners  delivered  from  the  Pit  by   tbi 
Blood  of  the  Covenant.     Zech.  ix.  1 I. 

1  X/  E  Pris'ners,  who  in  Bondage  lie, 

*       In  Darknefs.  and  the  Pit, 
Behold  the  Grace  that  fets  us  free, 
And  to  that  Grace  fubmit. 

2  The  Tidings  of  Deliv'rance  hear, 

Confefs  the  Cov'nant  good, 
And  blefs  the  Ranfom  God  hath  found 
In  our  Emanuel's  Blood. 

3  Juftice  no  more  afferts  its  Claim 

Your  forfeit  Lives  to  take  ; 
Bur  Imiling  Mercy  quick  defcends 
Your  heavy  Chains  to  break. 

4  We  walk  at  large,  and  fing  the  Hand, 

To  which  we  Freedom  owe  ; 
And  drink  thofe  Risers  with  Delight, 
Which  thro'  this  Defart  flow. 

5  He.  that  hath  Liberty  beftow'd, 

Will  give  a  Kingdom  too  ; 
He,  that  hath  loos'd  the  Bonds  of  Death, 
The  Path  of  Life  will  (how. 


CLXX.    The  Fountain  of  Life.     Zech.  xiii.  i. 

I    UAIL,  Everlafting  Spring  ! 
**  ■*   Celeitial  Fountain,  hail ! 

Hi  Th 
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Thy  Streams  Salvation  bring, 
The  Waters  never  fail : 

Still  they  endure, 

And  ftill  they  flow 

For  all  our  Woe 

A  fov'reign  Cure, 

2  Bleft  be  his  wounded  Side, 
And  bleft  his  bleeding  Heart, 
Who  all  in  Anguifh'died 
Such  Favours  to  imparl. 

His  facred  Blood 
Shall  make  us  clean 
From  ev'ry  Sin, 
And  lit  for  God. 

3  To  that  dear  Source  of  Love 
Our  Souls  this  Day  would  come; 
And  thither  from  above, 
Lord,  call  the  Nations  home; 

That  yew  and  Greek 
With  rapt'rous  Songs 
On  all  their  Tongues 
Thy  Praife  may  fpeak. 

CLXXL  GOD's  Name  prof  am  J,  when  his  Table 
is  treated  with  Contempt.     Malachi  i.  12. 

Applied  to  the  Lord's- Supper. 

l   TV/T  Y  God,  and  is  thy  Table  fpread  ? 
^^  And  does  thy  Cup  with  Love  o'erflow  ? 
Thither  be  all  thy  Children  led, 
And  let  them  all  its  Sweetnefs  know. 

2  Hail 
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2  Hail  facred  Feaft,  which  Jefus  makes ! 
Rich  Banquet  of  his  Flefh  and  Blood  ! 
Thrice  happy  he,  who  here  partakes 
That  facred  Stream,  that  heav'nly  Food ! 

3  Why  are  its  Dainties  all  in  vain 
Before  unwilling  Hearts  difplay'd  ? 
Was  not  for  you  the  Viftim  flain  ? 
Are  you  forbid  the  Children's  Bread  I 

4  O  let  thy  Table  honour'd  be, 

And  furnifh'd  well  with  joyful  Guefts  ; 
And  may  each  Soul  Salvation  fee, 
That  here  its  facred  Pledges  taftes. 

^5  Let  Crouds  approach  with  Hearts  prepar'd  ; 

With  Hearts  inflam'd  let  all  attend  ; 

Nor,  when  we  leave  our  Father's  Board> 
l^  The  Pleafure,  or  the  Profit  end. 

6  Revive  thy  dying  Churches,  Lord, 
And  bid  our.  drooping  Graces  live;. 
And  more  that  Energy  afford, 
A  Saviour's  Blood  alone  can  give* 

CLXXIL    GODys  gracious  Regard  to  afiiv*  At- 
tempts to  revive  Religion.      Mai.  iii.  16,   17. 

1  'HP  H  E  Lord  on  mortal  Worms  looks  down, 

*       From  his  celeftial  Throne  ; 
And,  when  the  Wicked  fwarm  around, 
He  well  difcerns  his  own. 

2  He  fees  the  tender  Hearts,  that  mourn 

The  Scandals  of  the  Times  j 

H  5  And 
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And  join  their  Efforts  to  oppofe 
The  wide-prevailing  Crimes. 

3  Low  to  the  fecial  Band  He  bows 

His  ftill-artemrve  Ear ; 
And,  while  his  Angels  fmg  around, 
Delights  their  Voice  to  hear. 

4  The  Chronicles  of  Heav'n  fhall  keep 

Their  Words  in  Tranfcript  fair  ; 
In  the  Redeemer's  Book  of  Life 
Their  Names  recorded  are. 

5  "  Yes  (faith  the  Lord)  the  World  (hall  know 

4t  Thefe  humble  Souls  are  mine  : 
*'  Thefe,  when  my  Jewels  I  produce, 
"  Shall  in  full  Luftre  (bine. 

6  "  When  Deluges  of  fiery  Wrath 

M  My  Foes  away  (hall  bear, 
"  That  Hand,  which  ftrikes  the  Wicked  thro', 
<c  Shall  all  my  Children  fpare." 


CLXXIII.    Christ,  the  Son  of  Right eoufnefi. 
Malachi  iv.  2. 

i  T^O  Thee,  O  Gojd,  we  Homage  pay, 
A     Source  of  the  Light  that  rules  the  Days 
Who,  while  he  gilds  all  Nature's  Frame, 
Reflects  thy  Rays,  and  fpeaks  thy  Name. 

2  In  louder  Strains  we  fing  that  Grace, 
Which  gives  the  Sun  of  Righteoufnefs  ; 
Whofe  nobler  Light  Salvation  brings, 
And  fcatters  Healing  from  his  Wings. 

3  3  Still 
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3  Still  on  our  Hearts  my  Jefus  fliine 

With  Beams  of  Light  and  Love  divine  ;     .    : 
Quicken'd  by  him  our  Souls  (hall  live, 
And  chear'd  by  him  fhall  grow  and  thrive* 

4  O  may  his  Glories  ftand  confefs'd 

From  North  to  South,  from  Eaft  to  Weft ; 
Succefsful  may  his  Gofpel  run 
Wide  as  the  Circuit  of  the  Sun. 

5  When  (hall  that  radiant  Scene  arife, 
When,  fix'd  on  high  in  purer  Skies, 
Chrijl  all  his  Luftre  fhall  difplay 
On  a!i  his  Saints  thro'  endlefs  Day  ? 
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HYMN   CLXXIV. 

The   Ax  laid    to    the   Root   of   unfruitful  Trees. 
Matthew  iii.  13. 

1  HP  HE  Lord  into  his  Vineyard  comes 

A       Our  various  Fruit  to  fee  ; 
His  Eye,  more  piercing  than  the  Light* 
Examines  ev'ry  Tree. 

2  Tremble,  ye  Sinners,  at  his  Frown, 

If  barren  flill  ye  ftand  ; 
And  fear  that  keenly-wounding  Ax, 
Which  arms  his  awful  Hand. 

-3  Clofe  to  the  Root  behold  it  laid, 
To  make  Deftrudion  fure  : 
Who  can  refift  the  mighty  Stroke  ? 
Oj  who  the  Fire  endure? 

-  4  Lord* 
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4  Lord,  we  adore  thy  fparing  Love, 

Thy  long-expecting  Grace  : 
Elfe  had  we  low  in  Ruin  fall'n, 
And  known  no  more  our  Place. 

5  Succeeding  Years  thy  Patience  waits  \ 

Nor  let  it  wait  in  vain ; 
But  form  in  us  abundant  Fruit, 
And  ftill  this  Fruit  maintain. 

CLXX  V.    The  Light  of  good  Examples^  the  moji 
effectual  Way  to  glorify  GOD.    Matt.  V.  1 6. 

1  /^  R  E  A  T  Teacher  of  thy  Church,  we  own 
^-*    Thy  Precepts  all  divinely  wife  ; 

O  may  thy  mighty  Pow'r  be  fhown 
To  fix  them  ftill  before  our  Eyes. 

2  Deep  on  our  Hearts  thy  Law  engrave, 
And  fill  our  Breafts  with  heav'nly  Zeal, 
That,  while  we  truft  thy  Pow'r  to  fave, 
We  may  that  facred  Law  fulfil. 

3  Adorn'd  with  ev'ry  heav'nly  Grace, 
May  our  Examples  brightly  fhine, 
And  the  fvveet  Luftre  of  thy  Face 
Refle&ed  beam  from  each  of  Thine. 

4  Thefe  Lineaments  *,  divinely  fair, 
Our  heav'nly  Father  fhall  proclaim  ; 
And  Men,  that  view  his  Image  there, 
Shall  join  to  glorify  his  Name. 

•  Fcatum, 

CLXXVI. 
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CLXXVI.  Providential  Bounties  fur v eyed  and  im*> 
proved.      Matt.  v.  45. 

1  rATHER  of  Lights,  we  fing  thy  Name, 
L     Who  kindlcciit  up~the  Lamp  of  Day  *  } 
Wide  as  he  (pi  cads  his  golden  Flame, 

His  Beams  t(>y  Povv'r  and  Love  difplay, 

2  Fountain  of  Good,  from  Thee  proceed 
The  cop;  m     Dr,  os  or   genial  f  Rain  ; 
Whtch  trno?  :.    Bills,  and  thro'  the  Meads 
Revive  the  Grafs     au  fwell  the  Grain. 

3  Tbro'  the  wide  vVorld  thy  Bounties  fpread  3 
Yet  Milttolis  of  our  guiity  9&&&9 

1  ;  o'     v'     -V  djily  Bounty  fed, 

An  .   Law,  and  fpurn  thy  Grace, 

4  Not  i        &  <"mr  forgetful  Hearts 
O'er ic<       he  Tokens  of  thy  Care  ; 
Bur,  w  lit  thy  lih'ral  Hand  imparts. 
Still  own  in  Praife,  ftill  afk  in  Pray'r. 

5  So  fhall  our  Suns  more  grateful  fliine, 
And  Show'rs  in  fweeter  Drops  -jfhall  fall, 
When  all  our  Hearts  and  Lives  are  Thine, 
And  Thou,  our  God,  enjoy'd  in  all. 

6  Jefus,  our  brighter  Sun,  arife  ; 

In  plenteous  Show'rs  thy  Spirit  fend  ; 
Earth  ihen  fh-jl!  grow  a  Paradife, 
And  in  the  heav'nly  Eden  end. 

*  The  Sun,  |  Making  fruitful. 

CLXXVII. 
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CLXXVII.  Secret  Prayer.     Matt.  vi.  6. 

1  LEATHER  divine,  thy  piercing  Eye 
*       Shouts  thro'  the  darkeft  Night  i 

In  deep  Retirement  Thou  art  nigh, 
With  Heart-difcerning  Sight, 

2  There  (hall  that  piercing  Eye  furvey 

My  duteous  Homage  paid, 
With  ev'ry  Morning's  dawning  Ray, 
And  ev'ry  Ev'ning's  Shade, 

3  O  may  thy  own  celeftial  Fire 

The  Incenfe  ftill  inflame  ; 
While  my  wa  m  Vows  to  Thee  afpire, 
Thro5  my  Redeemer's  Name. 

4  So  (hall  the  Vifits  of  thy  Love 

My  boul  in  fecret  blefs ; 
So  (halt  1  hou  deign  in  Worlds  above 
Thy  Suppliant  to  confefs. 

CLXX VIII.  Seeking  firji  the  Kingdom  of  fi  0  D> 
&c.     Matt.  vi.  33. 

1  '^'  OW  let  a  true  Ambition  rife, 
^^      And  Ardour  fire  our  Brtciit, 
To  reign  in  Worlds  above  the  Skies, 

In  heav'nly  Glories  drtft. 

2  Behold  Jehovah's  royal  Hand 

'   A  radiant  Crown  difplay, 
WhofeGems  with  vivid  Luftre  f1  r  c, 
While  Start)  and  ouus  decay, 

3  Away, 
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3  Away,  each  groVJfng  anxious  Care, 

Beneath  a  Cbriftian     1  bought  j 
I  fpring  to  feize  immortal  Joys, 
Which  my  Redeemer  bought, 

4  Ye  Hearts  with  youthful  Vigour  warm, 

The  glorious  Prize  purfue  ; 
Nor  fhall  ye  want  the  Goods  of  Earth, 
While  Heav*n  is  kept  in  View. 


CLXXIX.  Pardon  fpoken  hy  Christ.     Matt. 

ix.  -2. 

1  VI Y  Saviour,  let  me  hear  thy  Voice, 
■f  -1     Pronounce  thefe  Words  of  Peace  ; 
And  all  my  warmeft  Pow'rs  fhall  join 

To  celebrate  the  Grace. 

2  With  gentle  Smiles  call  me  thy  Child, 

And  fpeak  my  Sins  forgiv'n  ; 
The  Accents  mild  (hall  charm  mine  Ear 
All  like  the  Harps  of  Heav'n. 

3  Chearful,  where'er  thy  Hand  (hall  lead', 

The  darkeft  Path  I'll  tread  ; 
Chearful  Til  quit  thefe  mortal  Shores, 
And  mingle  with  the  Dead. 

4  When  dreadful  Guilt  is  done  away, 

No  other  Fears  we  know  ; 
That  Hand,  which  fcatters  Pardons  down* 
Shall  Crowns  of  Life  beftoWo 

CLXXX, 
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CLXXX.   27*  relapfing  Demoniac.     Matt.  xD« 
43—45- 

1  C  Ov'reign  of  Heav'n,  thine  Empire  fpreads 
°     O'er  all  the  Worlds  on  high  : 

And  at  thy  Frown  th'  infernal  Pow'rs 
In  wild  Confufion  fly. 

2  Like  Lightning  from  his  slitt'rin*  Throne 

The  great    xrch-Traitor  fell, 
Driv'n  with  enormous  Ruin  down 
To  Infamy  and  Hell. 

3  Permitted  now  to  range  at  large, 

And  traverfe  *  Earth  and  Air, 

O'er  captive  human  Souls  he  reigns, 

And  boafts  his  Kingdom  there. 

4  Yet  thence  thy  Grace  can  drive  him  out 

With  one  almighty  Word  ; 
O  fend  thy  potent  Scepter  forth, 
And  reign  victorious,  Lord. 

5  Let  wretched  Prisoners  be  releas'd 

The  fmiling  Light  to  view  ; 
Nor  let  the  vanquilh'd  Foe  return 
Their  Bondage  to  renew. 

6  May  Grace  compleat  that  wond'rous  Work, 

Which  thy  own  Pow'r  begun, 
And  fill,  from  Satan's  gloomy  Realms, 
The  Kingdom  of  thy  Son. 

•  Wander  thro\ 

CLXXXfc 
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CLXXXL  The  Fa'ub  of  the  Syrophcenician  TVo- 
man  recommended,     Matt,  xv.  26,  27. 

1  A  L  L- conquering  Faith,  how  high  it  rofe, 
■**    When  Heav'n  itielf  might  feem  t'  oppofe  I 
All-gracious  Lord,   who  did  it  appear 

Molt  merciful,  when  moil  fevere  ! 

2  Thus  a"  thy  Feet  our  Souls  would  fall, 
And  loudly  thus  for  Mercy  call  ; 

"   Thou  ^on  of  Davids    Piryihew, 
a  And  lave  us  from  th*  infernal  Foe." 

3  Tho'  viler  than  the  Brutes  we  be, 
Our  longing  Eyes  wou;d  wait  on  Thee, 
Who  doft  to  Dogs  this  Grace  afford 
To  tafte  the  Crumbs  beneath  thy  Board. 

4  But  Thou  the  humble  Soul  wilt  raife, 
And  all  its  Sorrows  turn  to  Piaife  : 
Each  felf-abafing  broken  Heart 
Shall  w:th  thy  Children  (hare  a  Part. 

CLXXXII.    The  Church  built  on  a  Rock,  and  fi« 
cured  again/I  the  Gates  of  Hell.  Matt.  xvi.  18. 
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O  W  let  the  Gates  of  Zion  fine, 
And  challenge  all  her  fpiteful  Foes : 
She  triumphs  in  her  Saviour-King, 
In  Hrirfc,  who  from  the  Dead  arofe. 


2  He  is  the  Rock,  on  whom  we  reft, 
And  firm  on  that  Foundation  ftand  j 


Divine 
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Divine  Companion  fills  his  Breaft, 

His  Word  is  fure,  and  ftrong  his  Hand. 

3  Hc!l  and  its  Hofl:  may  rage  in  vain  ; 
Vain  are  their  Counfels,  and  their  PowV; 
Grim  Death  may  marfhal  all  his  Train, 
And  boaft  the  Conqueft  of  an  Hour. 

j.  Breathlefs  and  pale  his  Servants  lie, 
And  know  tneir  former  Place  no  more  ; 
Their  Children  r^ife  his  Praifes  high, 
And  o'er  their  Fathers  Dufl  adore. 

5  Th'.-ir  Fathers  Duft  the  Lc  rd  (hall  raife, 
And  burft  the  Barriers  of  the  Grave  j 
Parents  and  Children  join  his  Praife, 
Who  thro'  Eternity  can  fave. 

CLXXXIII.  Christ's  Transfiguration.   Matt. 

xvii.  4-. 

1  TIT' HEN  at  this  Diftance,  Lord,  wc  trace 

*v     The  various  Glories  of  thy  Face, 
What  Tranfport  pours  o'er  all  our  Breaft, 
And  charms  our  Cares  and  Woes  to  Relt ! 

2  With  Thee  in  the  obfcureft  Cell 

On  fome  bleak.  Mountain  would  I  dwell, 
Rather  than  pompous  Courts  behold, 
And  (hare  their  Grandeur  and  their  Gold. 

Away,  ye  Dreams  of  mortal  Joy  ! 
Raptures  divine  my  Thoughts  employ  : 
I  fee  the  Kin:;  of  Glory  Qlii\€  ; 
And  feel  his  Love,  and  call  hijn  Mine. 

4  On 
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4  On  Tabor  *  thus  his  Servants  viewed 
His  Lufrre,  when  transform'd  he  ftood/ 
And     bidding  earthly  Scenes  farewel, 
Cried,  "  Lord,  'tis  pleafant  here  to  dwell. 

5  Yet  ftill  our  elevated  Eyes 

To  nobler  Vifions  long  to  rife; 
That  grand  Aflembly  would  we  join, 
Where  all  thy  Saints  around  Thee  fhine. 

6  That  Mount  how  bright!  thofe  Forms  how  fair? 
'Tis  good  to  dwell  for  ever  there: 

Come,  Death,  dear  Envoy  f  of"  my  God, 
And  bear  me  to  that  bleft  Abode. 

*  The  Mountain  on  which  Christ  was  transfigured. 
f  Mcflenger  or  Ambaffador, 

CLXXXIV.  The  Grace  of  Christ  inmimftring 
to  Men,  and  dying  for  them.     Matt.  xx.  28. 

jpc   O  A  VI  OUR  of  Men,  and  Lord  of  Love, 
^     How  fweet  thy  gracious  Name  ! 
With  Joy  that  Errand  we  review, 
On  which  thy  Mercy  came. 

2  While  all  thy  own  angelic  Bands 

Stood  waiting  on  the  Wing, 

Charm'd  with  the  Honour  to  obey 

The  Word  of  fuch  a  £ing  5 

3  For  us  mean  wretched  finful  Men 

Thou  lnid'ft  that  Glory  by, 
Firft  in  our  mortal  FMh  to  ferve, 
Then  in  ttet  Fkili  to  die. 

4  Bought 
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4  Bought  with  thy  Service  and  thy  Blood, 

We  doubly,  Lord,  are  Thine; 
To  Thee  our  Lives  we  would  devote, 
To  Thee  our  Death  refign. 

5  Bleft  Man,  who  in  thy  Caufe  confumes 

His  vig'rous  Days  with  Zeal  ! 
Then  with  the  laft  flow  Ebb  of  Blood 
Is  calTd  thy  Truth  to  feal  ! 

CLXXXV.  Christ's  companionate  Readu:efs  t3 
gather  Souls.     Matt,  xxiii.  37,  38. 

1  CEE  how  the  LfRD  of  Mercy  fpreads 
**     His  gentle  Hands  ahead  ; 

And  warns  us  of  the  circjing  Foes, 
That  thirft  to  drink  our  Biood  ! 

2  "  Fly  to  the  Shelter  of  rp.ine  Arms, 

"  And  dwell  fecure  froth  Fear; 
"  Nor  Earth  nor  Heii  lhA\  pluck  you  thence,' 
"  Or  reach,  and  wound  you  there," 

3  With  anxious  Heart  the  Parent-Bird 

Thus  calls  her  Offsprng  round, 
When  horrid  Vultu.es  beat  the  Air, 
And  Slaughter  ftains  the  Ground. 

4  The  trembling  Brood,  by  Nature  taught, 

Fly  to  rne  known  Ret  eat ; 
Bciica.h  ner  downy  Wings  are  fafe, 
An  1  find  the  Shelter  fweet. 

5  But  Men,  alas !  more  thoughtlefs  Men, 
Rcful'e  Co  lend  an  Ear  j 

Their 
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Their  only  Refuge  madly  fly 
And  rather  die,  than  hear. 

6  They  fpurn  the  Saviour's  offer'd  Grace* 
Till  they  his  Wrath  inflame  ; 
Then  Defolation  lays  them  low 
In  Agony  and  Shame. 

GLXXXVI.  The  Abounding  of  Iniquity,  and  Coil 
ne/s  of  Cbrijiian  Love.     Matt.  xxiv.  12. 

For  a  Fajl-Day. 

t    A  L  A  S  For  Britain,  and  her  Sons ! 
f*     What  hath  (he  not  to  fear  ? 
The  Sins,  that  ruin'd  Salem  once, 
O  how  triumphant  here  ! 

2  Al&s  the  ftrohg  o'erflowing  Tide  ! 

How  fiercely  doth  it  rage  ! 
And  each  foreboding  Symptom  jo?riS 
In  terrible  Prefage. 

3  Yet  who  hath  Eyes  that  can  difcern  ? 

Or  who  an  Ear  to  hear  ? 
Whofe  Heart  is  trembling  for  the  Ark  * 
Or  for  his  Country  dear  ? 

4  Cold  is  the  Love  of  Chriftian  Breafts, 

If  Chriitian  Breafts  remain  ; 
And  dying  the  laft  Sparks  of  Zeal, 
Or  its  laft  Efforts  vain. 


Of  Britain,  oft  chaftis'd  and  fav'd^ 
What  (hall  the  End  be  found  ? 
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Shall  not  the  Sword,  that  waves  fo  long, 
Inflidt  the  deeper  Wound  ? 

f>  O  ftay  thine  Arm,  All-gracious  God  ; 
Thy  Spirit  largely  pour  ; 
He  can  the  Streams  of  Guilt  reftrain, 
And  dying  Lo've  reftore, 

CLXXXVIL  The  final Sentence,  and'Hnppfaefsof 
the  Righteous.     Matt.  xxv.  34. 

1  ATTEND  mine  Ear;  rhy  Heart  rejoice; 
'**'     While  Jefus  from  his  Throne* 

Begirt  with  all  th'  angelic  Hofis, 
Makes  his  laft  Sentence  known. 

2  When  Sinners,  curfed  from  his  Facs, 

To  racing  Flames  are  driv'n, 
His  Voice,  with  Melody  divine, 
Thus  calls  his  Saints  to  Heav'n. 

3  u  Bleft  of  my  Father,  all  draw  near, 

4C  Receive  the  large  Reward  ; 
"  And  rife  with  Raptures  to  p  iTefs 
"  The  Kingdom  Love  prepar'd. 

4  cc  Ere  Earth's  Foundations  firft  w~re!aid, 

u  This  fov'reign  P.Kpofe  wn  u^ht, 
<c  And  rear'd  thuie  Palaces  divine, 

To  which  you  now  are  brought. 

There  (hall  you  reign  unnumberV  Years, 
"  Prote&ed  by  my  Pow  r 
<c  While  Sin  and  Hell,  a  d  Pains  and  Cares 
"  Shall  vex  your  Souls  no  more." 

6  Come, 
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5  Come,  dear  majeftic  Saviour,  come, 
This  Jubilee  proclaim, 
And  teach  us  Accents  fit  to  praife 
So  great,  fo  dear  a  Name* 

CLXXXVIII.    Relieving  Christ  in  bis  poor 
Saints.     Matt.  xxv.  40. 
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E  SU  3,  my  Lord,  how  rich  thy  Grace  ! 
Thy  Bounties  how  compleat ! 
How  (hall  I  count  the  matchlefs  Sum  ? 
How  pay  the  mighty  Debt  ? 

&  High  on  a  Throne  of  radiant  Light 
Doft  Thou  exalted  fhine; 
What  can  my  Poverty  beftow, 
When  all  the  Worlds  are  Thine  ? 

2  But  Thou  haft  Brethren  here  below. 
The  Partners  of  thy  Grace, 
And  wilt  confefs  their  humble  Names 
Btfore  thy  Father's  Face. 

4  In  them  Thou  may'ft  be  cloath'd,  and  fed, 

And  vifited,  and  chear'd  ; 
And  in  their  Accents  of  Diftrefs 
My  Saviour's  Voice  is  heard. 

5  Thy  Face  with  Rev'rence  and  with  Love 

1  in  thy  Poor  would  fee ; 
O  rather  let  me  be^  my  Bread, 
Than  hold  it  back  from  Thee» 

CLXXXJX. 
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CLXXXIX.  The  pal  Sentence  and  Mlfery  of  the 
Wkked.     Matt.  xxv.  41. 

I         AND  will  the  Judge  defcend  ? 
**     And  mud  the  Dead  arife  I 
And  not  a  fingle  Soul  efcape 
His  all-difcerning  Eyes? 

2.       And  from  his  righteous  Lips 
Shall  fuch  a  Sentence  found  ? 
And  thro'  the  Millions  of  the  Damn'd 
Spread  black  Defpair  around  ? 

3  "  Depart  from  me,  Accurs'd* 
"  To  everlafting  Flame, 

u  For  Rebel -Angels  fiift  prepaid, 
fcC  Where  Mercy  never  came." 

4  How  will  my  Heart  endure 
The  Terrors  of  that  Day,, 

When  Earth  and  Heav'n  before  his  Face 
AftoniuYd  (brink  away  ? 

5  But  ere  that  Trumpet  fhakes 
The  Manfions  of  the  Dead, 

lark  from  the  Gofpel's  gentle  Voice 
What  jo)ful  Tidings  ipread  ! 

Ye  Sinners,  feek  his  Grace, 
Whole  Wrath  ye  cannot  bear; 
Fly  to  the  Shelter  of  his  Crofs, 
And  find  Salvation  there. 

So  (hall  that  Curfe  remove 
Bv  whicn  the  Saviour  b! 
1 
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And  the  laft  awful  Day  fhall  pour 
His  Bleffirigs  on  your  Head. 


OIC.  Christ's  Submiffion  to  his  Father's  ffilh 
Matt.  xxvi.  42. 

i  "tfATHER  divine,"  (the  Saviour  cried* 
*      While  Horrors  prefs'd  on  ev'ry  Side, 
And  proftrate  on  the  Ground  he  lay) 
*w  Remove  this  bitter  Cup  away. 

2  "  But  if  thefe  Pangs  muft  ftill  be  borne, 

*«  Or  helplefs  Man  be  left  forlorn, 

"  I  bow  my  Soul  before  thy  Throne, 

"  And  fay,'  thy  Will,  'not  mine  be  done" 

S  Thus  our  fubmiiKve  Souls  would  bow, 
And,  taught  by  J  ejus,  lie  as  low; 
Our  Hearts,  and  not  our  Lips  alone, 
Would  fay,  Thy  IVill^  not  ours  be  done. 

hen,  tho'  like  him  in  Duft  we  lie, 
;il  view  the  blifsful  Moment  nigh, 
inch,  from  our  Portion  in  his  Pains, 
Calls  to  the  Joy  in  which  He  reigns. 

feXCI;  Reflexions  on  the  pifcjplfsfprfa£ingCHfkl6T} 

when  he  '&  as  Let  rayed.      Matt.  xxvi.  -56. 

1    «EHOLD  the  Son  of  God's  Delight  $ 
£*  His  Smiles  how  "Tweet!  His  Rays  how  bright! 

A  Friend  of  Tendernefs  unknown  : 
To  the  laft  Breath  He  lov'd  his  own. 

2  But 
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a  But  lo,  his  Friends,  his  Brethren  dear 
Fled,  when  they  faw  his  Danger  near; 
And  not  one  gen'rous  Heart  remains 
To  fhield  his  Life,  or  (hare  his  Pains. 

3  So  frail  is  Man  ;  fo  frail  are  we, 
When  unfupported,  Lord,  by  Thee  ; 
Thus  flirinks  our  Faith  ;  thus  droops  our  Love, 
And  thus  our  Vows  abortive  prove. 

4  Bleft  Jtfus^  thy  own  Pow'r  impart, 
And  bind  in  Cords  of  Love  my  Heart : 
The  Fugitive  no  more  (hall  flee, 

But  keep  thro'  Death  its  Hold  on  Thee. 


CXCIT.    Christ's  Complaint    of   his  Father's 
forjaking  him  on  the  Cro/s.     Matt,  xxvii.  46. 

1  Vy  HAT  doleful  Accents  do  I  hear  ? 

*  *     What  piercing  Cry  invades  mine  Ear? 
Loaded  with  Shame,  and  bath'd  in  Blood, 
Who  calls  to  a  far  faking  God  f 

2  Amazing  and  Heart-rending  Sight  ! 
'Tis  his  own  Darling  and  Delight* 
Who  once  in  his  Embraces  lay, 
Dearer  than  all  the  bens  of  Day  ! 

3  Yet  when  this  Jefus  died  for  me, 
Diftended  on  the  curfed  Tree, 
God  flood  afar,  nor  would  afford 

One  pitying  Look,  one  cheann^  Word. 

4  What  then,  my  Soul,   muit  thou  have  felt, 
If  preiYd  with  all  thy  Load  of  Guiit, 

I  2  Beneath 
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Beneath  whofe  Weight  the  Saviour  cries, 
Who  form'd  the  Earth,  and  built  the  Skies  i 

5  But  in  that  dark  tremendous  Hour 
Unconquer*d  Faith  exerts  its  Pow'r; 
My  GOD,  my  Father ,  cried  aloud, 
And  Heav'n  th'  endearing  Name  avowed. 

6  From  Death,  from  Earth,  He  rais'd  his  Son, 
And  give  him  for  his  Crofs  a  Throne ; 
Triumphant  there  the  SufPrer  reigns, 

And  reaps  the  Harveft  of  his  Pains. 

J  Eternal  Raptures  there  are  known  ; 
Nor  flows  the  Joy  on  Him  alone, 
But  for  his  Sake  the  Lord  hath  fwore, 
To  leave  the  meaneft  Saint  no  more. 

CXCItl.  the  fame.     Matt,  xxvii,  46. 

t  \jf  Y  Saviour,  didft  Thou  die  for  me  ? 
-*-**■•  For  me  fend  forth  that  bitter  Cry  ? 
With  bleeding  Heart  thy  Wounds  i  fee, 
Prepar'd  at  thy  Command  to  die. 

&  By  all  thine  Anguifh  on  the  Crofs* 
When  God  thy  Father  flood  afar* 
Rich  in  thy  temporary  Lofs, 
Thy  Church  is  brought  for  ever  near. 

3  From  far  the  Beamings  of  thy  Throiie 
Reviv'd  my  fympathizing  Heart ; 

Thy  Love  made  Sinners  Griefs  thy  own, 
Mine  in  thy  Joys  mull  take  its  Part. 

4  'Alidft  all  the  Splendors  of  thy  Reign, 
Think  on  the  Sorrows  Thou  haft  felt; 

Nof 
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Nor  let  a  Mourner  weep  in  vain, 

For  whom  thy  precious  Blood  was  fpilt. 

5  While  thro'  Earth's  darkeft  Gloom  I  tread, 
Dart  to  my  Soul  a  chearing  Ray  ; 
And  on  the  Confines  of  the  Dead, 
Thy  Pow'r,  as  Lord  of  Life,  difplay* 

CXCIV.    The.  Angel*  s  Reply  to   the  Women,  that 
fought  Christ.     Matt,  xxviii.  5,  6. 

1  Vf  E  humble  Souls,  that  feek  the  Lord, 

*     Chafe  all  your  Fears  away  : 
And  bow  with  Pleafure  down  to  fee 
The  Place  where  Jefus  lay. 

2  Thus  low  the  Lord  of  Life  was  brought; 

Such  Wonders  Love  can  do ; 
Thus  cold  in  Death  that  Bofom  lay, 
Which  throb'd,  and  bled  for  you. 

3  A  Moment  give  a  Loofe  to  Grief; 

Let  grateful  Sorrows  rife, 
And  walh  the  bloody  Stair. s  away 
With  Torrents  from  your  Eyes. 

4  Then  raife  your  Eves,  and  tune  your  Songs, 

The  Saviour  lives  again  ; 
Not  a!l  the  Boit.^  and  fJa-s  of  Death 
The  Conqu'ror  could  detain. 

5  High  o'er  th'  angelic  Bands  He  rears 

His  on<  e  d:(borv  ar'd  Head  ; 
And  thro'  unn'jmber'd  Years  He  reigns, 
Who  dwelt  am  ng  thw  Dead. 

I  7  6  With 
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6  With  Joy  like  his  (hall  ev'ry  Saint 
His  empty  Tomb  furvey  ; 
Then  rife  with  his  afcending  Lord 
Thro5  all  his  fhining  Way. 


CXCV.  Christ  ever  prefent  with  his  Minifiers 
and  Churches.     Matt,  xxviii.  -20. 

1  TXTlDE  o'erall  Worlds  the  Saviour  reigns; 

*  *      Unmov'd  his  Pow'r  and  Love  remains  $ 
And  on  his  Arm  his  Church  {hail  reft. 
Fair  Zion,  joyful  in  her  King, 
Thro'  ev'ry  changing  Age  {hall  fing, 
With  his  perpetual  Prefence  bleft. 

2  Tyrannic  Death,  in  vain  thy  Rage, 
Thy  Triumphs  new  in  ev'ry  Age, 

O'er  the  firft  Heroes  of  his  Hoft  y 
Confcious  of  more  than  mortal  Aid, 
Our  bleeding  Hearts  are  not  difmay'd, 

But  an  immortal  Leader  boaft. 

3  Tho'  buried  deep  in  Duft  they  lie, 
Whofe  tuneful  Voices  rais'd  on  high 

Led  the  fvveet  Anthems  to  his  Name ; 
The  Children  learn  che  Fathers  Song, 
And  unform'd  Tongues  fhall  ft  ill  prolong 

The  ever-prefent  Saviour's  Fame. 

4  The  prefent  Saviour,  He  fhall  give 
Millions  of  future  Saints  to  live, 

And  croud  the  Temples  of  his  Grace; 

The 
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The  nrefent  Saviour,  lo,  He  comes 
To  call  wh  le  Legions  from  their  Tombs, 
And  teach  their  Dull  fublimer  Praife. 

CXCVL  Departed  Saints  afeep.     Mark  v.  3 

1  "  mHY  flow  thefe  Torrents  of  Darrein  ' 

*  *        (The  gentle  Saviour  cries) 
"   Why  are  my  fleeping  Saints  furvey'd 
"   With  unbelieving  Eyes? 

2  "  Death's  feeble  Arm  {hall  never  bogA, 

<;   A  Friend  of  Chrijl  is  flain  ; 
"  Nor  o'er  their  meaner  Part  in  Diift 
u  A  lafting  Pow'r  retain. 

3  "  I  come,  on  Wings  of  Love  I  come, 

"    The  Slumb'rers  to  awake  ; 
"  My  Voice  (hall  reach  the  deepen1  Tomb, 
"  And  all  its  Bonds  fhall  break. 

4  "  Touch'd  by  my  Hand  in  Smiles  they  ri 

"    They  rife  to  fieep  no  more  ; 
"   But  rob'd  with  Light,  and  crovvn'd  with  ]cy 
11   To  endlefs  Day  :hey  foar.'"' 

5  Jcfu<,  our  Faith  receives  thy  Word  ; 

And,  tho*  fond  Nature  weep, 
Grace  learns  to  hail  the  pious  iJead, 
And  emulate  their  Sleep. 

6  Our  wiling  Souls  thv  Summons  wait 

With  them  to  reft  and  pra 
So  h-i  thy  much-lov  .nee  chear 

Thcie  fep^rating  Days. 

I  4  CXCVII 
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CXCVII.  The  Struggle  between  Faith  and  Unbelief. 
Mark  ix.  24. 

1  ^E  SUS,  our  Souls  delightful  Choice, 
J   In  Thee  believing  we  rejoice  ; 
Yet  ftill  our  Joy  is  mix'd  with  Grief, 
While  Faith  contends  with  Unbelief. 

2  Thy  Promifes  our  Hearts  revive, 
And  keep  our  fainting  Hopes  alive; 
But  Guilt,  and  Fears,  and  Sorrows  rife, 
And  hide  the  Promife  from  our  Eyes. 

3  O  let  not  Sin  and  Satan  boafl, 
While  Saints  lie  mourning  in  the  Dull; 
Nor  fee  that  Faith  to  Ruin  brought, 
Which  thy  own  gracious  Hand  hath  wrought. 

4  Do  Thou  the  dying  Spark  inflame; 
Reveal  the  Glories  of  thy  Name ; 
And  put  all  anxious  Doubts  to  Flight, 
As  Shades  difpers'd  by  op'ning  Light. 

CXCVIII.    Christ's  condcfcending  Regard  to 
little  Children.     Mark  x.  14. 

1  CEE  Ifrael's  gentle  Shepherd  ftand 
^     With  all-engaging  Charms ; 
Hark  bow  he  calls  the  tender  Lambs, 

And  folds  them  in  his  Arms  ! 

2  **  Permit  them  to  approach,  (he  cries) 

<;   Nor  fcorn  their  humble  Name  ; 
"   For  'twas  to  blefs  fuch  Souls  as  thefe, 
M  The  Lord  of  Angels  came." 

3  We 
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3  We  bring  them,  Lord,  in  thankful  Hands, 

And  yield  them  up  to  Thee ; 
Joyful,  that  we  ourfelves  are  Thine, 
Thine  let  our  Offspring  be. 

4  Ye  little  Flock,  with  Pleafure  hear: 

Ye  Children,  feek  his  Face; 
And  fly  with  Tranfport  to  receive 
The  Bleflings  of  his  Grace. 

5  If  Orphans  they  are  left  behind, 

Thy  Guardian-Care  we  truft: 
That  Care  (hall  heal  our  bleeding  Hearts, 
If  weeping  o'er  their  Duft. 

CXCIX.  Cbriftian  Watchfulnefs.    Mark  xiii.  37. 


1  A  WAKE,  my  drowfy  Soul,  awake, 
■**     And  view  the  threat'ning  Scene  : 
Legions  of  Foes  encamp  around, 

And  Treach'ry  lurks  within. 

2  'Tis  not  this  mortal  Life  alone 

Thefe  Enemies  afiail  ; 
All  thine  eternal  Hopes  are  loft, 
If  their  Attempts  prevail. 

3  Now  to  the  Work  of  God  awake; 
Behold  thy  Matter  near; 

The  various  arduous  Tafk  purfue 
With  Vigour  and  with  Fear. 

The  awful  Regifter  goes  on, 

Th'  Account  will  furely  come, 
And  op'ning  Day,  or  clofing  Night 

May  bear  me  to  my  Doom. 

1  5  5  Tre- 
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5  Tremendous  Thought !  How  deep  it  ftrikes ! 
Yet  like  a  Dream  it  flies, 
Till  God's  own  Voice  the  Slumbers  chafe 
Fiom  thefe  deluded  Eyes. 

CC.  The  Nativity  of  Christ.     Luke  ii.  10 — 12, 

i   TLJ  AIL,  Progeny  *  divine  ! 
*• -*■   Hail,  Virgin's  wond'rous  Son  ! 
Who,  for  that  humble  Shrine, 
Didft  quit  th'  Almighty's  Throne  : 

The  Infant-Lord 

Our  Voices  ling, 

And  be  the  King 

Of  Grace  ador'd. 

2  Ye  Princes,  difappesr* 

And  boaft  your  Crowns  no  more; 
Lay  down  your  Scepters  here, 
And  in  the  Duft  adore : 

Where  J  ejus  dwells, 

The  Manner  bare 

In  Luftre  far 

Your  Pomp  excels. 

3  With  Betble?nys  Shepherds  mild 
The  Angels  bow  their  Head ; 
And  round  the  facred  Child 

Their  Guardian- Wings  they  fpread  ; 
They  knew,  that  where 
Their  Sov'reign  lies 
In  low  Difo;uife, 
Heav'n's  Court  is  there, 

*  Offspring, 
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4  Thither,  my  Sou!,  repair^ 
And  earthly  Homage  pay 
To  thy  Redeemer  fair, 
As  en  his  natal  *  Day  : 

I  kifs  thy  Feet; 

And,  Lord,  would  be 

A  Child  like  Thee, 

Whom  thus  I  greet. 

*  Birth-Day. 

CCI.  The  Angels  Song  at  Christ's  Birtti.     Luke 
ii.  13,  14. 

1  TLT  IGH  let  us  fwell  our  tuneful  Notes, 
^^      And  join  th'  angelic  Throng; 

For  Angels  no  fuch  Love  have  known 
T'  awake  a  chearful  Song. 

2  Good-Will  to  finful  Men  is  (hewn, 

And  Peace  on  Earth  is  giv-h; 
For  lo,  th'  incarnate  Saviour  comes 
With  Meffages  from  Heav'n. 

3  Juftice  and  Grace  with  fweet  Accord 

His  rifing  Beams  adorn  ; 
Let  Heav'n  and  Earth  in  Confort  join, 
Now  fuch  a  Child  is  born. 

4  Glory  to  God  in  higheft  Strains 

In  higheft  Worlds  be  paid  ; 
His  Glory  by  our  Lips  proclaim'd, 
And  by  our  Lives  difplay'd. 

5  When  fhal!  we  reach  thofe  blifsfu!  Realms, 

Where  Chi  ill  exalted  reigns, 

I  6  AnJ 
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And  learn  of  the  celeftial  Choir 
Their  own  immortal  Strains  f 

CCII.  Simeon's  Song  and  Declaration  to  the  Virgin 
Mary.     Luke  ii.  30 — 35. 

1  r\  U  R  Eyes  Salvation  fee, 
^^      Prepar'd  by  Grace  divine  : 

How  wide  its  Splendors  are  diftus'd  ! 
How  bright  its  Glories  fliine  ! 

2  Thro'  diftant  Heathen  Lands 
It  darts  a  vivid  *  Rav, 

And  to  the  Realms,  where  Satan  reign'd, 
Imparts  celeftial  Day. 

3  The  Ifrael  of  the  Lord 

In  Chrijl  their  Glory  boaft, 
And  on  the  Honours  of  his  Name 
Their  whole  Salvation  truft. 

4  By  Him  (hall  Millions  rife 
To  an  immortal  Crown, 

And  Millions,  that  his  Grace  defpife, 
Shall  fink  in  Ruin  down. 

5  Our  Reckoning  is  begun, 
And  on  th'  Account  will  go, 

Till  clos'd  in  everlafting  Joy, 
On  never-ending  Woe. 


*  Lively. 


CCIII.  Christ's  MeJJage.     Luke  iv.  iS,  itj. 

1    IT  ARK  the  glad  Sound  !  the  Saviour  comes 
*  *     The  Saviour  promis'd  long  ! 
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Let  ev'ry  Heart  prepare  a  Throne, 

And  ev'ry  Voice  a  Song. 

-*— « 

2  On  Him  the  Spirit  largely  pour'd 

Exerts  its  facred  Fire; 
Wifdom  and  Might,  and  Zeal  and  Love 
His  holy  Breaft  infpirc. 

3  He  comes  the  Pris'ners  to  releafe, 

In  Satan  §  Bondage  held  ; 
The  Gates  of  Brafs  before  him  burft, 
The  Iron  Fetters  yield. 

4  He  comes  from  thickeft  Films  of  Vice 

To  clear  the  mental  Ray, 
And  on  the  Eye-Balls  of  the  Blind 
To  pour  celeftial  Day. 

5  He  comes  the  broken  Heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  Soul  to  cure, 
And  with  the  Treafures  of  his  Grace 
T'  enrich  the  humble  Poor. 

6  His  Silver  Trumpets  publifh  loud 

The  Jub'lee  of  the  Lord  *  ; 
Our  Debts  are  all  remitted  now, 
Our  Heritage  reftor'd. 

7  Our  glad  Ho/annas,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  Welcome  fhall  proclaim  ; 
And  Heav'n's  eternal  Arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  Name. 

•  The  acceptable  Year  of  the  Lord,  i#  c,  the  Year  of  Jubilee. 
Levi:,  xxv, 

CCIV.  Tkt 
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CCIV.    The  recovered  Daemoniac,  an  Emblem  of 
a  converted  Sinner.     Luke  viii.  35. 

1  ^E-  SU  S9  we  own  thy  faving  Pow'r, 
J      And  thy  victorious  Hand; 
Hell's  Legions  tremble  at  thy  Feet, 

And  fly  at  thy  Command. 

2  O'er  Souls,  by  Paffions  Uproar  fill'd 

With  Anarchy  *  unknown, 
The  nobler  Pow'rs,  reftor'd  by  Thee, 
Afcend  their  peaceful  Throne, 

3  No  more  they  rend  their  Cloathing  off*, 

No  more  their  Wounds  repeat; 
But  gentle  and  compos'd  they  wait 
Attentive  at  thy  Feet. 

4  O'er  Thoufands  more,  where  Satan  rules, 

May  we  fuch  Triumphs  lee  ; 
And  be  their  refcu'd  Souls  and  ours 
Devoted,  Lord,  to  Thee. 

*  C  :nfufion  and  Difordcr, 


CCV.  The  good  Samaritan.     Luke  x.  30 — 37. 

1  TjfATHER  of  Mercies,  fend  thy  Grace 
"      All-pow'iful  from  above, 

To  form  in  our  obedient  Souls 
The  Image  of  thy  Love. 

2  O'  may  our  fympathizing  Breads 

That  gen'rous  Pleafure  know 

Kindly 
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Kindly  to  (hare  in  others  Joy, 
And  weep  for  others  Woe  ! 

3  When  the  moft  helplefs  Sons  of  Grief 

In  low  Diftrefs  are  laid, 
Soft  be  our  Hearts  their  Pains  to  feel, 
And  fwift  our  Hands  to  aid. 

4  So  Jefus  loolc'd  on  dying  Men, 

When  thron'd  above  the  Skies, 
And,  'midft  th'  Embraces  of  his  God, 
He  felt  Compaflion  rife. 

5  On  Wings  of  Love  the  Saviour  flew 

To  raife  us  from  the  Ground, 
And  made  the  richeft  of  his  Blood 
A  Balm  for  ev'ry  Wound. 


CC  VI.  The  Care  of  the  Soul,  the  one  Thing  needful. 
Luke  x.  42-. 

1  \\T  H  Y  will  ye  lavifh  out  your  Years 

*  *     Amidft  a  thoufand  trifling  Cares? 
While  in  this  various  Range  of  Thought 
The  one  Thing  needful  is  forgot  ? 

2  Why  will  ye  chafe  the  fleeting  Wind, 
And  famifh  an  immortal  Mind  ; 
While  Angels  with  Regret  look  down 
To  fee  you  fpurn  a  hcav'nly  Crown  ? 

3  Th'  Eternal  God  calls  from  above, 
And  Jefus  pleads  his  bleeding  Love; 
Awaken'd  Confcience  gives  you  Pain  ; 
And  (hall  they  join  their  Pleas  in  vain  ? 


4  Not 
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4  Not  fo  your  dying  Eyes  {hall  view 
Thofe  Objects,  which  ye  now  purfuey 
Not  fo  (hall  Heav'n  and  Hell  appear, 
When  thedecifive  Hour  is  near. 

5  Almighty  God,  thy  Pow'r  impart 
To  fix  Convictions  on  the  Heart ; 
Thy  Pow'r  unveils  the  blindeft  Eyes, 
And  makes  the  haughtieft  Scorner  wife. 


CCVIL  Mary'i  Choke  of  the  better  Part.     Luke 
x.  -42. 

I   DESET  with  Snares  on  ev'ry  Hand, 
*"*  In  Life's  uncertain  Path  I  Hand  : 
Saviour  divine,  diffufe  thy  Light 
To  guide  my  doubtful  Footfteps  right. 

2  Engage  this  roving  treach'rous  Heart 
To  fix  on  Marys  better  Part ; 

To  fcorn  the  Trifles  of  a  Day 
For  Joys,  that  none  can  take  away. 

3  Then  let  the  wildefl  Storms  arife  : 
Let  Tempefts  mingle  Earth  and  Skies; 
No  fatal  Shipwreck  fhall  Ifear, 

But  all  my  Treafures  with  me  bear. 

4  If  Thou,  my  Jefus,  ftill  be  nigh, 
Chearful  I  live,  and  joyful  die  : 
Secure,  when  mortal  Comforts  flee, 
To  find  ten  thoufand  Worlds  in  Thee. 


CCVIII. 
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CCV1II.    Christ's  little  Flock  comforted  with  the 
Views  of  a  Kingdom.     Luke  xii.  32. 

1  yE  little  Flock,  whom  Jefus  feeds, 

*       Difmifs  your  anxious  Cares  ; 
Look  to  the  Shepherd  of  your  Souls, 
And  fmtle  away  your  Fears. 

2  Tho'  Wolves  and  Lions  prowl  around, 

His  Staff  is  your  Defence  : 
'Midft  Sands  and  Rocks  your  Shepherd's  Voice 
Calls  Screams  and  Paftures  thence. 

3  Your  Father  will  a  Kingdom  give, 

And  give  it  with  Delight ; 
His  feebieft  Child  his  Love  fhall  call 
To  triumph  in  his  Sight. 

4  Ten  thoufand  Praifes,  Lord,  we  bring 

For  fure  Supports  like  thefe: 
And  o'er  the  pious  Dead  we  fing 
Thy  living  Promifes. 

5  For  all  we  hope,  and  they  enjoy, 
We  blefs  a  Saviour's  Name  ; 

Nor  fhall  that  Stroke  difturb  the  Song, 
Which  breaks  this  mortal  Frame. 

CCIX.     Providing  Bags  that  wax  not  old,  &c. 
Luke  xii.  33. 

1   HP  H  ES  E  mortal  Joys,  how  foon  they  fade! 
A       How  fwift  they  pafs  away  ! 
The  dying  Flow'r  reclines  its  Head, 
The  Beauty  of  a  Day  ! 

2  The 
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2  The  Bags  are  rent,  the  Treafures  loft, 

We  fondly  cail'd  our  own  : 
Scarce  could  we  the  Pofleffion  boaft, 
And  ftrait  we  found  it. gone. 

3  But  there  are  Joys  that  cannot  die, 

Which  God  laid  up  in  Store; 
Treafure  beyond  the  changing  Sky, 
Brighter  than  golden  Ore. 

4  To  that  my  rifing  Heart  afpires, 

Secure  to  find  its  Reft, 
And  glories  in  fuch  wide  Defires 
Of  all  their  Wiih  poffefs'd. 

5  The  Seeds,  which  Piety  and  Love 

Have  fcatter'd  here  below, 
In  the  fair  fertile  Fields  above 
To  ample  Harvefts  grow. 

6  Th^  Mite  my  willing  Hands  can  give 

At  Jejui'  Feet  I  lay  ; 
Grace  ihall  the  humble  Gift  receive, 
And  Heav'n  at  large  repay. 

CCX.  The  aftive  Chriftian*  Lukexii.  35— 38". 

1  \T  E  Servants  of  the  Lord, 

-*•       Each  in  his  Office  wait, 
Obfervant  of  his  heav'nly  Word,     . 
And  watchful  at  his  Gate. 

2  Let  all  vour  Lamps  be  bright, 
And  trim  the  golden  Flame; 

Gird  up  your  Loins,  as  in  his  Sight, 
For  awful  is  his  Name. 

3  Watcl 
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3  Watch*  'tis  your  Lord's  Command  ; 
And  while  we  (peak,  He's  near ; 

Mark  the  firft  Signal  of  his  Hand, 
And  ready  ail  appear. 

4  O  happy  Servant  he 

In  fuch  a  Pofture  found  ! 
He  (hail  his  Lord  with  Rapture  fee, 
And  be  with  Honour  crown'd. 

5  Cbrift  fhai!  the  Banquet  fpread 
With  his  own  royal  Hand, 

And  raif:  that  fav'rUc  Servant's  Head 
Amidit  th'  angelic  Band. 

CCXI.  Room  at  the  Gofpel-Feafl.  Luke  xiv.  -22. 

1  HT  HE  King  of  Heav'n  his  Table  fpreads, 

A       And  Dainties  crown  the  Board  ; 
\     Not  Paradife  with  all  its  Joys 
Could  fuch  Delight  afford. 

2  Pardon  and  Peace  to  dying  Men, 

And  endlefs  Life  are  giv'n, 
And  the  rich  Blood,  that  J  fusfhzd 
To  raife  the  Soul  to  Heav'n. 

3  Ye  hungry  Poor,  that  long  have  ftray'd 

In  Sin's  dark  Mazes,  come  : 
Come  from  the  Hedges  and  Highways, 
And  Grace  (hall  find  you  Room. 

4  Millions  of  Souls  in  Glory  now 
Were  (ed  and  feaitcd  here  ; 

And  Millions  more,  ftill  on  the  Way, 
Around  the  Board  appear. 

5  Yet 
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5  Yet  is  his  Houfe  and  Heart  fo  large, 

That  Millions  more  may  come  5 
Nor  could  the  wide  affernbling  World 
O'er-  fill  the  fpacious  Room, 

6  All  Things  are  ready ;  come  away, 

Nor  weak  Excufes  frame; 
Croud  to  your  Places  at  the  Feaft, 
And  blefs  the  Founder's  Name, 

CCXII.    The  prejcni  and  future  State  of  the  Saint 
and  Sinner  compared.     Luke  xvi.  25. 

1  T  N  what  Confufion  Earth  appears  ! 

-^  God's  deareft  Children  bath'd  in  Tears  5 
While  they,  who  Heav'n  itfelf  deride, 
Riot  in  Luxury  and  Pride. 

2  But  patient  let  my  Soul  attend, 
And,  ere  I  ceniure,  view  the  End  : 
That  End,  how  difPrent,   who  can  tell  ? 
The  wide  Extremes  of  Heav'n  and  Hell. 

3  See  the  red  Flames  arounu  him  twine, 
Who  did  in  Gold  and  Purple  fhine  ! 
Nor  can  his  Tongue  one  Drop  obtain 
T*  allay  the  Scorching  of  his  Pain. 

4  While  round  the  Saint,  fo  poor  below, 
Full  Rivers  of  Salvation  flow; 

On  Abram\  Breaft  be  leans  his  Head, 

A  id  banquets  on  celeftial  Bitad. 


y*fifii  my  Saviour,  let  me  (hare 
The  meaneft  of  thy  Servants  Fare  5 


Ma] 


L    U    K    E;  i?9 

May  I  at  laft  approach  to  tafte 

The  Blefiings  of  thy  Marriage-Feaft. 

CCXIII.     Rebels    again/}    Christ    executed, 
Luke  xix.  27. 

I    TT  E  comes  ;  the  royal  Conqu'ror  comes $ 
-*■•*     His  Legions  fill  the  Sk- 
Angelic  Trumpets  rend  the']  ombs, 
And  loud  proclaim  hirr  nigh. 

1  Ye  Rebel  Hods,  how  vain  your  Rage 
Againft  ihis  fov'reign  Lord  ? 
What  Madnefs  bears  you  on  t'  engage 
The  Terrors  of  his  Sword  ? 
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Bring  forth  (he  cries)  thofe  Sons  of  Pride, 
That  fcorn'd  my  gentle  Sway, 
"  To  prove  the  Arm  they  once  defy'd 
g<  Omnipotenc  ro  flayi" 

Tremendous  Scene  of  Wrath  divine  ! 

How  wile  the  Vengeance  fpread9  ! 
His  pointed  Darts  of  Light'ning  (hine 

Round  their  defencelets  Heads. 

Now  let  the  Rebels  feek  that  Face, 

From  which  they  cannot  flee  ! 
And  thou,  my  Soul,  adore  the  Grace, 

That  fwectly  conquer'd  thee. 

CCX IV.  The  Redeemer's  Tears  wept  over  hjl  Souls* 
Luke  xix.  41,  42. 

[   '  t\  r   venerable  Sight  appears? 

^e  Son  of  God  diflbiv'd  in  Tears  ! 

Trace, 
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Trace,  O  my  Soul,  with  fad  Surprise, 
The  Sorrows  of  a  Saviour's  Eyes. 

St  From  whom,  bleft  Jefus,  we  would  know* 
Doth  fuch  a  facred  Torrent  flow  ? 
What  Brother,  or  what  Friend  of  Thinef 
Is  grac'd  and  mourn 'd  with  Drops  divine? 

3  Nor  Brother  there,  nor  Friend  I  fee, 
But  Sons  of  Pride  and  Cruelty ; 
Who  like  rapacious  Tigers  flood 
Infatiate  panting  for  thy  Blood. 

4  Dear  Lord,  and  did  thy  gufhing  Eyes 
Thus  ftream  o'er  dying  Enemies  ? 
And  can  thy  Tendernefs  forget 

The  Sinner  humbled  at  thy  Feet  ? 

5  With  deep  Remorfe  our  Bowels  move* 
That  we  have  wrong'd  fuch  matchlefs  Love  \ 
Thy  gentle  Pity,  Lord,  difplay, 

And  fmile  thefe  trembling  Fears  away. 

6  Give  us  to  (hine  before  thy  Face, 
Eternal  Trophies  of  thy  Grace  ; 
Where  Songs  of  Praife  thy  Saints  employ, 
And  mingle  with  a  Saviour's  Joy. 

CCXV.  Departed  Saints  living  to  GOD.     Luke1   ; 
xx.  -38. 

I   n^Hrice  happy  State,  where  Saints  (hall  live 
*       Around  their  Father's  Throne, 
In  ev'ry  Joy,  that  Heav'n  can  give, 
And  live  to  God  alone  ! 

2  Urt-  . 
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2  Utinumber'd  Bands  of  Kindred  Minds, 

That  dwelt  in  feeble  Clay, 
Us  and  our  Woes  have  left  behind 
To  reign  in  endlefs  Day. 

3  Immortal  Vigour  n^w  they  breathe, 

And  ail  the  Air  is  Peace ; 
They  chide  our  Tears,  that  mourn  the  Death, 
Which  brought  their  Souls  Releafe. 

4  Thus  (hall  the  Grace  of  Chrijl  prevail, 

Till  ail  his  Chofen  meet  ; 
And  not  the  meaneft  Servant  fail 
His  Houfhold  to  compleat. 

5  To  that  bleft  Goal  *  with  ardent  Hafte 

Our  adlive  Souls  would  tend  ; 
Nor  fed  their  Sorrows,  as  they  pafs'd 
To  fuch  a  blifsful  End. 

*   The  End  of  a  Race,  where  the  P.ize  was  hung. 


CCXVI.  Christ's  Admonition  to,  and  Care  of 
Peter   under   approaching    Trials.     Luke  xxii. 

3'j  32- 

I    "LJ  O  W  keen  the  Tempter's  Malice  is ! 
*--*      How  artful,   and  how  great  ! 
Tho'  not  one  Grain  (hall  be  deftroy'd, 
Yet  wiil  he  fife  the  Wheat. 

1  But  God  can  all  his  Pow'r  controul, 
And  gather  in  his  Chain  ; 
And,   where  he.feems  to  trium^n  moft, 
The  captive  Soul  regain. 

3  There 
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3  There  is  a  Shepherd  kind  and  ftrongj 

Still  watchful  for  his  Sheep ; 
Nor  (hall  th'  infernal  Lion  rend, 
Whom  he  vouchfafes  to  keep. 

4  Bleft  Jefus,  intercede  for  us, 

That  we  may  fall  no  more; 
O  raife  us,  when  we  proftrate  lie, 
And  Comfort  loft  reftore. 

5  Thy  fecret  Energy  impart* 

That  Faith  may  never  fail ; 
But,  'midft  whole  Show'rs  of  fiery  Darts* 
That  temper'd  Shield  prevail. 

6  Secur'd  ourfelves  by  Grace  divine, 

We'll  guard  our  Brethren  too ; 
And,  taught  their  Frailty  by  our  own^ 
Our  Care  of  them  renew* 

CCXVll.    Christ's  Prayer  for  bis  Enemies, 
Luke  xxiii.  34. 

1  ALOUD  I  fing  the  wondVous  Grace, 
"     Chriji  to  his  Murd'rers  bare  ; 
Which  made  the  tort'ring  Crofs  its  Throne, 

And  hung  its  Trophies  there. 

2  Father^  forgive^  his  Mercy  cried 

With  his  expiring  Breath, 
And  drew  eternal  Bleflings  down 
On  thofe,  who  wrought  his  Death, 

3  Then  may  I  hope  for  Pardon  too, 

Tho'  I  have  pierc'd  the  Lord  s 

Bleft 
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Bleft  Jefus*  in  my  Favour  fpealc 
That  all-prevailing  Word. 

4  I  knew  not  what  my  Madnefs  did, 

While  I  remain'd  thy  Fee  : 
Soon  as  I  faw  the  Wounds  were  Thir\e, 
My  Tears  began  to  flow. 

5  Melted  by  Goodnefs  fo  divine, 

I  would  its  Footfteps  trace ; 
And,  while  beneath  thy  Crofs  1  (land,' 
My  fierceft  Foes  embrace. 


CCXVW.    The   Refurreftion    of  Christ. 
Luke  xxiv.  34. 

t  VT  E  S,  the  Redeemer  rofe  ; 
*     The  Saviour  left  the  Dead  , 
And  o'er  our  hellifh  Foes 
High  rais'd  his  conquering  Head 

In  wild  Difmay 

The  Guards  around 

Fell  to  the  Ground^ 

And  funk  away. 

2  Lo,  the  angelic  Bands 
In  full  Aflembly  meet, 
To  wait  his  high  Commands, 
And  wor(hip  at  his  Feet : 
Joyful  they  come, 
And  wing  their  Way 
From  Realms  of  Day 
To  fuch  a  Tomb. 

K  3  Then 
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3  Then  back  to  Heav'n  they  fly, 
And  the  glad  Tidfhgs  bear  : 
Hark  !  as  they  foar  on  high* 
What  Mufic  fills  the  Air  ! 

Their  Anthems  fay, 
u  Jeftts  who  bled 
"  Hath  left  the  Dead  $ 
"  He  refe  to-day," 

4  Ye  Mortals,  catch  the  Sound, 
Redeem'd  by  him  from  Hell ; 
And  fend  the  Echo  round 

The  Globe  on  which  you  dwell  * 
Tranfported  cry, 
"  Jefus  who  bled 
15  Hath  left  the  Dead 
"  No  more  to  die." 

§  All-hail,  triumphant  Lord, 
Who  fav'ft  us  with  thy  Blood  \ 
Wide  be  thy  Name  ador'd, 
Thou  rifing,  reigning  God  ! 

With  Thee  we  rife, 

With  Thee  we  reign* 

And  Empires  gain 

Beyond  the  Skies. 

CCXIX.    The  Go/pel  firft  preached  at  Jerufalerm 
Luke  xxiv.  -47. 

I  "  jr*  O  (faith  the  Lord)  proclaim  my  Grace 
^  "  To  all  the  Sons  of  Adams  Race, 


*«  Pardon  for  ev'ry  Crimfon  Sin, 
41  And  Lt  JerujcJem  begin. 


2  *  There, 
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2  cc  There,  where  my  Blood,  not  fully  dry, 
"  Stands  warm  upon  Mount  Galvary\ 

"  That  Blood  (hall  purge  away  their  Guilt, 
H  By  whom  fo  lately  it  was  fpilt* 

3  "  Now  let  the  daring  Rebels  turn, 

"  And  o'er  their  bleeding  Sov'reign  mourn; 
"  Their  bleeding  Sov'reign  ftiall  forgive, 
"  And  bid  the  Rebels  lodk  arid  live/' 

4.  Is  this  thy  Voice,  All-gracious  Lord  ? 
And  did  the  Rebels  hear  thy  Word  i 
And  did  they  fall  beneath  thy  Feet, 
And  on  their  Knees  Forgivenefs  meet  ? 

5  Then  may  I  hope  for  Mercy  too  ; 
Such  Love  can  my  h|ard  Heart  fubdue, 
And  give  this  guilty  Soul  a  Place 
Among  thefe  Captives  of  thy  Grace. 

6  Here  be  it  daily  mine  Employ 

To  bathe  thy  Wounds  with  Tears  of  Joy, 

Till  'midft  the  new  Jerufakm 

In  one  full  Choir  we  frng  thy  Name. 

GCXX-    GOD's  Love  to  the  World  in  fendii 
Christ  for  its  Redemption.     John  iii.  16. 

I   O I NG  to  the  Lord  a  riew  melodious  Song 

^  Aflift  the  Choir,  ye  Tribes  of  ev'ry  Tongu< 

Wide  as  the  World  his  fov'reign  Mercy  reigm 

Wide  as  the  World  refound  the  rapt'rous  Strain 

Ye  Angels,  join  the  joyful  Acclamation, 

And  fmg  the  Love,  that  brings  to  MenSalvatio 

K    2  2    1 
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2  His  gracious  Eye  beheld  in  full  Survey 
Where  AdanH  Race  in  mingled  Ruin  lay: 
No  human  Aid  the  Danger  could  avert: 

No  Angel's  Hand  could  foothe  the  raging  Smart: 
In  his  own  Breaft  divine  Companion  rifes, 
AndthegrandSchemetheCourtofHeav'nfurprifes# 

3  God's  only  San  with  peerlefs  *  Glories  bright, 
His  Father's  faireft  Image  and  Delight, 
Juftice  and  Grace  the  Vi&im  have  decreed, 
To  wear  our  Flefh,  and  in  that  Flefh  to  bleed. 

Proftrate  in  Duft,  ye  Sinners,  ail  adore  him, 
And  tremble,  whileyour  Hearts  rejoice  before  him. 

4  Thewond'rous Workisdone;  theCov'nant flood, 
And  Jejus  expiates  human  Guilt  with  Blood ; 
Nail'xl  to  the  Tree  He  bows  his  facred  Head ; 
A  mangled  CorpfeHe  fojourns  with  the  Dead  ; 

Riling,  the  Goipel  (ends  thro'  ev'ry  Nation; 
Sinners  believe,  and  gain  complete  Salvation. 

5  Pather  of  Grace,  accept  our  humble  Praife; 
O  let  it  run  thro'  everlafting  Days! 

And  Thou,Bleft  Saviour,  fpotlefs  Lamb-of  God, 
Accept  theSoulsdear-ranfom'd  with  thy  Blood  ; 

And  to  thofe  Songs,  form  all  our  feeble  Voices; 

In  which  theChoir  round  thybrightThrone  rejoices, 

*  Unequalled. 

CCXXI.  The  Spirit's  Influences  compared  to  living 
fVater.     John  iv.  io. 

\    pi  LEST  Jefus,  Source  of  Grace  divine, 
What  Soul-refrefhing  Streams  are  Thine  ! 

O 
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O  bring  there  healing  Waters  ni^rr, 
Or  we  muft  droop,  and  fall,  and  die* 

2  No  Traveller  thro'  defert  Lands, 

\VIidft  fcorching  Suns,  and  burning  Sands, 
More  eager  Jongs  for  cooling  Rain, 
Or  pants  the  Current  to  obtain. 

3  Our  longing  Souls  aloud  would  fing, 
Spring  up,  celeffial  Fountain,  fpting  ; 
To  a  redundant  River  flow, 

And  chear  this  thirfty  Land  below. 

4  May  this  bleft  Torrent  near  my  Side 
Thro'  all  the  Defert  gentiy  glide; 
Tnen  in  Emanuel9*  Land  above 
Spread  ;o  a  Sea  of  Joy  and  Love. 

CCXXII.  The  CbrijKa* 'sfecr tt  Fiafi  John  iv.  3a. 

1  XXT  E  praife  the  Lord  for  heav'nly  Bread, 

V*     With  which  immortal  Souls  are  fed; 
We  praife  Thee  for  that  heav'nly  Feaft, 
Which  Jefus  with  Delight  could  tafte. 

2  He,  while  He  fojourn'd  here  below, 

Had  Meat,  which  Strangers  could  not  know  : 
That  Meat  He  to  his  People  gives, 
And  he  that  tafles  the  Banquet  lives. 

3  So  let  me  live,  fuftain'd  by  Grace, 
RegaKd  with  Fruits  of  Righteouinefs  : 
Er-er  my  Heart,  All-gracious  LoRDj 
And  fup  with  me,  and  deck  thy  Board. 

K  3  4  Devo- 
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.  Devotion,  Faith,  and  zealous  Love* 
And  Hope,  that  bears  the  Soul  abovea 
Be  thefe  my  Dainties,  till  I  rife, 
And  tafte  the  Joys  gf  Paradife. 

XXXIII.  The  Paralytic  at  Bethfeda.  John  v.  6, 

:    ID  E  H  O  L  D  the  great  Phyfician  (lands, 
^     Whofe  Skill  is  ever  fure; 
And  loud  He  calls  to  dying  Men, 
And  free  He  offers  Cure. 

>  And  will  ye  hear  his  gracious  Voice, 
While  fore-difeas'd  ye  lie  ? 
Or  will  ye  all  his  Grace  defpife, 
And  trifle  till  ye  die? 

j  Bleft  ytfus9  fpeak  the  healing  Word^ 
And  inward  Vigour  give; 
Then,  rais'd  by  Energy  divine, 
Shall  helplefs  Mortals  live. 

$.  With  chearful  Pace  our  trembling  Feet 
In  thy  bleft  Paths  (hall  run, 
Till  Z/Ws  healthful  Hill  they  gain, 
Where  no  Complaint  is  known. 

CCXXI V.     GOD's    Purpofes    effectual,    and 
Christ's  Invitations  Jincere*   John  vi.  37. 

I   T  S  there  a  Sight  in  Earth  or  Heav'n 
-*     Can  fuch  Delight  impart, 
As  ye/us9  wide-extended  Arms 
And  foftly-melting  Heart  i 

}  6  2  "  All 
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2  u  Ail  that  my  heav'nly  Father  gives 

44  Shall  come  (the  Saviour  cries) 
<4  And  ev'ry  weakeft  Soul,  that  comes* 
44  Find  Favour  in  mine  Eyes, 

3  "  I'll  not  reje£l  him  with  Difdain, 

4C  Nor  hurl  him  down  to.Hell  ; 

44  But,  folded  in  my  kind  Embrace, 
44  He  fafe  and  b!eft  fhall  dwell.'" 

4  Hearken,  ye  dying  Sinners  all  j 

All  haften,  while  ye  hear; 
For  Crouds  cf  wretched  Souls  at  once 
May  find  their  Refuge  there. 

5  I  hear  thy  Voice,  and  I  obey  ; 

Low  at  thy  Feet  I  fall  ; 
Nor  (hall  the  Tempter's  Voice  prevail 
Againft  the  Saviour's  Call. 

CCXXV.  Chris  t's  Invitation  to  tbirjiy  Soi 
John  vii.  37. 

I   *"p  H  E  Lord  of  Life  exalted  flands, 

A       Aloud _He  cries,  and  fpreads  his  Hajids ; 
He  calls  ten  thoufand  Sinners  round, 
And  fends  a  Voice  from  ev'ry  Wound. 

44  Attend,  ye  thicfty  Souls,  draw  near, 
And  fatiate  all  your  Wifhes  here  : 
Behold  the  living  Fountain  flows 

c<  In  Streams  as  various  as  your  Wee?. 

<4  An  ample  Pardon  here  I  give, 
Y  And  bid  the  fentene'd  Rebel  live, 

K  4  «  Shew 
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"  Shew  him  my  Father's  fmiling  Face, 
44  And  lodge  him  in  his  dear  Embrace. 

4  "  I  purge  from  Sin's  detefted  Stain, 

"  And  make  the  Crimfon  white  again, 

"  Lead  to  celeitial  Joys  refin'd, 

"  And  lafting  as  the  deathlefs  Mind, 

5  ••  Muft  I  anew  my  Pity  prove  ? 

44  Witnefs  the  Words  of  melting  Love, 
M  The  gufhing  Tear,  the  hb'ring  Breath, 
44  And  all  thefe  Scars  of  bleeding  Death." 

6  Bleft  Saviour,  I  can  doubt  no  more  ; 
I  hear,  and  wonder,  and  adore :    . 
Panting  I  feek  that  Fountain-Head, 
Whence  Waters  io  divine  proceed. 

7  Clear  Spring  of  Life,  flow  on,  and  roll 
With  growing  Swell  from  Pole  to  Pole, 
Till  Flow'rs  and  Fruits  of  Paradifc 
Round  all  the  winding  Current  rife. 

8  Still  near  thy  St/eam  may  I  be  found, 
Long  as  I  tread  this  earthly  Ground  ; 
Chear  with  thy  Wave  Death's  gloomy  Shade, 

Then  thro'  the  Fields  of  Canaan  fpread. 

i 

CCXXVI.  True  Liberty   given    by    Christ, 
John  viii.  36. 

1   TT  A  R K  !  for  'tis  God's  own  Son  that  calls 
*--*     To  Life  and  Liberty  ; 
Tranfported  fall  before  his  Feet, 
Wlvj  makes  the  Pris'ners  free. 

2    ? fee 
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,  The  curfed  Bonds  of  Sin  He  breaks, 
And  breaks  old  Satan's  Chain  : 
Smiling  He  deals  thofe  Pardons  round, 
Which  frcQ  from  endlefs  Pain. 

Into  the  captive  Heart  He  pours 

His  Spirit  from  on  high  ; 
We  lofe  the  Terrors  of  the- Slave, 

And  Abba^  Father,  cry. 

Shake  off  your  Bonds,  and  fing  his  Grace; 

The  Sinner's  Friend  proclaim  $ 
And  call  on  allaround  to  feek 

True  Freedom  by  his  Name. 

Walk  on  at  large,  till  you  attain 

Your  Father's  Houfe  above ; 
There  fhall  you  wear  immortal  Crowns} 

And  fing  redeeming  Love. 

CCXXVIL  The  fame,    John  viii.  36.^ 

AN  D  fhall  we  flill  be  Slaves, 
***  And  in  our  Fetters  lie, 
When  funrmoo'd  by  a  Voice  divine 
T*  affert  our  Liberty  ? 

Did  the  great  Saviour  bleed 
Our  Freedom  to  obtain, 
That  we  ftiould  trample  on  his  Blood, » 
And  glory  in  our  Chain  ? 

Alas,  the  fordid  Mind  ! 
How  all  its  Pow'rs  are  broke  ! 
Eroud  of  a  Tyrant's  haughty  Sway,  . 
And  pradtis'd  to  thfc  Yoke  ! 

K  5  ^Divmf 
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4  Divine  Redeemer,  hear, 
Thy  (ov 'reign  Pow'r  impart, 

And  let  thy  gen'rous  Spirit  walce 
True  Ardour  in  our  Heart. 

5  Then  (hall  the  Sons  of  Death, 
That  in  the  Dungeon  lie, 

Spring  to  the  Throne  of  pard'ning  Grace, 
And  Abbay  Father,  cry. 

CCXX  VIII.  Christ^  Dour.    John  x.  9. 

1  AWAKE,  our  Souls,  and  blefs  his  Name, 
**     Whofe  Mercies  never  fail ; 

Who  opens  wide  a  Door  of  Hope 
In  Achor's  gloomy  Vale  *. 

2  Behold  the  Portal  wide  difplay'd, 

The  Buildings  ftrong  and  fair; 
Within  are  Paftures  frefh  and  green, 
And  living  Streams  are  there. 

3  Enter,  my  Soul,  with  chearful  Hafte, 

For  Jefus  is  the  Door ; 
Nor  fear  the  Serpent's  wily  Arts, 
Nor  fear  the  Lion's  Roar. 

4  O  may  thy  Grace  the  Nations  lead, 

And  Jews  and  Gentiles  come, 
All  trav'ling  thro'  one  beauteous  Gate 
To  one  eternal  Home. 

1  Ht>f<a  ii,  15. 

CCXXIX. 
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CCXXIX.  Alundant  Life  hyCuR  1ST  our  Shep- 
herd.    John  x.  -10- 

1  ty  RAISE  to  our  Shepherd's  gracious  Name^ 
*     Who  on  fo  kind  an  Errand  xrame ; 
Came,  that  by  him  his  Flock  might  live^ 
And  more  abundant  Life  receive. 

2  Hail,  great  Emanuel  from  above, 
High  feated  on  thy  Throne  of  Love  ! 
O  pour  the  vital  Torrent  down, 

Thy  People's  Joy,  their  Lord's  Renown. 

3  Scarce  half  alive  we  figh  and  ory  ; 
Scarce  raife  to  Thee  our  languid  Eye  ; 
Kind  Saviour,  let  our  dying  State 
Companion  in  thy  Heart  create. 

4  The  Shepherd's  Blood  the  Sheep  nuifl  heal  ; 
O  may  we  all  its  Influence  feel; 

Till  inward  deep  Experience  (hew., 
Chriji  can  begin  a  Heav'n  below. 

CCXXX.  Christ's  Sheep  defcribed.  John  x.  27. 

1  Hp  H  Y  Flock,  with  what  a  tender  Care, 

1       Bleft  Je/usy  doft  Thou  keep  ? 
Fain  would  my  weak,  my  wandr'ing  Soul 
Be  number'd  with  thy  Sheep. 

2  Gentle  and  tradable  and  plain 

My  Heart  would  ever  be, 
Averfe  to  Harm,  propenfe  to  helpj 
And  faithful  ftill  to  Thee, 
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3  The  gentle  Accents  of  thy  Voice 
My  lifVning  Soul  would  hear  ; 
And,  by  the  Signals  of  thy  Will,  " 
I  all  my  Courfe  would  fteer. 

4.  I  follow  where  my  Shepherd  lead?, 
And  mark  the  Path  he  drew  ; 
My  Shepherd's  Feet  Mount  'Lion  tread, 
And  1  (hall  reach  it  too. 

• 
CCXXXI.    The   Happlnefs   and  Security  of 
Christ's  Sheep.    John  x.  28. 

I       Tl/f  Y  Soul,  with  Joy  attend, 
1V1  While  Jtfus  Silence  breaks  ; 
No  Angel's  Harp  fuch  Mufic  yields, 
As  what  my  Shepherd  fpeaks. 

1       "I  know  my  Sheep  (He  cries) 
44  My  Soul  approves  them  well: 
44  Vain  is  the  treach'rous  World's  Difguife, 
44  And  vain  the  Rage  of  Hell. 

3  "I  freely  feed  them  now 

44  With  Tokens  of  my  Love, 
44  But  richer  Paftures  I  preparey 
44  And  fweeter  Streams  above* 

4  <4  Unnumber'd  Years  of  Blife 
<#  I  to  my  Sheep  will  give; 

44  And,  while  my  Throne  unfhaken  flanrfs, 
44  Shall  all  my  Chofen  live. 

5  44  This  tried  almighty  Hand 
44  Is  raiVd  for  their  Defence  : 

6  4<  Where 
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"  Where  is  the  Pow'r  fhall  reach  them  there  ? 
"  Or  what  (hall  force  them  thence  ?,r 

6       Enough,  my  Gracious  Lord, 
Let  Faith  triumphant  cry  ; 
My  Heart  can  on  this  Promife  live* 
Can  on  this  Promife  die. 

CCXXXIL  Christ's  Sheep  given  by  the  Fat1 
and  guarded  by  Omnipotence.     John  x.  29,  30- 

1  [  N  one  harmonious  chearfuf  Song, 
**     Ye  happy  Saints,  combine  ; 
Loud  let  it  found  from  evry  Tongue, 

The  Saviour  is  divine. 

2  The  leaft,  the  feeblefl:  of  the  Sheep 

To  Him  the  Father  gave; 
Kind  is  his  Heart  the  Charge  to  keep^ 
And  ftrong  his  Arm  to  fave. 

3  In  ChriJ]  th'  Almighty  Father  dwells. 

And  Chriji  and-  He  are  One ; 
The  Rebel  Pow'r,  which  Ckriji  aflYIs, 
Attacks  th'  eternal  Throne. 

4  That  Hand,  which  Heav'n  and  Earth  fuftains, 

And  bars  the  Gates  of  Hell, 

And  rivets  Satan  down  in  Chains, 

Shall  guard  his  Chofen  well. 

5  Now  let  th'  infernal  Lion  roar, 

How  vain  his  Threats  appear  ! 
When  he  can  match  Jehovah's  Pow'r, 
I  will  begin  to  fear. 

CCXXXIII. 
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CCXXXIII.  77?*  attraclive  Influence  of acruitju 
Saviour,     John  xii.  32. 

1  jDEHOLD  th' amazing  Sight, 
•**     The  Saviour  lifted  high  ! 

,     Behold  the  Son  of  God's  Delight 
Expire  in  Agony  ! 

2  For  whom,  for  whom,  my  Heart. 

Were  all  thefe  Sorrows  borne  ? 
Why  did  He  feel  that  piercing  Smart, 
And  meet  that  various  Scorn  ? 

3  For  Love  of  us  He  bled, 
And  all  in  Torture  died  : 

'Twas  Love,  that  bow'd  his  fainting  Head, 
And  op'd  his  gufhing  Side. 

4  I  fee,  and  I  adore 

In  Sympathy  of  Love  : 
I  feel  the  ftrong  attradive  Pow'f 

To  lift  my  Soul  above.  • 

5  Drawn  by  fuch  Cords  as  thefe, 
Let  all  the  Earth  combine 

With  cheaiful  Ardour  to  confefs 
The  Energy  divine. 

6  In  Thee  our  Hearts  unite, 
Nor  fhare  thy  Griefs  alone, 

But  from  thy  Crofs  purfue  their  Flight 
To  thy  triumphant  Throne. 

CCXXXIV.  Christ's  myjlerious  Condufl  to  be 
unfolded  hereafter.     John  xiii.  7. 

I    ^ESUSj  we  own  thy  fov'reign  Hand, 
T     Thy  faiihful  Care  wc  own  j 

Wit 
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Wifdom  and  Love  are  all  thy  Ways, 
When  moft  to  us  unknown. 

2  By  Thee  the  Springs  of  Life  were  form'd. 

And  by  thy  Breath  are  broke, 
And  good  is  ev'ry  awful  Word, 
Our  gracious  Lord  hath  fpoke. 

3  To  Thee  we  yield  pur  Comforts  up, 

To  Thee  our  Lives  refign  ; 
In  Straits  2nd  Dangers  rich  and  fafe, 
If  we  and  ours  are  Thine. 

4  Thy  Saints  in  earlier  Life  remov'd, 

In  fweeter  Accents  fing; 
And  blefs  the  Swiftnefs  of  their  Flight* 
That  bore  them  to  their  King. 

5  The  Burdens  of  a  lengthen'd  Day 

With  Patience  we  would  bear  ; 
•  Till  Ev'ning's  welcome  Hour  fhall  fliew 
V^We  were  our  Mailer's  Care. 

CCXXXV.  Christ's  Pity  and Confolation for 
his  troubled  Difcipks,     John  xiv.  1 — 3. 

1   p>  E  A  C  E,  all  ye  Sorrows  of  the  Hearr, 
A       And  all  my  Tears  be  dry; 
That  Chriftian  ne'er  can  be  forlorn, 
That  views  his  Jefus  nigh. 

cl  Let  not  your  Bofoms  throb,  (He  fays) 

<;  Nor  be  your  Souls  afraid  : 
"  Truft  in  your  God's  almighty  Name, 

•J  And  truft  your  Saviour's  Aid, 

1  «  Fair 
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3  "  Fair  Manfions  in  my  Father's  Houfe 
44  For  all  his  Children  wait; 
^  And  I,  your  elder  Brother,  go 
*'  To  open  wide  the  Gate.. 

4.  v*  And  if  I  thither  go  before,. 
4*  A  Dwelling  to  prepare, 
cc  I  furely  ffiail  return  again, 
44  That  I  may  fix  you  there. 

5  a  United  in  eternal  Love, 

(<  My  Chofen  {hall  remain, 
4*  And  with  rejoicing  Hearts  {hall  fhare* 
44  The  Honours  of  my  Reign/' 

£>  Yes,  Lord ;  thy  gracious  Words  we  hear: 
And'ordial  jk      they  bring  : 
Frail  Nature     1a        ^ort  a  Groan, 
But  Faith  thai i  to  fing. 

XXXXVI.    The  a        fa  Lift  conntShi  witt 
that  of  Chris  t       john  xxiv.  -19, 

/"p  H  E  Covenant  of        aviour's  Love 
-*1       Shall. itand  for  e  •  ::  good, 
And  thus  his  Life  ihuii  guard  the  Souls, 
Hepurchas'd  v  th  his  15!ood. 

<c  I  'ive  for  ever ,   (faith  the  Lord) 
€*   And  you  {ha  I  therefore  live; . 

44  Receive  with  I   mature  ev'ry  Pledge 
44  My  Pow'r     id  Love  can  give." 

We  own  the  Pro^nife,  Prince  of  Grace, 
Tho/  earthly  Helpers  die  j 
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And  animate  our  fainting  Hearts, 
While  Chrljl  our  Friend  is  nigh. 

4  The  King  of  Fears  can  do  no  more 
Than  ftop  our  mortal  Breath  ; 
But  "Jefus  gives  a  nobler  Life, 
That  cannot  yield  to  Death. 

CCXXXVII.  Abiding  in  Christ  necejfarj^ 
our  Fruitfulnefs*     John  xv.  4. 

1  ORD  of  the  Vineyard,  we  adore 
*^     That  Pow'r  and  Grace  divine, 
Which  plants  our  wild,  our  barren  Souls 

In  Chriji  the  living  Vine. 

2  For  ever  may  they  there  aWJe, 

And,  from  that  vital  Root, 
Be  Influence  fpread  thro'  ev'ry  Branch, 
To  form  and  feed  the  Fruit. 

3  Shine  forth,  my  God,  the  Clutters  warm 

With  Rays  of  facred  Love  j 
Till  Eden's  Soil,  and  ZiWi  Streams 
The  gen'rous  Plant  improve. 

CCXXXVIII.  Our  Prayers  effeHual^  when  we 
abide  in  C  H  R  \  s  T,  and  bis  IVord  abidtth  in  us. 
John  xv.  8. 

I    LJ  AIL,  Gracious  Saviour,  All-divine? 
Myfterious,  ever-living  Vine  ! 
To  Thee  united  may  we  lite, 
And  nouriuYd  by  thine  Influence  thrive. 

2  Suit 
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2  Still  may  our  Souls  in  Thee  abide, 
Torn  by  no  Tempefts  from  thy  Side  | 
Nor  from  its  Place  within  our  Heart  . .. ' 
Thy  Promife,  or  thy  Law  depart.         ;!T 

3  Then  (hall  our  Pray'rs  accepted  rife, 
Thro*  Thee  a  grateful  Sacrifice  ; 
And  ail  our  Sighs  before  thy  Thront 

,  DefcenJ  in  ample  Bleffingsdown. 

4  In  filent  Hope  our  Souls  fhall  wait 

Their  Penfion  from  thy  Mercy's  Gate;       I    - 
Nor  can  our  Lips  or  Hearts  exprefs 
A  Wifli  proportion'd  to  thy  Grace, 

CCXXXIX.   Continuing  in  Christ's  Lowe* 
John  xv.  9. 

I  *"p  O  all  his  Flock,  what  wond'rous  Love 
*       Doth  our  kind  Shepherd  bear  ? 
As  He  to  his  great  Father's  Heart, 
So  we  to  his  are  dear. 

%  So  fare,  fo  conitant,  andfoitrong 
Do  his  Endearments  prove  : 
O  may  their  Energy  prevail 
To  fix  us  in  his  Love. 

3  No  more  let  my  divided  Heart 

From  this  bleft  Center  turn; 
But,  fir'd  by  fuch  all- potent  Rays,        ^  yj    f 
With  Flames  immortal  burn. 

4  Defcend,  and  all  thy  Pow'r  difplay, 

And  all  thv  Love  reveal  \ 

That 
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That  the  warm  Streams  of  Jefus9  Blood 
This  frozen  Heart  may  feel. 

CCXL.  The  Jpojlles  and  ChrijUns  cbofcn  by 
Christ  to  bring  forth  permanent  Fruit. 
John  xv.  16. 

i     r  Own,  my  God,  thy  fov'reign  Grace* 
*     And  bring  the  Praife  to  Thee ; 
If  Thou  my  chofen  Portion  art, 
Thou  firft  haft  chofen  me. 

2  My  Gracious  Counfellor  and  Guide 
Will  hear  me  when  I  pray; 

Nor,  while  I  urge  a  Saviour's  Name* 
Will  frown  my  Soul  away. 

3  Bleft  Jefusy  animate  my  Heart 
With  Beams  of  heavenly  Love, 

And  teach  that  cold  unthankful  Soil 
The  heav'nly  Seed  t'  improve. 

4.  In  copious  Show'rs  thy  Spirit  fend 
To  water  all  the  Ground ; 
So  to  the  Honour  of  thy  Name 
Shall  lafting  Fruit  be  found. 

CCXLI.  Peace  in  Christ  amid/I  Tribulation* 
John  xvi.  33. 

t  ILjEnceforth  let  each  believing  Heart 
A  A     From  anxious  Sorrows  ceafe  : 
Tho'  Storms  of  Trouble  Fagc  around, 
In  Jefus  we  have  Peace. 

2  His 
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2  His  Blood  from  Wrath  to  come  redeems,, 

And  his  almighty  Grace, 
By  bitt'refr  Draughts  of  dtco  Diftrefs, 
Its  healing  Pow'r  difplays. 

3  Jefus>  our  Captain,  march'd  before 

To  lead  us  to  the  Figfit ; 

And  now  He  /eacheth  out  the  Crowr; 
With  heav'nly  Glories  bright. 

4  Lord,  'tis  enough;  thy  Voice  we  hear ; 

That  Crown  by  Faith  we  fee  : 
No  Sorrows  (hall  o'erwhelm  our  Souls, 
Since  none  divide  from  Thee. 

CCXLIT.  Christ  fanttifylng  himfelf,  that  his 
People  may  be  fanfltfiecl*     John  xvii.  19. 

1  TIE  HOLD  the  bleeding  Lamb  of  Gob, 
-^     Our  fpotlefs  Sacrifice ! 

By  Hands  of  barbVous  Sinners  feiz'd, 
Nail'd  to  the  Crofs  He  dies. 

2  Bleft  yefus%  whence  this  ftreaming  Blood  ? 

And  whence  this  foul  Difgrace? 
Whence  all  thefe  pointed  1  horns,  that  rend 
Thy  venerable  Face  ? 

3  "  I  fan&ify  Myfelf  (Hecnes) 

u  That  thou  may'ft  holy  be  ; 
41  Come,  trace  my  Life;  come,  view  my  Death* 
14  And  Team  to  copy  Me." 

4  Dear  Lord,  we  pant  for  Holinefs, 

And  inbred  Sin  we  moucp  : 

To 
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To  the  bright  Path  of.  thy  Ccm-Tiands 
Our  wand'ring  Fooifteps  turn. 

5  Not  more  fmrcrely  would  we  wife 
To  c'imb  the  heav'nly  Hill, 
Than  here  with  ail  our  utmoft  PowV 
Thy  Model  to  fulfil, 

CCXLIII.     Mediations    on  the    Sepulchre   in  th$ 
Garden.     John  xix.  41. 

1  *"pHE  Sepulchres,  how  thick  they  ftand 

^     Thro'  all  the  Road  on  eit'.ier  Hand! 
And  burftupon  the  ftarfing  Sight 
In  ev'ry  Garden  of  Deli^ac ! 

2  Thither  the  winding  Alley?  tend  ; 
There  all  the  flow'ry  Borders  end; 
And  Forms,  that  charm'd  the  Eyes  before, 
Fragrance  and  Mufic  are  no  more. 

Deep  in  that  damp  and  filent  Cell 
My  Fathers,  and  my  Brethren  dwell; 
Beneath  its  broad  and  gloomy  Shade 
My  Kindred,  and  my  Friends  are  laid. 

But,  while  I  tread  the  folemn  VVay, 
My  Faith  -that  Saviour  would  furvey, 
Who  deign'd  to  fojourn  in  the  Tomb, 
And  left  behind  a  rich  Perfume. 

;  My  Thoughts  with  Extacy  unknown, 

While  from  his  Grave  they  view  his  Throne, 
Thro'  my  own  Sepulchre  can  fee 
A  Paradife  referv'd  for  me. 

CCXLIV. 
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CCXLIV.  Christ  afcending  to  his  Father  arj 
GOD>  and  ours.     John  xx.  17. 

I  T  N  Raptures  let  our  Hearts  afcend 
■**     Our  heav'nly  Seats  to  view* 
And  grateful  trace  that  Alining  Path 
Our  rifing  Saviour  drew* 

•a  "  Up  to  my  Father,  and  my  God, 
M  I  go ;  (the  Conqu'ror  cries) 
<c  Up  to  your  Father,  and  your  God, 
"  My  Brethren,  lift  your  Eyes." 

3  And  doth  the  Lord  of  Glory  call 

Such  Worms  his  Brethren  dear  ? 
And  doth  He  point  to  Heav'n's  high  Throne 
And  fhew  our  Father  there  ? 

4  And  doth  He  teach  my  finful  Lips 

That  tuneful  Sound,  my  GO  DP 
And  breathe  his  Spirit  on  my  Heart 
To  fhed  his  Grace  abroad  ? 

5  O  World,  produce  a  Good  like  this$ 

And  thou  fhalt  have  my  Love ; 
Till  then,  my  Father  claims  it  all, 
And  Cbrijiy  who  dwelk  above. 

6  Dear  Jtfus,  call  this  willing  Soul, 

That  ftruggles  with  its  Clay  ; 
And  fain  would  leave  this  weary  Load 
To  wing  its  airy  Way, 

CCXLVo 
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CCXLV.  The  Difciples  Joy  at  Christ's  Ap- 
pearance to  them  after  his  Refurreftion.  Joha 
xx.  19,  20o 

i  POME,  our  indulgent  Saviour,  come, 
^  Illuftrious  Conqu'ror  o'er  the  Tomb  ; 
Here  thine  aflembled  Servants  blefs, 
And  fill  our  Hearts  with  facred  Peace. 

£  O  cflme  Thyfelf,  mod  gracious  Lord, 
With  all  the  Joy  thy  Smiles  afford  $ 
Reveal  the  Luftre  of  thy  Face, 
And  make  us  feel  thy  vital  Grace. 

3  With  Rapture  kneeling  round  we  greet 
Thy  pierced  Hands,  thy  wounded  Feet ; 
And  from  the  Scar,  that  marks  thy  Side, 
We  fee  our  Life's  warm  Torrent  glide* 

4  Enter  our  Hearts,  Redeemer  bleft; 
Enter,  Thou  ever-honbur'd  Gueft, 
Not  for  one  trarifient  Hour  alone, 
But  there  to  fix  thy  lafting  Throne. 

5  Own  this  mean  Dwelling  as  thy  Home; 
And,  when  our  Life's  laft  Hour  is  come, 
Let  us  but  die,  as  iu  thy  Si^ht, 

And  Death  (hall  vanifh  in  Delight. 

CCXLVI.  Appeal  to  C  hrist  for  the  Sincerity 
of  Love  to  him.     John  xxi.  15. 

I    V\  O  not  I  love  Thee,  O  my  Lord  ? 

U     Behold  my  Heart  and  fee  > 

And 
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And  turn  each  curfed  Idol  out, 
That  dares  to  rival  Thee. 

2  Do  not  I  love  Thee  from  my  Soul  ? 

Then  let  me  nothing  love  ? 
Dead  be  my  Heart  to  ev'ry  Joy, 
When  Jejus  cannot  move. 

3  Is  not  thy  Name  melodious  ftill 

To  mine  attentive  Ear  ? 
Doth  not  each  Pulfe  with  Pleafure  bound 
My  Saviour's  Voice  to  hear  ? 

4  Haft  Thou  a  Lamb  in  all  thy  Flock, 

I  would  difdain  to  feed  ? 
Haft  Thou  a  Foe,  before  whofe  Face 
I  fear  thy  Caufe  to  plead  ? 

5  Would  not  mine  ardent  Spirit  vie  * 

With  Angels  round  the  Throne, 
To  execute  thy  facred  Will, 
And  make  thy  Glory  known  ? 

6  Would  not  my  Heart  pour  forth  its  Blood 

In  Honour  of  thy  Name  i 
And  challenge  the  cold  Hand  of  Death 
To  damp  th'  immortal  Flame* 

7  Thou  know'ft  I  love  Thee,  Deareft  Lord : 

But  O  !  I  long  to  foar 
Far  from  the  Sphere  of  mortal  Joys, 
And  learn  to  love  Thee  more. 

•  Endeavour  to  equal, 

CCXLVIL 
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CCXLVll.  Zeal  for  the  Caufe  of  C  Hit  I  St%  or 

Peter  and  John  following  their  Majler.     John 
xxi.  18 — 20*. 

a  T)  Left  Men,  who  ftretch  their  willing  Hands, 
**  Submiffive  to  their  Lord's  Commands, 
And  yield  their  Liberty  and  Breath 
To  Him,  that  lov'd  their  Souls  in  Death  ! 

2  Lead  me  to  fuffer,  and  to  die, 

If  Thou,  my  gracious  Lord,  art  nigh  : 
One  Smile  from  Thee  my  Heart  (hall  fire* 
And  teach  me  fmiling  to  expire. 

3  If  Nature  at  the  Trial  fhake, 

And  from  the  Crofs  or  Flames  draw  back5 
Grace  can  its  feeble  Courage  raife, 
And  turn  its  Tremblings  into  Praife. 
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4  While  fcarce  I  dare,  with  Peter,  fay, 
"  I'll  boldly  tread  the  bleeding  Way  •* 
Yet  in  thy  Steps,  like  John,  I'd  move 
With  humble  Hope,  and  filent  Love* 

*  See  Family  Expofuor  in  Loc. 

CCXLVlII.  Christ  exalted  to  be  a  Prince  and 
a  Saviour.     Adts  v.  31. 

I   pXALTED  Prince  of  Life,  we  own 
*^  The  rdyal  Honours  of  thy  Throne: 
'Tis  fix'd  by  God's  Almighty  Hand, 
And  Seraph  bow  at  thy  Command. 

L  2  Exalted 
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2  Exalted  Saviour,  we  confefs 

The  fov'reign  Triumphs  of  thy  Grace  ; 
Where  Beams  of  gentle  Radiance  (hine, 
And  temper  Majefty  divine, 

3  Wide  thy  refiftlefs  Sceptre  fway, 
Till  all  thine  Enemies  obey  : 

Wide  may  thy  Crofs  its  Virtue  prove, 
And  conquer  Millions  by  its  Love. 

4  Mighty  to  vanquifti,  and  forgive  ! 
Thine  Ifrael  (hall  repent  and  live  ; 
And  loud  proclaim  thy  healing  Breath, 
Which  works  theirLife,  who  wrought  thyDeath. 

CCXLIX.   The  Believer  committing  his  departing' 
Spirit  to  Jesus.     Acts  vii.  -59. 

•j   /T\  Thou,  that  haft  Redemption  wrought, 
^^  Patron  of  Souls,  thy  Blood  hath  bought, 
To  Thee  our  Spirits  we  commit, 
Mi&hty  to  refcue  from  the  Pit. 

2  Millions  of  blifsful  Souls  above, 
In  Realms  of  Purity  and  Love, 
With  Songs  of  endlefs  Praife  proclaim 
The  Honours  of  thy  faithful  Name. 

3  When  all  the  Pow'rs  of  Nature  fail'd, 
Thv  ever-conftaru  Care  prevail'd  ; 
Courage  and  Joy  thy  Friendfhip  fpoke, 
Whrn  ev'ry  mortal  Bond  was  broke. 

••t  F'iendfhip,  Lord,  repofe, 
^  ig  Balm  of  all  our  Woes  \ 

And 
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And  we,  when  finking  in  the  Gravej 
Truft  thine  Omnipotence  to  fave. 

5  O  may  our  Spirits  by  thy  Hand 
Be  gather'd  to  that  happy  Band, 

Who,  'midft  the  BleiTings  of  thy  Reign, 
Lofe  all  Remembrance  of  their  Pain. 

6  In  Raptures  there  divinely  fweet 
Give  us  our  Kindred-Souls  to  meet, 
And  wait  with  them  that  brighter  Dayj 
Which  all  thy  Triumph  fhali  difplay. 

CCL.  Peter';  Admonition  to  Simon  Ma^us.    A61: 
viii.  21 — 24. 

1  CEARCHER  of  Hearts,  before  thy  Face 
^     I  all  my  Soul  difplay  ; 

And,  confcious  of  its  innate  *  A;>, 
Intreat  thy  itrict  Survey. 

2  If  lurking  in  its  inmoft  Folds 

I  any  sin  conceal, 
O  let  a  R.ay  of  Light  divine 
The  fecret  Guile  reveal. 

3  If  tincrur'd  with  that  odious  Gall 

Unknowing  I  remain, 
Let  Grace,  like  a  pure  Silver  Stream, 
Wafh  out  ih'  accurfed  Stain. 

4  If  in  thefe  fatal  Fetters  bound 

A  wretched  Slave  I  lie, 
Smite  off  my  Chains,  and  wake  my  Sou! 
To  Light  and  Liberty. 

*  Natural, 
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j  To  humble  Penitence  and  PrayV 
Be  gentle  Pity  giv'n  ; 
Speak  ample  Pardon  to  my  Heart, 
And  feal  its  Claim  to  Heav'n. 

XLt.  The  Defcent  of  the  Spirit ;  or  bis  Influences 
deftred.     A£ls  x.  44. 

nREAT  Father  of  each  perfefl  Gift, 
^-*     Behold  thy  Servants  wait; 
With  longing  Eyes  and  lifted  Hands, 
We  flock  around  thy  Gate. 

O  fhed  abroad  that  royal  Gift, 

Thy  Spirit  from  above, 
To  blefs  our  Eyes  with  facred  Light, 

And  fire  our  Hearts  with  Love. 

With  fpeedy  Flight  may  He  defcend, 

And  fofid  Comfort  bring, 
And  o'er  our  languid  Souls  extend 

His  all-reviving  Wing. 

Bleft  Earned  of  eternal  Jby, 

Declare  our  Sins  forgiv'n  ; 
And  bear  with  Energy  divine 

Our  raptur'd  Thoughts  to  Heav'n. 

Diffufe,  O  God,  thefe  copious  Show'rs, 

That  Earth  its  Fruit  may  yield, 
And  change  this  barren  Wildernefs 

To  Carmeh  flow'ry  Field  *. 

*  IJaiab  XXXV.  J,  ft* 

CCLIL 
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CCLII.  The  Word  of  Salvation  fent  to  us.     Acts 
xiii.  26. 

x    AND  why  do  our  admiring  Eyes 
•**     Thefe  Gofpel-Glories  fee  ? 
And  whence,  doth  ev'ry  Heart  reply, 
Salvation  fent  to  me  ? 

2  In  fatal  Shades  of  Midnight  Gloom 

Ten  thoufand  Wretches  ft  ray  ; 
And  Satan  blinds  ten  thoufand  more 
Amidft  the  Blaze  of  Day. 

3  Millions  of  raging  Souls  beneath 

Inendlefs  Anguifh  hear 
Harmonious  Sounds  of  Grace  transformed 
To  Echoes  of  Defpair. 

4  And  doft  Thou,  Lord,  fubdue  my  Heart* 

And  (hew  my  Sins  forgiv'n, 
And  bear  thy  Witnefs  to  my  Part 
Amongft  the  Heirs  of  Heav'n  ? 

5  As  the  Redeemed  of  the  Lord, 

We  fing  the  Saviour's  Name  ; 
And,  while  the  long  Salvation  lafts, 
Its  fov'reign  Grace  proclaim, 

CCLIII.  The  unknown  GOD.     A£b  xvii.  23. 

1  HpHOU,  mighty  Lord,  art  God  alone, 
A     A  King  of  Majefty  unknown  ; 
And  all  thy  dazling  Glories  rife 
Deyond  the  Reach  of  Angels  Eyes, 

L  3  t  2  Yel 
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Yet  thro'  this  Earth  thy  Works  proclaim 
Some  Notice  of  thy  rev'rend  Name ; 
And,  where  thy  gracious  Gofpel  fhines, 
We  read  it  in  the  faireft  Lines. 

But  O  !  how  few  of  Adams  Race 
Have  learn'd  thy  Nature  and  thy  Ways  ! 
While  Thoufands,  e'en  in  Lands  of  Light, 
Are  buried  in  Egyptian  Night. 

They  tread  thy  Courts,  thy  Word  they  hear, 
And  to  thy  folemn  Rites  draw  near ; 
Yet,   tho'  Salvation  feems  fo  nigh, 
Becaufe  they  know  not  God,  they  die* 

Send  thy  victorious  Gofpel  forth 
Wide  from  thefe  Regions  of  the  North  \ 
And  thro'  thy  Churches  Grace  impart 
To  write  thy  Name  on  ev'ry  Heart. 

:CLIV.  GOD1 \i  Command  to  all  Me n  to  repent. 
Acts  xvii.  30. 

ftEPE  NT,  the  Voice  celcftial  cries, 
•*  •       Nor  longer  dare  delay  : 
The  Wretch  that  fcoms  the  Mandate  *  dies. 
And  meets  a  fiery  Day. 

:  No  more  the  fovVeign  Eye  of  God 
O  crlooks  the  Crimes  of  Men  j 
His  Heralds  and  difp^teh'd  abroad 
To  warn  the  World  of  Sin. 

j  T<^e  Summons  reach  thro'  all  the  Earth; 
J^et  (fcrth  attend  and  fear : 
*  Coijimand, 

Liften, 
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Liften,  ye  Men  of  royal  Birth, 
And  let  their  Vafials  *  hear, 

4.  Together  in  his  Prefence  bow,. 
And  all  your  Guilt  confeis  ; 
Accept  the  offer'd  Saviour  now, 
Nor  trifle  with  the  Grace. 

J  Bow,  ere  the  awful  Trumpet  iojnd^ 
And  call  }ou  tc  his  Bar : 
For  M-rcy  knows  ih'  appointed  Bound, 
And  turns  to  Vren^eaace  there. 

6  Amazing  Love,  that  yet  will  call, 
And  yet  prolong  our  Days  ! 
Our  Hearts  fubdu'd  by  Go  ;  irc^  f^^ 
And  weep,  and  love,  and  praife. 

•  Subjects  and  Slaves. 

CCLV.  Paul';  Solicitude   to  finijh  his  Courfe  w  th 
Joy.      Acts  XX.  24. 

1  ASSIST  us,  Lord,  thy  Name  to  praife 
^^  For  this  rich  Gofpel  of  thy  Grace  ; 
And,  that  our  Hearts  may  love  it  more, 
Teach  them  to  feel  its  vital  Pow'r. 

2  With  Joy  may  we  our  Courfe  purfue, 
And  keep  the  Crown  of  Life  in  View  ; 
That  Crown,  which  in  one  Hour  repays 
The  Labour  of  ten  thoufand  Days. 

3  Should  Bonds  or  Death  obftru-^t  our  Way, 
Unmov'd  their  Terrors  weM  furvey  ; 

And  the  laft  Hour  improve  for  Thee, 
The  latt  of  Life,  or  Liberty. 

L  4.  4  Wei- 
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4  Welcome  thofe  Bonds,  which  may  unite 
Our  Souls  to  their  fupreme  Delight ! 
Welcome  that  Death,  whofe  painful  Strife 
Bears  us  to  Chrijl  our  better  Life  ! 

CCLVI.     Paul   preaching   and  Felix  trembling* 
Acfo  xxiv.  25. 

3   pREAT  Sov'reign  of  the  human  Heart, 
^-*   Thy  mighty  Energy  impart, 
Which  darts  at  once  thro'  Breafts  of  Steel, 
And  makes  the  nether  Millftone  *  feel. 

2  Let  Sinners  tremble  at  thy  Word, 
Struck  by  the  Terrors  of  the  Lord  ; 
And,  while  they  tremble,  let  them  flee, 
And  feek  their  Help,  their  Life  from  Thee, 

3  O  let  them  feize  the  prefent  Day, 
Nor  rifk  Salvation  by  Delay  : 
To-morrow,  Lord,  to  Thee  belongs ; 
This  Night  may  vindicate  thy  Wrongs. 

4  This  Night  may  flop  their  fleeting  Breath, 
And  feal  them  to  eternal  Death, 

May  veil  Redemption  from  their  Sight, 
And  give  them  Flames  inftead  of  Light. 

5  Or  fhould  fucceeding  Years  remain, 
Years,  with  their  Sabbaths,  all  in  vain 
Before  their  darken'd  Eyes  may  roll, 
And  more  obdurate  leave  the  Soul. 

6  Great  Saviour,  let  thy  Pity  rife, 

And  make  the  wretched  Triflers  wife ; 

*  The.  bardeft  Hearts.    Job  xlit  %^ 

Left 
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Left  Pangs  and  Tremblings  felt  in  vain 
Haften  and  feed  immortal  Pain. 

CCLV1I.  Help  obtained  of  GOD.  Aftsxxvi.22-. 
For  New  Year's-Day. 

1  r^  RE  AT  God,  we  fing  that  mighty  Hand, 
^*   By  which  fupported  it  ill  we  ftand : 

The  op'ning  Year  thy  Mercy  (hews  ; 
That  Mercy  crowns  it,  till  it  clofe. 

2  By  Day,  by  Night,  at  Home,  Abroad, 
Still  aje  we  guarded  by  our  God, 

By  his  inceiTant  Bounty  fed, 
By  his  unerring  Counfel  ledf 

3  With  grateful  Hearts  the  Pad  we  own  ; 
The  Future,  ail  to  us  unknown, 

We  to  thy  Guardian-Care  commit, 
And  peaceful  leave  before  thy  Feet. 

4  In  Scenes  exalted  or  deprefs'd 

Thou  art  our  Joy,  and  Thou  our  Reft  : 
Thy  Goodnefs  all  our  Hopes  fhall  raife, 
Ador'd  thro'  all  our  changing  Days. 

5  When  Death  (hall  interrupt  thefe  Songs, 
And  feal  in  Silence  mo* tal  Tongues, 
Our  He/per-G  0  D9  in  whom  we  tnift, 
In  better  Worlds  our  Souls  fhall  boaft. 

CCLVIII.  Treafuring  up  Wrath  hy  dfpifwg  Mercy. 
Romans  ii.  4,  5. 

I  T  TNgrateful  Sinners,  whence  this  Scorn 
^      Of  long-extended  Grace  ? 

L  c  And 
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And  whence  this  Madnefs,  that  infults 
Th'  Almighty  to  his  Face? 

I  Is  it  becaufe  his  Patience  waits, 
And  pitying  Bowels  move, 
You  multiply  audacious  Crimes, 
And  fpurn  his  richeft  Love  ? 

5  Is  all  the  treafur'd  Wrath  fo  fmalJ, 
You  labour  flill  for  more, 
Tho'  not  eternal  roiling  Years 
Can  e'er  exhauft  the  Store  ? 

j.  Swift  doth  the  Day  of  Vengeance  come, 
That  muft  »-our  Sentence  feal ; 
And  righteous  Judgment  now  unknown 
In  all  its  Pomp  reveal. 

J  Alarm'd  and  melted  at  thy  Voice, 

Our  conquered  Hearts  would  bow  ; 
And,  to  efcape  the  Thund'rer  then, 
Embrace  the  Saviour  now. 


CCLIX.  The  Love  of  GOD  Jhed  abroad  in  the 
Heart  by  the  Spirit,     Rom.  v.  5. 

r       nESCEND,  immortal  Dove  ; 
*~*  Spread  thy  kind  Wings  abroad, 
And,  wrapt  in  Flames  of  holy  Love, 
Bear  all  my  Soul  to  God. 

>       Jefus  my  Lord  reveal 

in  Charms  of  Grace  divine, 

And  be  thyfelf  the  facred  Seal, 

That  Pearl  of  Price  is  mine, 

3  Behold 
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Behold  my  Heart  expands 
To  catch  the  heav'nly  Fire  ; 
It  longs  to  feel  the  gentle  Bands, 
And  groans  with  ftrong  Defire. 

Thy  Love,  my  God,  appears, 
And  brings  Salvation  down, 
My  Cordial  thro'  this  Vale  of  Tears, 
In  Paradife  my  Crown. 


CCLX.  Chrijliam  quickened  and  rat  fed  by  the  Spirit* 
Rom.  viii.  11. 

1  TyHY    fhould    our   mourning  Thoughts 

^  *       To  grovel  in  the  Duft  ?  [delight 

Or  why  fhould  Streams  of  Tears  unite 
Around  th'  expiring  Juft  ? 

2  Did  not  the  Lord  our  Saviour  die,  . 

And  triumph  o'er  the  Grave  ? 
Did  not  our  Lord  afcend  on  high,  . 
And  prove  his  Pow'r  to  fave  ? 

3  Doth  not  the  facred  Spirit  come, 

And  dwell  in  all  the  Saints  ? 
And  fhould  the  Temples  of  his  Grace 
Refound  with  long  Complaints  ? 

4  Awake,  my  Soul,  and  like  the  Sun 

Burft  thro'  each  fable  Cloud  j 
And  thou,  my  Voice,  tho'  broke  with  Sighs,  - 
Tune  forth  thy  Songs  aloud. 

5  The  Spirit  rais'd  my  Saviour  up,  , 

When  He  had  bled  for  me  $  . 

L  6  And 
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And  fpite  of  Death  and  Hell  fhall  raiflr 
Thy  pious  Friends  and  thee. 

6  Awake,  yc  Saints,  that  dwell  in  Duft^. 
Your  Hymns  of  Vi&'ry  fing; 
And  let  his  dying  Servants  truii 
Their  ever-living  King, 

CCLXI.  GOD's  Readinefs  to  give  all  Tilings  ar- 
gued from  the  Gift  of  bis  Son.     Rom.  viii.  32. 

i  ,^rO  W  let  my  Soul  with  Tranfport  rife, 
***  And  range  thro' Earth, and  mount  theSkies^ 
And  view  each  various  Form  of  Good, 
Where  Angels  hold  their  high  Abodt, 

2  I  give  my  Thoughts  unbounded  Scope  ; 
On  equal  Pinions  foars  my  Hope  ; 

My  Faith  at  nobleft  Objeds  aims, 
And  what  (he  fees,  (he  humbly  claims, 

3  Hath  not  the  bounteous  King  of  Heav'n 
From  his  Embrace  already  giv'n 

That  Son  of  his  eternal  Love, 

Who  fill'd'  the  brightefl  Throne  above  ?.' 

4  Behold  his  Hand  on  Jefus  laid  ! 
Behold  that  Lamb  a  Victim  made  ! 
And  what  (hall  Mercy  hold  too  good 
For  Sinners,  ranfonVd  with  his  Blood? 

5  My  Soul,  with  heav'nly  Faith  embrace 
The  facred  Cov'nant  of  his  Grace  s 
Then  in  delightful  Silence  wait 

The  lffu.es  of  a  Love  fo  great. 

CCLXII. 
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CCLXII.  Believing  with  the  Heart,  and  ccnfejfing 
with  the  Mouthy  necejjary  to  Salvation.  Rom.  x. 
6 — 10. 

1  AND  is  Salvation  brought  fo  near, 
'**   Where  iinful  Men  expiring  lie? 
Triumph,  my  Soul,  the  Sound  to  hear, 
And  fhout  it  joyous  to  the  Sky. 

2  I  afk  not,  who  to  Heav'n  (hall  fcale, 
That  Chrift  the  Saviour  thence  may  ccrne  $ 
Or  v/ho  Earth's  inmoft  Depths  affail, 

To  bring  Him  from  the  dreary  Tomb. 

3  From  Heav'n  on  Wings  of  Love  He  flew, 
And  Conqu'ror  from  the  Tomb  He  fprung  ; 
My  Heart  believes  the  Witnefs  true, 

And  dictates  to  my  faithful  Tongue, 

4  I  fing  Salvation  brought  fo  near. 

No-  more  on  Earth  expiring  lie  ;  * 

I  teach  the  World  my  Joys  to  hear, 
And  fhout  them  to  the  echoing  Sky. 

CCLXIIL  The  living  Sacrifice.     Rom.  xii.  I. 

N  D  will  th'  Eternal  King   ' 
So  mean  a  Gift  reward  ? 
That  Off'ring,  Lord,  with  Joy  we  bring, 
Which  thy  own  Hand  prepar'd. 

We  own  thy  various  Claim, 
And  to  thine  Altar  move, 
The  willing  Victims  of  thy  Grace, 
And  bound  with  Cords  of  Love. 

3  Defcendj 
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3       Defcend,  celeftial  Fire, 
The  Sacrifice  inflame; 
So  (hall  a  grateful  Odour  rife 
Thro'  oui  Redeemer's  Name. 

CCLXIV.  The  near  approach  of  Salvation,  an 
Engagement  to  Diligence  and  Love.  Rom.  xiii. 
1 1. 

1  AWAKE,  ye  Saints,  and  raife  your  Eyes, 
*-**     And  raife  your  Voices  high  ; 

Awake,  and  praife  that   fov 'reign  Love, 
That  (hews  Salvation  nigh. 

2  On  all  the  Wings  of  Time  it  flies : 

Each  Moment  brings  it  near  ; 
Then  welcome  each  declining  Day  ! 
Welcome  each  clofing  Year  ! 

3  Not  many  Years  their  Round  fhall  run, 

Nor  many  Mornings  rife, 
Ere  all  its  Glories  ftand  reveal'd 
To  our  admiring  Eyes. 

4  Ye  Wheels  of  Nature,  fpeed  your  Courfe; 

Ye  mortal  Pow'rs,  decay; 
Faft  as  ye  bring  the  Night  of  Death, 
Ye  bring  eternal  Day. 


CCLXV.    The  GOD  of  Peace   bruifing  Satan, 
Rom.  xvi.  20-. 


Y 


E  Armies  of  the  living  God, 
In  his  all  conqu'ring  Name, 

Lift 
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Lift  up  your  Banners,  and  aloud 
Your  Leader's  Grace  proclaim. 

2  What  tho'  the  Prince  of  Hell  invade 

With  Show  rs  of  fiery  Darts, 
And  join,  to  the  fierce  Lion's  Roar, 
The  Serpent's  wily  Arts  ? 

3  Jefu*i  wno  'eac^s  n's  Hofts  to  War, 

Shall  tread  the  Monfter  down, 
And  ev'ry  faithful  Soldier  fhare 
The  Triumph  and  the  Crown. 

4  So  Ifrael  on  the  haughty  Necks 

Of  Canaan's  Tyrants  trod, 
And  fung  their  Jojhua's  conqu'ring  Sword, 
And  fung  their  faithful  God  *. 

*  Jojhua  x,  24. 

CCLXVI.  Christ  our  JVifdom,  Rigbteoufnefa 

Sanflification)    and  Redemption.     1  Corinth,  i. 

3°>  31- 

1  A/[Y  God,  a/Tift  me,  while  I  raife 

^  A  An  Anthem  of  harmonious  Praife  ; 
My  Heart  thy  Wonders  (hall  proclaim, 
And  fpread  its  Banners  in  thy  Name. 

2  In  Chr'tfl  I  view  a  Store  divine  : 

My  Father,  all  that  Store  is  Thine; 
By  Thee  prepar'd,  by  Thee  beftow'd  ; 
Hail  to  the  Saviour,  and  the  God  ! 

3  When  gloomy  Shades  my  Soul  o'erfpread, 
"  Let  there  be  Light,"  th'  Almighty  faid  ; 

And 
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And  Cbrify  my  Sun,  his  Beams  difplays* 
And  fcatters  round  celeftial  Rays. 

4  Condemn'd  thy  Criminal  I  flood, 
And  awful  Juftice  afk'd  my  Blood  ; 
That  welcome  Saviour  from  thy  Throne 
Brought  Righteoufnefs  and  Pardon  down. 

5  My  Soul  was  all  o'erfpread  with  Sin, 
And  lo,  his  Grace  hath  made  me  clean : 
He  refcues  from  th'  infernal  Foe, 

And  full  Redemption  will  beftowv 

6  Ye  Saints,  affift  my  grateful  Tongue: 
Ye  Angels,  warble  back  my  Song  : 
For  Love  like  this  demands  the  Praife 
Of  heav'nly  Harps,  and  endlefs  Days,. 

CCLXV1I.  Being  joined  to  Christ,   and  one 
Spirit  with  birru     i  Cor.  vi,  iy. 

X       TV/F  ^  Saviour,  I  am  Thine, 
?*^*     By  everlafting  Bands; 
My  Name,  my  Heart,  I  would  refign* 
My  Soul  is  in  thy  Hands. 

2  To  Thee  I  {till  would  cleave 
With  ever-growing  Zeal ; 

Let  Millions  tempt  me  Cbrijl  to  leave* 
They  never  (hall  prevail. 

3  His  Spirit  fhall  unite 

My  Soul  to  Him,  my  Head'; 
Shall  form  me  to  his  Image  bright, 
And  teach  his  Path  to  tread. 

3  4  Death 
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4  Death  may  my  Soul  divide 
From  this  Abode  of  Clay  ; 

But  Love  (hall  keep  me  near  his  Side 
Thro'  all  the  gloomy  Way. 

5  Since  Chriji  and  we  are  One, 
What  fhould  remain  to  fear  ? 

If  He  in  Heav'n  hath  fix'd  his  Throne^ 
He'll  fix  his  Members  there. 

CCLXVII.  The  tranfttory  Nature  of  the  World, 
an  Argument  for  Chrijiian  Moderation.  I  Cor. 
vii.  29 — 31. 

1  O  P  R I N  G  up,  my  Soul,  with  ardent  Flight, 
^  Nor  let  this  Earth  delude  thy  Sight 

With  glitt'ring  Trifles  gay  and  vain ; 
Wifdom  divine  directs  thy  View 
To  Objects  ever  grand  and  new, 

And  Faith  difplays  the  {hining  Train* 

2  Be  dead,  my  Hepes,  to  all  below; 
Nor  let  unbounded  Torrents  flow, 

When  mourning  o'er  my  wither'd  Joys  : 
So  this  deceitful  World  is  known  ; 
PolTefs'd  I  call  k  not  my  own  ; 

Nor  glory  in  its  painted  Toys. 

3  The  empty  Pageant  rolls  along  ; 
The  giddy  unexperienced  Throng 

Fkufue  it  with  eachanted  Eyes  5 


^ 
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It  pafteth  in  fwift  March  away, 
Still  more  and  more  its  Charms  decay, 
Till  the  laft  gaudy  Colour  dies  *. 

4  My  God,  to  Thee  my  Soul  (hall  turn; 
For  Thee  my  qobleft  Paflions  bum, 

And  drink  in  B!ifs  from  Thee  alone : 
I  fix  on  chat  unchanging  Home, 
Where  never-fading  Pleafures  bloom, 

Frefh  fpringing  round  thy  radiant  Throne. 

*  Pageants,  Images,  or  emblematical  Figures  in  a  Cavalcade 
or  Proccfhon,  continually  moving^  and  quickly  gone  out  of 
Sight.     See  Family  Expofyor  in  Loc. 


CCLXIX.  GOD's  Fidelity  in  moderating  Temp- 
tations,    i  Cor.  x.  13. 


y, 


1  >J  O  W  let  the  Feeble  all  be  ftrong, 

-^    And  make  Jehovah's  Arm  their  Song  i. 
His  Shield  is  fpread  o'er  ev'ry  Saint, 
And  thus  fupported,  who  {hall  faint  ? 

2  What  tho'  the  Hofts  of  Hell  engage 
With  mingled  Cruelty  and  Rage  ? 

A  faithful  God  reft  rains  their  Hands, 
And  chains  them  down  in  Iron  Bands... 

3  Bound  by  his  Word  He  will  difplay, 
A  Strength  proportion^  to  our  Day  ; 
And,  when  united  Trials  meet, 
Will  fhew  a,  Path  of  fafe  Retreat. 

4  Thus  far  we  prove  that  Promife  good. 
Which  Jefus  ratified  with  Blood : 

J  Still 
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.  Still  is  He  gracious,  wife,  and juft, 
And  ftill  in  Him  let  ljrael  truft. 

CCLXX.  Bearing  the  Image  of  the  earthy  and  the 
heavenly  Adam.      I  Cor.  xv.  49. 

1  "\X  7  I  T  H  flowing  Eyes  and  bleeding  Hearts 

VV       Ablafted  World  furvey! 
See  the  wide  Ruin  Sin  hath  wrought 
In  one  unhappy  Day  ! 

2  Adam,  in  God's  own  Image  form'd 

For  God  and  blifs  eftrang'd, 
And  ail  the  Joys  of  Paradife 
For  Guilt  and  Honor  chang'd  ! 

3  Ages  of  Labour  and  of  Grief 

He  mourn'd  his  Glory  loft  ; 
At  length  the  gcodiieft  Work  of  Heav'n 
Sunk  down  to  common  Duft. 

4.  O  fatal  Heritage  bequeathed 
To  all  his  helplefs  Race  ! 
Thro'  the  thick  iMaze  of  Sin  and  Woe 
Thus  to  the  Grave  we  pa£. 

$  But,  O  my  Soul,  with  Rapture  hear 
The  fecond  Adams  Name  ; 
And  the  celeftial  Gifts,  He  bri: 
To  all  his  Seed,  proclaim. 

6  In  Holinefs  and  Joy  compleat 
He  reigns  to  endlefs  Years, 
And  each  adopted  chofen  Child 
His  fplendid  Image  wears. 

7  What 
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7  What  tho'  in  mortal  Life  they  mourn  ? 

What  tho51  by  Death  they  fall  ? 
yefus  in  one  triumphant  Day 

Transforms  and  crowns  them  all. 

8  Praife  to  his  rich  rnyfterious  Grace  ! 

E'en  by  our  Fall  we  rife  ; 
And  gain,  for  earthly  Eden  loft, 
A  heav'nly  Paradife. 


CCLXXI.  Minifiers  comforted,  that  they  may  com* 
fort  others.     2  Cor.  i.  4. 

1  pO  UN  TAIN  of  Comfort  and  of  Love, 

Thy  Streams,  how  free  they  flow  ! 
Firft  water  all  the  World  above, 
Then  vifit  us  below  ! 

2  From  Chrifi^  the  Head,  what  Grace  defcends 

To  cherifli  ev'ry  Part  ! 
He  fhares  his  Joys  with  all  his  Friends, 
For  all  have  (har'd  his  Heart. 

3  What  tho'  the  Sorrows  here  they  feel 

Are  manifold  and  great  ? 
He  brings  new  Confolations  ftill, 
As  various  and  as  fweet. 


He  fhews  our  num'rous  Sins  forgiv'n, 
And  {hews  our  Cov'nant-GoD  ; 

He  witneffeth  our  Right  to  Heav'n, 
The  Purchafe  of  his  Blood. 

Tho'  Earth  and  Hell  againft  us  join, 
In  Him  we  are  fecure  $ 


Our 
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Our  Diadems  {hall  brighter  fhine 
For  all  we  now  endure* 

i  On  ev'ry  faithful  Shepherd's  Breaft, 
Lord,  fend  thefe  Comforts  down  ; 
That  they  may  lead  thy  Flock  to  Reft, 
Which  their  own  Souls  have  known. 


CCLXXII.  GOD's  delivering  Goodnefs  acknow* 
Udged)  and  trujied.     2  Cor.  i.  10. 

A  Song  for  the  $tb  of  November, 

i  p  RAISE  to  the  Lord,  whofe  mighty  Hand 
A     So  oft  reveaPd  hath  fav'd  our  Land; 
And,  when  united  Nations  rofe, 
Hath  fham'd  and  fcourg'd  our  haughtieft  Foes# 

2  When  mighty  Navies  from  afar 
To  Britain  wafted  floating  War, 

His  Breath  difper§'d  them  all  with  Eafe, 
And  funk  their  Terrors  in  the  Seas  *. 

3  While  for  our  Princes  they  prepare 
In  Caverns  deep  a  burning  Snare; 
He  fhot  from  Heav'n  a  piercing  Ray, 
And  the  dark  Treach'ry  brought  to  Day  f. 

4  Princes  and  Priefts  again  combine 

New  Chains  to  forge,  new  Snares  to  twine  ; 

Again  our  gracious  God  appears, 

And  breaks  their  Chains,  and  cuts  their  Snares. 

*   Referring   to   the  Defeat  of   the   Spawjb  Armada,    1588. 
^  Gunpowder  Plot. 

5  Obedient 
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5  Obedient  Winds  at  his  Command 
Convey  his  Hero  to  our  Land  ; 
The  Sons  of  Rome  with  Terror  view, 

And  fpeed  their  Flight,  when  none  purfue*. 

6  Such  great  Deliv'rance  God  hath  wrought* 
And  down  to  us  Salvation  brought ; 

And  ftill  the  Care  of  Guardian-Heav'n 
Secures  the  Blifs  itfelf  hath  giv'n. 

j  In  Thee  we  truft,  Almighty  Lord, 
Continu'd  Refcue  to  afford: 
Still  be  thy  pow'rful  Arm  made  bare, 
For  all  thy  Servants  Hopes  are  there. 
*  Revolution  by  King  William,  1688. 

CCLXXTII.  MiniJIers  a  fweet  Savour,  whether  of 
Life  or  Death.     2  Cor.  ii.  15,  16. 

1  p  RAISE  to  the  Lord  on  high, 

*■     Who  fpreads  his  Triumphs  wide ! 
While  Jefus9  fragrant  Name 
Is  breath'd  on  ev'ry  Side  : 

Balmy  and  rich 

The  Odours  rife, 

And  fill  the  Earth 

And  reach  the  Skies. 

2  Ten  thoufand  dying  Souls 
Its  Influence  feel  and  live  ; 
Sweeter  than  vital  Air 
The  Incenfe  they  receive : 

They  breathe  anewj 
And  rife  and  fing 

fefus  the  Lord, 

"heir  conqu'ring  King, 

3  But 


* 
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3  But  Sinners  (corn  the  Grace, 
That  brings  Salvation  nigh  5 
They  turn  their  Face  away, 
And  faint,  and  fall,  and  die. 

So  fad  a  Doom, 
Ye  Saints,  deplore, 
For  O  !  they  fall 
To  rife  no  more. 

4  Yet,   wife  and  mighty  God^ 
Shall  all  thy  Servants  be, 

In  thofe,  who  live  or  die, 
A  Savour  Aveet  to  Thee  : 

Supremely  bright 

Thy  Grace  fhall  fnine., 

Guarded  with  Flames 

Of  Wrath  divine. 

CCLXXIV.    GOD  Jlnning  into  the  Heart. 
2  Cor.  iv.  6. 

1  p  RAISE  to  the  Lord  of  boundlefs  Might, 

With  uncreated  Glories  bright ! 
His  Prefence  gilds  the  Worlds  above; 
Th'  unchanging  Source  of  Light  and  Love, 

2  Our  rifing  Earth  his  Eye  beheld, 
When  in  fubftantial  Darknefs  veil'd; 
The  fbapelefs  Chaos ,  Nature's  Womb, 
Lay  buried  in  eternal  Gloom  *. 

3  Let  there  be  Lights  Jehovah  faid, 
And  Light  o'er  all  its  Face  was  fpread  $ 

*  Geritjii  i,  2,  3. 

Nature, 
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Mature  array'd  in  Charms  unknown, 
Gay  with  its  new-born  Luftre  fhone. 

4  He  fees  the  Mind,  when  loft  it  lies 
In  Shades  of  Ignorance  and  Vice  ; 
And  darts  from  Heav'n  a  vivid  *  Ray, 
And  changes  Midnight  into  Day. 

5  Shine,  mighty  God,  with  Vigour  fhine 
On  this  benighted  Heart  of  mine  ; 
And  lee  thy  Glories  ftand  reveal'd, 

As  in  the  Saviour's  Face  beheld. 

6  My  Soul,  reviv'd  by  Heav'n-born  Day* 
Thy  radiant  Image  fhall  difplay, 
While  all  my  Faculties  unite 

To  praife  the  Lo&d>  who  gives  me  Light* 

*  Lively,  fprightlyi 

CCLXXV.  W*  Go/pel  Tnafttri  in  earthen  Veffeh. 
2  Cor.  iv.  7. 

1  TjOW  rich  thy  Bounty,  King  of  Kings! 
"*•■*"     Thy  Favours  how  divine  ! 

The  Bleflings,  which  thy  Gofpel  brings, 
i  How  fplendidly  they  fhine  ! 

2  Gold  is  but  Drofs,  and  Gems  but  Toys, 

Should  Gold  and  Gems  compare ; 
How  mean,  when  fet  againfl:  thofe  Joys, 
Thy  pooreft  Servants  (hare  ! 

3  Yet  all  thefe  Treafures  of  thy  Grace 

Are  lodg'd  in  Urns  f  of  Clay  5 

f  Vcffitli  or  Jan, 

And 
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And  the  weak  Sons  of  mortal  Race 
Th'  immortal  Gifts  convey. 

Feebly  they  lifp  thy  Glories  forth; 

Yet  Grace  the  VicTry  gives : 
Quickly  they  moulder  back  to  Earth; 

Yet  ftill  thy  Gofpel  lives. 

Such  Wonders  PowV  divine  effe£h  ; 

Such  Trophies  *  God  can  raiie  ; 
His  Hand  from  crumbling  Dud  erects 

Long  Monuments  of  Praife. 

*  Monuments  or  Tokens  of  Victory. 


CCLXXVL   Living    to   him,  who  died  for  in. 
2  Cor.  v.  14,  15. 

1  AT  Y  Lord,  didft  Thou  endure  fuch  Smart 
^*-*  My  Life,  when  forfeited,  to  fave  ? 
And  didft  Thou  bear  upon  thy  Heart 

My  Name,  when  rifmg  from  the  Grave  I 

2  Am  I  in  thy  Remembrance  ftill, 
'Midft  all  the  Glories  of  thy  Throne  ? 
To  form  thy  Servant  to  thy  Will, 
And  fix  my  Dwelling  near  thy  own  ? 

3  What  can  a  feeble  Worm  repay 
For  Love  fo  infinite  as  Thine  ? 
The  Torrent  bears  my  Soul  away, 

Th'  impetuous  Stream  of  Grace  divine  f. 

•J-  Rcfcring  to  the  "Emphafis   of    tlis    Oii^'mal 
bears  us  away  like  a  ftrcng  Torrciit* 

M  4   "• 
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4  To  Thee,  my  Lord,  it  bears  me  on  $ 
Self  fhall  be  deify 'd  *  no  more  ; 

By  Self  betray'd,  by  Self  undone* 
I  live  by  thy  recov'ring  Pow'r. 

5  Accept  a  Soul  fo  dearly  bought, 
Bought  by  thy  Life  upon  the  Tree ; 
A  Soul  which,  by  thy  Spirit  taught, 
Knows  no  Delight,  but  ferving  Thee* 

*  Made  a  God  of. 

CCLXXVII.    GOD  the  Author  of  Confolaiion. 
2  Cor.  vii.  6. 

i   HP  HE  Lord,  how  rich  his  Comforts  are  ! 
^    How  wide  they  fpread  !  How  high  they  rife! 
He  pours  in  Balm  to  bleeding  Hearts, 
And  wipes  the  Tears  from  flowing  Eyes. 

2  /  have  no  Hope,  my  Spirit  cry'd, 
Jufl  trembling  on  the  Brink  of  Hell  ; 
J  am  thy  Hope,  the  Lord  reply'd, 
My  Love  fecures  its  Fav9 rites  well. 

3  My  grateful  Soul  {hall  fpeak its  Praife, 
Who  turns  its  Tremblings  into  Songs ; 
And  thofe  that  mourn  (hall  learn  from  me, 
Salvation  to  our  God  belongs. 


CCLXXVIII.  Satan';  Strong-Holds  cajl  down  tf 
the  Go/pel.     2  Cor.  x.  4,  5. 

t   CHOUT,  for  the  Battlements  are  fall'n, 
0     Which  Heav'n  itfelf  defy'd  ! 

Th' 


II.  C  O  R  I  N  T  H  I  A  N  S.     2 

Th'  afpiring  Tow'rs,  difmantled  *  all, 
Now  fpread  their  Ruins  wide  ! 

2  Thy  wond'rcus  Trumpets,  Prince  of  Peace 

Sent  forth  their  mighty  Sound  ; 
The  Strength  of  ^Jericho  was  (truck, 
And  totter'd  to  the  Ground  f. 

3  No  more  proud  Reas'nings  (hall  difpute 

What  Truth  divine  declares  \ 
No  more  Self-Righteoufnefs  to  plead 
Its  own  Perfections  dares. 

4  No  Strength  our  ruin'd  Pow'rs  can  boafl 

Thy  Precepts  to  fulfil  ; 
No  Liberty  we  afk  or  wifli 
For  our  rebellious  Will. 

5  The  Gates  we  open  to  admit 

The  Saviour's  gentle  Sway  : 
Bleft  JefuS)  'tis  thy  Right  to  reign. 
Our  Pleafure  to  obey. 

6  Each  Thought  in  fweet  Subjection  held, 

Thy  fov'reign  Pow'r  fliall  own  ; 
And  ev'ry  Traitor  fliall  be  flain, 
That  dares  difpute  the  Throne. 

*  Dcrcoiifhed,  broke  down,  "f  Jcfiua  \\.  20. 

CCLXXIX.  The  Chnjiian  Farewel.    2  Cor.  j 

11. 

I  *T*  H  Y  Prefencc,  Everlafting  Gop, 
-*     Wide  o'er  all  Nature  fpread^  abroad  ; 
Thy  watchful  Eyes,  which  cannot  deep, 
In  ev'ry  Place  thy  Children  keep. 

M  2  2  W 
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2  While  near  each  other  we  remain, 
Thou  doft  our  Lives  and  Souls  fuftaln  ; 
When  abfent,  happy  if  we  fhare 

Thy  Smiles,  thy  Counfels,  and  thy  Care. 

3  To  Thee  we  all  our  Ways  commit, 
And  feek  our  Comforts  near  thy  Feet; 
Still  on  our  Souls  vouchfafe  to  (hine, 
And  guard  and  guide  us  ftill  as  Thine. 

4  Give  us  in  thy  beloved  Houfe 
Again  to  pay  our  grateful  Vows  ; 
Or,  if  that  Joy  no  more  be  known, 
Give  us  to  meet  around  thy  Throne. 

CCLXXX.  Living  while  in  the  Fle/Ji  by  Faith  in 
Christ,  who  loved  us^  &c.    Galat.  ii.  20* 

1  \/f  Y  Jejlis^  while  in  mortal  Flefli 
iV1     Ihold  my  frail  Abode, 

Still  would  my  Spirit  reft  on  Thee, 
Its  Saviour,  and  its  God. 

2  By  hourly  Faith  in  Thee  I  live 

'Midft  all  my  Griefs  and  Snares  ; 
And  Death,  encounter'd  in  thy  Sight, 
No  Form  of  Horror  wears. 

3  Yes,  Thou  haft  lov'd  this  finful  Worm, 

Haft  giv'n  Thyfelf  for  me  ; 
Haft  bought  me  from  eternal  Death, 
Nail'd  to  the  bloody  Tree. 

4  On  thy  dear  Crofs  I  fix  mine  Eyes, 

Then  raife  them  to  thy  Seat; 
Till  Love  diffolves  my  inmoftSouJ, 
Ac  its  Redeemer's  Feet. 

S  Be 
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5  Be  dead,  my  Heart,  to  wordly  Charms ; 

Be  dead  to  ev'ry  Sin  ; 
And  tell  the  boldeft  Foes  without. 
That  Jefus  reigns  within. 

6  My  Life  with  his  connected  {lands, 

Nor  afks  a  furer  Ground  ; 
He  keeps  me  in  his  gracious  Arms,. 
Where  Heav'n  itfelf  is  found* 


CCLXXXI.   A  filial  Temper,  the  Work  of the  Spi- 
rit, and  a  Proof  of  Adoption,     Gal.  iv.  6. 

I    COV  REIGN  of  all  the  Worlds  on  high, 
^     Allow  my  humble  Claim; 
Nor,  while  a  Worm  would  raife  its  Head, 
Difdain  a  Father's  Name. 

1  My  Fatbir-GODJ  How  fweet  the  Sound  ! 
How  tender,  and  how  dear ! 
Not  all  the  Melody  of  Heav'n 
Could  fo  -delight  the  Ear. 

3  Come,  facred  Spirit,  feal  the  Name 

On  mine  expanding  Heart ; 
And  (hew,  that  in  Jehovah's  Grace 
I  {hare  a  filial  Fart. 

4  Chear'd  by  a  Signal  fo  divine, 

Unwav'ring  I  believe; 
Thou  know'ft  I  Abba,  Father,  cry, 
Nor  can  the  Sign  deceive. 

5  On  Wing?  of  cverlafting  Love 

The  Comforter  is  corner 

M  3  All 


46        EPHESIANS, 

All  Terrors  at  his  Voice  difperfe, 
And  endlefs  Pleaiures  bloom. 

CCLXXXII.  Chrljllan  Sympathy.     Gal.  vi.  2, 

TT  A I  L,  everlafting  Prince  of  Peace  ! 
■**"*•      Hail,  Governor  divine  ! 
How  gracious  is  thy  Scepter's  Sway ! 
What  gentle  Laws  are  thine  ! 

:  His  tender  Heart  with  Love  o'erflow'd, 
Love  fpoke  in  ev'ry  Breath  ; 
Vig'rous  it  reign'd  thro'  all  his  Life, 
And  triumphed  in  his  Death. 

}  All  thefe  united  Charms  He  {hews 
Our  frozen  Souls  to  move  ; 
This  Proof  of  Love  to  Him  demands, 
That  we  each  other  love, 

%  O  be  the  facred  Law  fulfill'd 
In  ev'ry  A£t  and  Thought; 
Each  angry  Padion  far  remov'J, 
Each  felfifh  View  forgot. 

5  Be  thou,  my  Heart,  dilated  wide 
By  thy  Redeemer's  Grace; 
And,   in  one  Grafp  of  fervent  Love, 
All  Earth  and  Heav'n  embrace. 

CCLXXXIIL  Bhjjhig  G  0  D  for  fphitual  Bhf- 
ftngs  in  Christ.     Ephef.  i.  3. 


1    T    OU  D  be  thy  Name  ador'd, 
*~*     Thy  Titles  fpread  abroad, 


Of 
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Of  Cbrj/l,  our  glorious  Lord, 
The  Father  and  the  God  ! 

Thro'  fuch  a  Son, 

Thy  Churches  Head, 

Thine  Honours  fpread 

O'er  Worlds  unknown, 

2  Ten  thpjfand  Gifts  of  Love 
From  Thee  thro'  Him  defcend; 
And  bear  our  Souls  above 

To  Joys  that  never  end  : 
To  Htav'n  they  foar, 
Suftain'd  by  God, 
And  thro'  the  Road 
His  Arm  adore. 

3  Ten  thoufand  Songs  of  Praife 
Shall  by  the  Saviour  rife, 
And  thro'  eternal  Days 

Shall  echo  round  the  Skies. 
New  Shouts  we'll  give, 
And  loud  proclaim 
The  honour'd  Name, 
By  which  we  live. 

CCLXXXIV.    The  grand  Scheme  cf  the  GofpsL 
I  ph.  i.  9,  10,  11-. 

I  W^E  fing  the  deep  myfterious  Plan, 

**     Which  God  devis'd  ere  Time  began; 

At  length  difclos'd  in  all  its  Light. 
We  blefs  the  wond'rous  Birth  of  Love, 
Which  beams  around  us  from  above, 

With  Grace  fo  free,  and  Hope  fo  bright. 

M  4  2  Hen 
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2.  Here  has  the  wife  eternal  Mind 

In  ChriJI,  their  common  Head,  conjoined 

Gentiles  and  Jews^  and  Earth  and  Heav'n  : 
Thro' Him,  from  the  great  Father's  Throne, 
Rivers  of  Blifs  come  rolling  down, 

And  endlefs  Peace  and  Life  are  giv'n. 

3  No  more  the  awful  Cherubs  guard 

The  Tree  of  Life  with  flaming  Sword,1 
To  drive  afar  Man's  trembling  Race  ; 
At  Salem's  pearly  Gates  they  ftand, 
And  fmiling  wait  (a  friendly  Band  !) 
To  welcome  Strangers  to  the  Place. 

4  While  we  expeft  that  glorious  Sight, 
Love  (hall  our  Hearts  with  theirs  unite, 

And  ardent  Hope  our  Bofoms  raife : 
From  Earth's  dark  Vale,  and  Tongues  of  Clay, 
To  thefe  refplendent  Realms  of  Day, 

We'll  try  to  fend  the  founding  Praife. 

CCLXXXV.  The  heavenly  Inheritance  made  known 
by  the  Spirit.     Ephef.  i.  1 8. 

i   pOMEj  Thou  celeftial  Spirit,  come, 
*"4  And  call  my  roving  Paffions  home  5 
To  mine  enlighten'd  Eyes  difplay 
The  Heritage  of  heav'nly  Day. 

2  My  God,  that  Heritage  is  Thine  : 
How  rich,  how  glorious,  how  divine  ! 
How  far  above  all  mortal  Things, 
The  little  Pride  of  Courts  and  Kings  ! 

3  Of  endlefs  Joy  the  unbounded  Store, 
Why  is  iis  Luftre  known  no  more  I 

Away* 


EPHESIANS.        249 

Away,  ye  Mifts  of  envious  Night, 
That  veil  Salvation  from  my  Sight  ! 

4  Shine  forth,  Almighty  Saviour,  fhine; 
Shew  the  bright  World,  and  fhew  it  mine  ; 
Then  Paradife  on  Earth  fhall  fpring, 
And  mortal  Worms  like  Angels  fins:. 

CCLXXXVI.    Salvation  by  Grace.     Eph.  ii.  5. 

1  pRACE!  'tis  a  charming  Sound, 
^-*     Harmonious  to  my  Ear  -> 

Heav'n  with  the  Echo  fhall  refound, 
And  all  the  Earth  fhall  hear. 

2  Grace  firft  contriv'd  a  Way 
To  fave  rebellious  Man, 

And  all  the  Steps  that  Grace  difplay, 
Which  drew  the  wond'rous  Plan. 

3  Grace  taught  my  wand'ring  Feet 
To  tread  the  heav'nly  Road, 

And  new  Supplies  each  Hour  I  meet, 
While  preffing  on  to  God. 

4.       Grace  all  the  Work  (hall  crown 
Thro*  everlafting  Days  ; 
It-lays  in  Heav'n  the  topmoft  Stone, 
And  well  deferves  the  Praife. 


CCLXXXVII.    Cbrijllans  rifen  and  exalted  with 
Christ  to  heavenly  Places.     Eph.  ii.  5,  6. 


s 


TUPENDOUS  Grace1  and  can  it  be 
Defign'd  for  Rebels  fuch  as  we  ? 

M  <;  O 
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O  let  our  ardent  Praifes  rife, 

High  as  our  Hopes  beyond  the  Skies  I 

2  This  Flefh,  by  righteous  Vengeance  flain, 
Might  ever  in  the  Duft  remain  ; 

Thefe  guilty  Spirits  fent  to  dwell 

MVlidft  all  the  Flames  and  Fiends*  of  Hell. 

3  But  lo,  incarnate  Love  defcends; 
Down  to  the  Sepulchre  it  bends  ; 
Rifing,  it  tears  the  Bars  away, 
And  fprings  to  its  own  native  Day. 

4  Then  was  our  Sepulchre  unbar'd  ; 
Then  was  our  Path  to  Glory  clear'd  ; 
Then,  if  that  Saviour  be  our  own, 
Did  we  afcend  a  heav'nly  Throne. 

5  A  Moment  (hall  our  Joy  compleat, 
And  fix  us  in  that  (hining  Seat, 
Bought  by  the  Pangs  our  Lord  ejidur'd, 
And  by  unchanging  Truth  fecur'd. 

6  O  may  that  Love,  in  Strains  fublime, 
Be  fung  to  the  laft  Hour  of  Time  ! 
And  let  Eternity  confefs, 

Thro'  all  its  Rounds,  the  matchlefs  Grace. 

*  Evil  Spirits. 

CCLXXXVI1L     Nearmfs    to    G  O  D    through 
Chr  ist.     Eph.  ii.  13. 

1     A  N  D  are  we  now  brought  near  to  God, 
^■*-      Who  once  at  Diftance  ftood  ? 
And,  to  effect  this  glorious  Change, 
Did  Jelus  (bed  his  Bioou  I 

2    O 
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2  O  for  a  Song  of  ardent  Praife 

To  bear  our  Souls  above  ! 
What  fhouid  allay  our  lively  Hope, 
Or  damp  our  flaming  Love ! 

3  Draw  us,  O  Lord,  with  quick'ning  Grace, 

Arid  bring  us  yet  more  near ; 
Her6  may  we  fee  thy  Glories  ftiine, 
And  tafte  thy  Mercies  here. 

4  O  may  that  Love,  which  fpread  thy  Board, 

Difpofe  us  tot  the  Feaft  ; 
Mav  Faith  behold  a  fmilins;  God 
Thro'  Jefus9  bleeding  Breaft. 

5  Fir'd  with  the  View,  our  Souls  fhall  rife 

In  fuch  a  Scene  as  this, 
And  view  the  happy  Moment  near, 
That  fhall  compleat  our  Blifs. 

■ 

CCLXXXIX.  The  Inflitution  of  a  Gofpel- Mini/lr? 
from  Christ.    £ph.  iy.  11,  12. 

For  the  Ordination  or  Settlement  of  a  Minijler. 

j  RATHER  of  Mercies,  in  thy  Houfe 
A     Smile  on  our  Homage,  and  our  Vows ; 
While  with  a  grateful  Heart  we  fhare 
Thefe  Pledges  of  our  Saviour's  Care. 

2  The  Saviour,  when  to  Heav'n  He  rofe 
In  fplendid  Triumph  o'er  his  Foes, 
Scatter'd  his  Gifts  on  Men  below, 
And  wide  his-royal  Bounties  flow.  A 

M  6  ?  Irenes 
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3  Hence  fprung  th'  Apojiles  honoured  Name, 
Sacred  beyond  heroic  Fame; 

Hence  didtales  the  Prophetic  Sage ; 
And  hence  the  Evangelic  Page. 

4  In  lowlier  Forms,  to  blefs  our  Eyes, 
Pafiors  from  henee,  and  Teachers  rife; 
Who,  tho'  with  feebler  Rays  they  fhine, 
Still  gild  a  long-extended  Line. 

5  From  Chriji  their  varied  Gifts  derive, 
And  fed  by  Chriji  their  Graces  live  : 
While,  guarded  by  his  potent  Hand, 
?Midft  all  the  Rage  of  Hell  they  ftand. 

6  So  (hall  the  bright  Succefiion  run 
Thro*  the  laft  Courfes  of  the  Sun  ; 
While  unborn  Churches  by  their  Care 
Shall  rife  and  flourifh  large  and  fair. 

7  Jefus  our  Lord  their  Hearts  fhall  know, 
The  Spring,  whence  all  thefe  Bleflings  flow  : 
Pafiors  and  People  Ihout  his  Praife 

Thro'  the  long  Round  of  endlefs  Days. 


CCXC.   Christ^  Head  of  the  Church. 
Eph.  iv.  15,  16. 

1  <^rESUS,  I  fing thy  matchlefs  Grace, 
J     That  calls  a  Worm  thy  own  ; 
Gjyes  me  among  thy  Saints  a  Place 

To  make  thy  Glories  known. 

2  Allied  to  Thee  our  vital  Head, 

We  a£t,  and  grow,  and  thrive : 

From 
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From  Thee  divided,  each  is  dead, 
When  moft  he  feems  alive. 

3  Thy  Saints  on  Earth,  and  thofe  above 

Here  join  in  fweet  Accord; 
One  Body  all  in  mutual  Love, 
And  Thou,  our  common  Lord, 

4  O  may  my  Faith  each  Hour  derive 

Thy  Spirit  wfth  Delight ; 
While  Death  and  Hell  in  vain  (hall  ftrive 
This  Bond  to  difunite. 

5  Thou  the  whole  Body  wilt  prefent 

Before  thy  Father's  Face ; 
Nor  (hall  a  Wrinkle  or  a  Spot 
Its  beauteous  Form  difgrace. 

CCXCI.    Love  to  others  urged  from  C  H  R I  s  v  c 
Love ,  in  giving  himfelf  a  Sacrifice.    Eph.  v.  2. 

1  "^T  O  W  be  that  Sacrifice  furvey'd, 

**?'  That  Ranfom  which  the  Saviour  paid  ; 
That  Sight  familiar  to  my  View, 
Yet  always  wond'rous,  always  new. 

2  The  Lamb  of  God,  that  groan'd  and  bled, 
And  gently  bow'd  his  dying  Head  ; 
While  Love  to  Sinners  fir'd  his  Heart,. 
And  conquer'd  all  the  killing  Smart. 

3  Bleft  Jefus,  while  thy  Grace  I  fing, 
What  grateful  Tribute  (hall  I  bring, 

That  Earth  and  Heav'n  and  Thou  may 'it  fee 
My  Love  to  Him,  who  died  for  me  ? 

4  That 
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4  That  Off'ring,  Lord,  thy  Word  hath  taught, 
Nor  be  thy  new  Command  forgot, 

That,  if  their  Matter's  Death  can  move, 
Thy  Servants  fhould  each  other  love. 

5  When  to  thy  facred  Crofs  we  fly, 
There  let  each  favage  Paflion  die; 
While  the  warm  Streams  of  Blood  divine 
Melt  our  cold  Hearts  to  Love  like  thine. 


CCXCII.  The  Wlfdom  of  redeeming  Time.      Eph. 
v.  15,   16. 

1  r^  O  D  of  Eternity,  from  Thee 

^*    Did  Infant-Time  his  Being  draw  ; 
Moments  and  Days,  and  Months  and  Years, 
Revolve  by  thine  unvaried  Law. 

2  Silent  and  flow  they  glide  away  ; 
Steady  and  ftrong  the  Current  flows, 
Loft  in  Eternity's  wild  Sea, 

The  boundlefs  Gulf,  from  whence  it  rofe. 

3  With  it  the  thoughtlefs  Sons  of  Men 
Before  the  rapid  Streams  are  borne 
On  to  that  everlaftina;  Home, 
Where  not  one  Soul  can  e'er  return, 

4.  Yet  while  the  Shore  on  either  Side 
Prefents  a  gaudy  fiatt'ring  Shew, 
We  gaze,  in  fond  Amufement  loft, 
Nor  think  to  what  a  World  we  go. 

5  Great  Source  of  Wifdom,  teach  my  Heart 
To  know  the  Price  of  ev'ry  Hvur, 

That 
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That  Time  may  bear  me  on  to  Joys 
Beyond  its  Meafure,  and  its  Pow'r. 

CCXCIII.  Christ's  Love  to  the  Church  in  giving 
himfelf  for  it,  &c.     £ph.  v.  25 — 27. 

1  T>Ridegroom  of  Souls,  how  rich  thy  Love! 
■*-'     How  gen'rous,  how  divine  ! 

Our  inmoft  Hearts  it  well  may  move, 
While  thus  our  Voices  ioin. 

2  Deform'd  and  wretched  once  we  lay, 

Worthy  thy  Hate  and  Scorn; 
Yet  Love  like  thine  could  find  a  Way 
To  refcue  and  adorn. 

3  Thou  art  our  Ranfom ;  from  thy  Veins 

A  wond'rous  Fountain  flows, 
To  wafli  thy  Bride  from  all  her  Stains, 
And  heal  our  deepefl  Woes. 

4  Transform'd  by  Thee,  e'en  here  below 

Thy  Church  is  bright  and  fair : 
But  O  !  how  glorious  fhall  (he  (hew, 
When  Jefus  fhall  appear ! 

5  Thine  Eye  (hall  all  her  Form  furvey 

With  infinite  Delight, 
Confefs'd,  in  that  illuftrious  Day, 
Unblemifh'd  in  thy  Sight. 

CCXCIV.  Christ's  Service^  the  Fruit  of  our 
Labours  on  Earth.     Phil.  i.  22. 

I    IV/fY  Gracious  Lord,  I  own  thy  Ri^ht 
**-*   To  cv'ry  Service  I  can  pay  ; 

And 
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And  call  it  my  fupreme  Delight 
To  hear  thy  Dictates  and  obey. 

Z  What  is  my  Being,  but  for  Thee, 
Its  fure  Support,  its  nobleft  End  ? 
Thy  ever-fmiling  Face  to  fee, 
And  ferve  the  Caufe  of  fuch  a  Friend  ? . 

3  I  would  not  breathe  for  worldly  Joy, 
Or  to  increafe  my  worldly  Good  ; 
Nor  future  Days  or  Pow'rs  employ 
To  fpread  a  founding  Name  abroad.  . 

4  'Tis  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live; 
To  Him,  who  for  my  Ranfom  died, 
Nor  could  untainted  Eden  give 
Such  Blifs,  as  bloflbms  at  his  Side. 

5  His  Work  my  hoary  Age  (ball  blefs, 
When  youthful  Vigour  is  no  more:  , 
And  my  laft  Hour  of  Life  confefs 
His  Love  hath  animating  Pow'r. 

CCXCV.  The  Happinefs  of  departing  ^  and  being 
with  Christ.    Phil,  i.  23. 

1  TIT/  H I LE  on  the  Verge  of  Life  I  ftand, 

*  *     And  view  the  Scene  on  either  Hand,  . 
My  Spirit  ftruggles  with  its  Clay, 
And  longs  to  wing  its  Flight  away. 

2  -Where  Jefus  dwells  my  Soul  would  be$ 
It  faints  my  murh-lov'd  Lord  to  fee: 
Earth,  twine  no  more  about  my  Heart, 
For  'tis  far  better  to  depart* 

6  3  Come, 
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3  Come,  ye  angelic  Envoy  *,  come, 
And  lead  the  willing  Pilgrim  home: 
Ye  know  the  Way  to  Jefuf9  Throne, 
Source  of  my  Joys,  and  of  your  own* 

4  That  blefied  Interview,  how  fweet  ! 
To  fall  tranfported  at  his  Feet ! 
Rais'd  in  his  Arms  to  view  his  Face, 
Thro'  the  full  Beamings  of  his  Grace  r 

5  To  fee  Heav'n's  fhining  Courtiers  round> 
Each  with  immortal  Glories  crown'd  ! 
And,  while  his  Form  in  each  I  trace, 
Belov'd,  and  loving,  all  C  embrace  ! 

6  As  with  a  Seraph's  Voice  to  fing  ! 
To  fly  as  on  a  Cherub's  Wing  ! 
Performing  with  unwearied  Hands 

A  prefent  Saviour's  high  Commands  ! 

7  Yet,  with  thefe  Profpects  full  in  Sight, 
I'll  wait  thy  Signal  for  my  Flight  \ 
For,  while  thy  Service  I  purfue, 

I  find  my  Heav'n  begun  below. 

*  Mcflengcf5,  Embaffadors. 


CCXCVI.  Pr  effing  on  in  the  Cbrifiian  Race.  Phil. 
iii.  12 — 14. 

1     AWAKE,  my  Soul,  ftretch  ev'ry  Nerve, 
*^     And  prefs  with  Vigour  on  : 
A  heav'tjly  Race  demands  thy  Zeal, 
And  an  immortal  Crown. 

2  A. 
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2  A  Cloud  of  WitnelTes  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  Survey  : 
Forget  the  Steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  Way. 

3  'Tis  God's  all-animating  Voice, 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high  ; 
'Tis  his  own  Hand  prefents  the  Prize 
To  thine  afpiring  Eye. 

4  That  Prize  with  peerlefs  Glories  bright, 

Which  fhall  new  Luftre  boaft, 
When  Victors  Wreaths  *  and  Monarchs  Gems 
Shall  blend  in  common  Duft. 

5  Bleft  Saviour,  introduc'd  by  Thee, 

Have  I  my  Race  begun  ; 
And  crown'd  with  Vi&'ry  at  thy  Feet 
I'll  lay  my  Honours  down. 

*  Crerwns  or  Garlands  given  to  Conquerors. 

CCXCVII.  GOD  fupplying  the  Neaffttiet  of  bis 
People.     Phil.  iv.  19,  20. 

Y  God,  how  chearful  is  the  Sound ! 
How  pleafant  to  repeat ! 
Well  may  that  Heart  with  Pleafure  bound, 
Where  God  hath  fix'd  his  Seat. 

What  Want  fhall  not  our  God  fupply 

From  his  redundant  Stores  ? 
What  Streams  of  Mercy  from  on  high 

An  Arm  almighty  pours  ? 

From  Chrijl,  the  ever-living  Spring, 
Thefe  ample  Blefiings  flow  : 

Prepare, 
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Prepare,  mv  Lips,  his  Name  to  fing, 
Whofe  Heart  hath  lov'd  us  fo. 

4  Now  to  our  Father  and  our  God 
Be  endlefs  Glory  giv'n, 
Thro'  all  the  Realms  of  Man's  Abode, 
And  thro'  the  higheft  Heav'n. 

CCXCVIN.  Tbankfulnefs  for  being  made  meet  for 
the  heavenly  Inheritance.     ColofT.  i.  12. 

I     A  LL -Glorious  God,  what  Hymns  of  Praife 
-^   Shall  our  tranfported  Voices  raife  ? 
What  flaming  Love  and  Zeal  is  due, 
While  Heav'n  ftands  open  to  our  View  ? 

1  Once  we  were  fall'n,  and  O  !  how  low  ! 
Juft  on  the  Brink  of  endlefs  Woe  j 
Doorn'd  to  a  Heritage  in  Hell, 
Where  Sinners  all  in  Darknefs  dwell, 

3  But  lo,  a  Ray  of  chearful  Light 
Scatters  the  horrid  Shades  of  Night  f 
Lo,  what  triumphant  Grace  is  (hewn 
To  Souls  impov'rifh'd  and  undone ! 

4  Far,  far  beyond  thefe  mortal  Shores 
A  bright  Inheritance  is  ours  ; 

Where  Saints  in  Light  our  Coming  wait, 
To  fhare  their  holy  blifsful  State. 

5  If  ready  dreft  for  Heav'n  we  fhine, 
Thine  are  the  Robes,  the  Crown  is  Thine  : 
May  endlefs  Years  their  Courfe  prolong, 
While  "  Thine  the  Praife,"  is  all  our  Song, 

CCXCIX. 
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CCXCIX.  Angels  and  Chri/iians  united  in  Christ^ 
as  their  common  Head,     ColofT.  ii.  10.. 


H 


AIL  to  Emanuel's  ever-honour'd  Name  ! 
Spread  it,  ;ye  Angels,  thro'  Heav'n's  fa- 
ered  Flame. 
Ye  fcepter'd  Cherubim,  before  his  Throne, 
And  flaming  Seraphim,  bow  humbly  down. 
He  is  your  Head.;  with  proftrare  Awe  adore  him, 
And  lay  with  Joy  your  radiant  Crowns  before  him  # 

Array'd  in  his  refulgent  Beams  ye  fhine, 
And  draw  Exiftence  *  from  his  Source  divine; 
Grateful  ye  wait  the  Signal  of  his  Hand, 
Honoured  too  highly  by  his  leaft  Command  : 
In  Him  th'  indwelling  Deity  admiring, 
And  to  his  brighter  Image  (till  afpiring. 

3  Mortals  with  you  in  chearful  Homage  join, 
And  bring  their  Anthems  to  Emanuel's  Shrine  \ 
Mean  as  we  are,  with  Sins  and  Griefs  befet, 
We  glory,  that  in  Him  we  are  complaat. 

He  is  our  Head,  and  we  with  you  adore  him, 
And  pour  our  Wants,  our  Joys,  our  Hearts  before 
him* 

4  We  fing  the  Blood,  that  ranfom'd  us  from  Hell  s 
We  fing  the  Graces,  that  in  Jefits  dwell ; 
Led  by  his  Spirit,  guarded  by  his  Handt 

Our  Hopes  anticipate  your  goodly  Land  ; 
Still  his  incarnate  Deity  admiring, 
And  withHeav'n's Hierarchy  f  inPraifeconfpiring. 

*  Being,  or  J-rifc.  f  The  feveral  Orders   of  Angel?. 

ccc. 
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CCC.  Cbri/lians,  as  rifen  zvith  Christ,  exhorted 
to  feek  Things  above .     ColofT.  iii.  i. 

1  1LT  EAR  K  EN,  ye  Children  of  your  God; 
•*"•*-     Ye  Heirs  of  Glory,  neaf$ 

For  Accents  fo  divine  as  theie 
Might  charm  the  dulleft  Ear. 

2  Baptiz'd  into  your  Saviour  s  Death, 

Your  Souls  to  Sin  rtiuflfdi    ; 
With  Chrift  our  Lord  ye  five  anew, 
With  Cbriji  afcend  on  high. 

3  There  at  his  Father's  Hand  He  fits 

Enthron'd  divinely  fair; 
Yet  owns  Himfelf  ycur  Brother  ftill, 
And  your  Forerunner  there. 

4  Rife  from  thefe  earthly  Trifles,  rife, 

On  Wings  of  Faith  and  Love  j 
Jefus  your  choiceft  Treafure  lies, 
And  be  your  Hearts,  above. 

5  But  Earth  and  Sin  will  drag  us  down, 

When  we  attempt  to  fly ; 
Lord,  fend  thy  ftrong  attra&ive  Force 
To  raife  and  fix  us  hidi. 

o 

CCC  I.  The  Pro/per  ity  of  the  Church,  the  Life  of  a 
faithful  Minijler.     i  ThefT.  iii.  8. 

I        DLEST  Jefa *  bow  thine  Ear, 
***  While  we  intreat  thy  Love; 
O  come,  and  all  our  Hearts  pofTefs, 
And  our  beft  Paflions  move. 

2  May 
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2  May  we  ftand  faft  in  Thee, 
Tho*  Storms  and  Tempefts  beat; 

And  \n  thy  Guardian-Arms  obtain 
A  calm  and  fafe  Retreat. 

3  Still  be  thy  Truth  maintain'd, 
And  ftill  thy  Word  obey'd, 

And  to  the  Merits  of  thy  Blood 
A  conftant  Homage  paid. 

4.       So  (hall  thy  Shepherds  live, 
And  raife  their  chearful  Head, 
And,  in  fuch  Bleffings  on  their  Flock, 
Confefs  their  Toils  repaid. 

CCCIL  Comfort  oh  the  Death  of  pious  Friends. 
1  Theff.  iv.  17,  18. 

1  'TpRanfporting  Tidings  which  we  hear ! 

-*•    What  Mufic  to  the  pious  Ear ! 
Chrifi  loves  each  humble  Saint  10  well, 
He  with  his  Lord  fhall  ever  dwell. 

2  Bleft  Jefus,  Source  of  ev'ry  Grace, 
From  far  to  view  thy  foiling  Face, 
While  abfent  thus  by  Faith  we  live* 
Exceeds  all  Joys,  that  Earth  can  give. 

3  But  O  !  what  Extacy  unknown 

Fills  the  wide  Circle  round  thy  Throne* 
Where  ev'ry  rapt'rous  Hour  appears 
Nobler  than  Millions  of  our  Years ! 

4  Millions  by  Millions  multiplied 

Shall  ne'er  thy  Saints  from  Thee  divide ; 

3  But 
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But  the  bright  Legions  live  and  praifc 
Thro'  all  thy  own  immortal  Days. 

5  O  happy  Dead,  in  Thee  that  fleep, 
While  o'er  their  mould'nng  Dull:  we  weep! 
O  faithful  Saviour,   who  (halt  come 

That  Duft  to  ranfom  from  the  Tomb  ! 

6  While  thine  unerring  Word  imparts 
So  rich  a  Cordial  to  our  Hearts, 

Thro*  Tears  cur  Triumphs  {hall  be  fhown, 
Tho5  round  their  Graves,  and  near  our  own. 


CCCIII.    Christ  glorified  and  admired  in  his 
Saints  at  the  great  Day.     2  Theft',  u  10. 

1  \T  E  Heav'ns,  with  Sounds  of  Triumph  ringj 

*     Ye  Angels,  burfl:  into  a  Song  ; 
jfefus  defcends,  victorious  King, 
And  leads  his  fhining  Train  along* 

2  Ye  Saints  that  fleep  in  Duft,  arife; 
Let  Joy  reanimate  your  Clay ; 
Spring  to  your  Saviour  thro'  the  Skies, 
And  round  his  Throne  your  Homage  pay. 

3  Then  let  the  Sons  of  Heav'n  draw  nigh, 
While  to  th'  aftonifh'd  Hofts  you  tell, 
How  feeble  Mortals  rofe  fo  high 

From  Graves  and  Worms,  from  Sin  and  Hell. 

4  Tell  them,  in  Accents  like  their  own, 
What  an  incarnate  God  could  do  ; 
Then  point  to  J  ejus  on  the  Throne, 
And  boaft,  that  Jefus  died  for  you. 

5  Tranf- 
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5  Tranfported,  they  no  more  can  hear ; 
Their  Voices  catch  the  facred  Name* 
Harmonious  to  his  Father's  Ear, 
Jefus  the  God>  their  Harps  proclaim, 

6  Sin  hath  its  dire  *  Incurfiojcis  made, 

That  Thou  might'ft  prove  thy  Pow'r  to  fave; 
And  Death  its  Enfigns  wide  difplay'd, 
That  Thou  might'ft  triumph  o'er  the  Grave. 

*  Dreadful. 

CCCIV.  Christ  feen  of  Angels.  iTim.iii.-i6  , 

1  f~\  Ye  immortal  Throng 

^^  Of  Angels  round  the  Throne, 
Join  with  our  feeble  Song 
To  make  the  Saviour  known  : 

On  Earth  ye  knew 

His  wond'rous  Grace, 

His  beauteous  Face 

In  Heav'n  ye  view. 

•  - 

2  Ye  faw  the  Heav'n-born  Child 
In  human  Flefh  array'd, 
Benevolent  and  mild, 

While  in  the  Manger  laid  : 
And  Praife  to  God, 
And  Peace  on  Earth, 
For  fuch  a  Birth, 
Proclaim'd  aloud. 

3  Ye  in  the  Wildernefs 
Beheld  the  Tempter  fpoil'd, 
Well  known  in  ev'ry  Dreis, 
In  Qv'ry  Combat  foil'd  j 

Ari< 
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And  joy'd  to  crown 
The  Vidor's  Head, 
When  Satan  fled 
Before  his  Frown* 

4.  Around  the  bloody  Tree 
Ye  prefs'd  with  ftrong  Defirej 
That  wond'rous  Sight  to  fee. 
The  Lord  of  Life  expire ; 

And,  could  your  Eyes 

Have  known  a  Tear, 

Had  drop'd  it  there 

In  fad  Surprize. 

I  Around  his  facred  Tomb 
A  willing  Watch  ye  keep; 
Till  the  bleft  Moment  come 
To  rouze  Him  from  his  Sleep  1 

Then  roll'd  the  Stone, 

And  all  ador'd 

Your  rifing  Lord 

With  Joy  unknown. 

6  When  all  array'd  in  Light 
The  fbining  Conqu'ror  rode* 
Ye  hail'd  his  rapt'roua  Flight 
Up  to  the  Throne  of  God  ; 

And  wav'd  around 
Your  golden  Wings, 
And  (truck  your  Strings 
Of  fweeteft  Sound. 

7  The  warbling  Notes  purfue, 
And  louder  Anthems  raife  ; 
While  Mortals  fing  with  you 
Their  own  Redeemer's  Praife : 

N  Ah3 
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And  thou,  my  Heart, 
With  equal  Flame, 
And  Joy  the  fame, 
Perform  thy  Part. 

CCCV.  The  Stability  of  the  divine  Foundation,  and 
its  double  Infcription.     2  Tim.  ii.  19. 

1  *"pO  Thee,  great  Architect  on  high$ 

**•       Immortal  Thanks  be  paid, 
Who,  to  fupport  thy  finking  Saints, 
This  firm  Foundation  laid. 

2  Fix'd  on  a  Rock  thy  Gofpel  (lands, 

And  braves  *  the  Rage  of  Hell ; 
And,  while  the  Saviour's  Hand  proie&s, 
His  Blood  cements  it  well. 

3  Here  will  I  build  my  final  Hope ; 

Here  reft  my  weary  Soul ; 
Majeftic  (hall  the  Fabric  f  rife, 
Till  Glory  crown  the  whole. 

4  Deep  on  my  Heart,  All- gracious  Lord, 

Engrave  its  double  Seal  ; 
Which,  while  it  fpeaks  thy  honour'd  Name* 
Its  facred  Ufe  may  tell. 

5  Dear  by  a  thoufand  tender  Bonds, 

Thy  Saints  to  Thee  are  known  ; 
And,  confeious  what  a  Name  they  bear, 
Iniquity  they  fhun. 

*  D*fi*t  f  Building. 

CCCVI. 
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CCCVI.  Perfection  to  be  expeded  by  every  irm 
Chriflian*     2  Tim.  iii.  12. 

1  pREAT  Leader  of  thine  I/raei9*  Hoft, 
^-*     We  fhout  thy  conqu'ring  Name  ; 
Legions  of  Foes  befet  Thee  round, 

And  Legions  fled  with  Shame. 

2  A  VicTry  glorious  and  compleat 

Thou  by  thy  Death  didft  gain ; 
So  in  thyCaufe'may  we  contend, 
And  Death  itfelf  fuftain. 

£  By  our  illuftrious  Gen'ral  fir'd, 
We  no  Extremes  would  fear ; 
Prepar'd  to  ftruggle  and  to  bleed, 
If  Thou,  our  Lord,  be  near. 

4  We'll  trace  tht  Footfteps  Thou  haft  draw* 
To  Triumph  and  Renown  ; 
Nor  (hun  thy  Combat  and  thy  Crofs, 
May  we  but  fhare  thy  Crown. 

CCCVII.  The  Chrifiian  Scheme  of  Salvation  tvfril 
of  GOD.     Hebrews  ii.  1 0. 

1   T  M MORTAL  God,  on  Thee  we cal\ 
*   The  great  Original  of  all ; 
Thro*  Thee  we  are,  to  Thee  we  tend, 
Our  fure  Support,  our  glorious  End. 

%  We  praife  that  wife  myfterious  Grace* 
That  pitied  our  revolted  Race, 
And  Jefu!)  our  victorious  Head, 
The  Captain  of  Salvation  made. 

■  N  2  .?  H 
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3  He,  thine  eternal  Love  decreed, 
Should  many  Sons  to  Glory  lead  ; 
And  fmful  Worms  to  him  are  giv'n, 
A  Colony  to  people  Heav'n. 

4  Jcfus  for  us,  (O  gradous  Name  !) 
Encounter'd  Agony  and  Shame  : 
JefuSy  the  Glorious  and  the  Great, 
Was  by  dire  *  Sufferings  made  compleat* 

5  A  Scene  of  Wonders  here  we  fee, 
Worthy  thy  Son,  and  worthy  Thee  : 

And,  while  this  Theme  employs  our  Tongues* 
All  Heav'n  unites  its  fweetelt  Songs. 


CCC  VIII.  Satan  and  Death  conquered  by  the  Death 
of  Christ.     Heb.  ii.  14,  15. 

1    &ATAN,  the  dire  *  Invader  came 
*"*     Our  new-made  World  t'  annoy: 
And  Death  march'd  dreadful  in  his  Rear3 
His  Captives  to  deftroy. 

&  Caught  in  his  Snares  our  Father  funk  j 
With  him  his  Children  fell  ; 
And  Death  his  fatal  Shaft  j  prepaid 
To  fmite  them  down  to  Hell. 

g  Jefus  with  pitying  Eye  beheld, 
And  left  his  ftarry  Crown  ; 
Turn'd  his  oWn  Weapons  on  the  Foe., 
And  inow'd  his  Legions  down. 


*  Dreadful,  f  Arrow. 


4  By 
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4  By  Death  the  Saviour  Death  difarm'd, 

That  we  in  Light  may  fhine  ; 
And  fix'd  this  great  myfterious  Law> 
That  Duft  fhould  Duft  refine. 

5  No  more  the  pointed  Shaft  we  fear, 

Nor  dread  the  Monfter's  Boaft ; 
No  more  the  pious  Dead  we  mourn, 
As  Friends  for  ever  loft. 

6  Their  Tongues,  great  Prince  of  Life,  {hall  join 

With  our  recover'd  Breath, 
And  all  th'  immortal  Hofts,  t*  afcribe 
Our  Vidt'ry  to  thy  Death. 


CCCIX.  An  immediate  Attention  to  GOD's  Voice 
required.     Heb.  iii.  15. 

1  HP  H  E  Lord  Jehovah  calls, 

*     Be  ev'ry  Ear  inclin'd  ; 
May  fuch  a  Voice  awake  each  Heart, 
And  captivate  the  Mind. 

2  If  He  in  Thunder  fpeaks, 
Earth  trembles  at  his  Nod  ; 

But  gentle  Accents  here  proclaim 
The  condefcending  God. 

3  *D  harden  not  your  Hearts, 

But  hear  his  Voice  To-day ; 
Left,  ere  Tq-morrow's  earlieft  Dawn, 
He  call  your  Souls  away. 

4  Almighty  God,  pronounce 
The  VVord  of  conqu'ring  Grace ; 

N  3  So 
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So  (hail  the  Flint  dhToIve  to  Tears? 
And  Scorners  feek  thy  Face. 

CCCX.    The  eternal  Sabbath.     Heb.  jv.  9, 

T    ORD  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  Vows, 
*~*  On  this  thy  Day,  in  this  thy  Koufe: 
And  own,  as  grateful  Sacrifice, 
The  Songs,  which  from  the  Defart  rife. 

,  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love  5 
But  there's  a.  nobler  Reft  above  ; 
To  that  our  ]ab,yjngr§ouls  afpipe 
With  ardent  Pangs  of  ftrong  Defire. 

;  No  more  Fatigue,  no  more  Diftrefs ; 
Nor  Sin  nor  Hell  (hall reach  the  Place; 
No  Groans  to  mingle  with  the  Songs, 
Which  warble  from  immortal  Tongues, 

[  No  rude  Alajmsof  raging  Foes ; 
No  Cares  to  break  the  long  Repofe  ; 
No  Midnight  Shade,  no  clouded  Sun, 
But  facred,  high,  eternal  Noon. 

5  O  long-expecled  Day  begin  ; 
Dawn  on  thefe  Realms  of  Woe  and  Sin  : 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  Road, 
And  fleep  in  Death  to  reft  with  God. 


'CCXL   Christ  our  Forerunner,  and  the  Foun* 
dation  cf  our  Hope.     Heb.  vi.  1  g,  20. 

E  S  US  the  Lord  our  Souls  adore, 
A  Dihifu,!  Suff'rer  how  no  more  ; 

High 
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High  on  his  Father's  Throne  He  reigns 
O'er  Earth,  and  Heav'n's  exteniive  Plains. 

2  His  Race  for  ever  is  compleat ; 
Forever  undifturb'd  his  Seat; 
Myriads  of  Angels  round  Him  fly, 
And  fing  his  well-gain'd  Vi&ory. 

3  Yet,  'mid ft  the  Honours  of  his  Throne, 
He  joys  not  for  Himfelf  alone; 

His  meaneft  Servants  (hare  their  Prut, 
Share  in  that  royal  tender  Heart. 

4  Raife,  raife  my  Soul,  thy  raptur'd  Sight 
With  facred  Wonder  and  Delight ; 
Jt/us  thy  own  Forerunner  fee 
Enter'd  beyond  the  Veil  for  thee. 

5  Loud  let  the  howling  Tempeft  yell, 
And  foaming  Waves  to  Mountains  fwell, 
No  Shipwreck  can  my  Veflel  fear, 
Since  Hope  hath  fix'd  its  Anchor  here. 


CCCXII.  The  evil  Confdence  purified  by  the  Blood 
of  Jesus,    Heb.  ix.  13,   14. 

1  T>  LEST  be  the  Lamb,  whofe  Blood  was  (pile 
-"  To  fprinkle  Confcience  from  its  Qiiilt  s 

To  eafe  its  Pains,  to  calm  its  Fears, 
And  purchafe  Grace  for  future  Years, 

2  Cleans'd  by  this  all-atoning  Blood, 
We  joy  in  free  Accefs  to  God, 
The  living  God,  before  whofe  Face 
Sinners  in  vain  fhall  feek  a  Place. 

N  4  '3  Rouft 
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3  Roufe  thee,  my  Soul,  to  ferve  him  ftill 
With  cordial  Love,  with  a&ive  Zeal : 
Serve  him,  like  his  own  Son  divine, 
Who  made  his  Life  the  Price  of  thine* 

4  Bleft  JefuS)  introdue'd  by  Thee, 
The  Father's  fmiling  Face  I  fee  ; 
And,  ftrengthen'd  by  thy  Grace  alons^ 
Thefe  grateful  Services  are  done. 

5  Then  muft  my  Debt  from  Day  to  Day 
Grow  with  each  Service  that  I  pay ; 
So  grows  my  Joy,  Dear  Lord,  to  be 
Thus  more  and  more  in  Debt  to  Thee* 


CCCXIIL  Death  and  Judgment  appointed  to  all* 
Heb.  ix.  27. 

1  TT  E A  V 'N  has  confirm'd  the  great  Decree3 
A ^     That  Adams  Race  muft  die  : 

One  gen'ral  Ruin  fweeps  them  down, 
And  low  in  Duft  they  lie. 

2  Ye  living  Men,  the  Tomb  furvey, 

Where  you  muft  quickly  dwell ; 
Hark  how  the  awful  Summons  founds 
In  ev'ry  Fun'ral  Knell  ! 

3  Once  you  muft  die,  and  once  for  all ; 

The  folemn  Purport  weigh  ; 
For  know,  that  Heav'n  and  Hell  are  hung 
On  that  important  Day. 

4  Thofe  Eyes,  fo  long  in  Darknefs  veil'd, 

Muft  wake  the  Judge  to  fee, 

And 
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And  ev'ry  Word,  and  ev'ry  Thought 
Muft  pafs  bis  Scrutiny. 

5  O  may  I  in  the  Judge  behold 
My  Saviour  and  my  Friend, 
And  far  beyond  the  Reach  of  Death 
With  all  his  Saints  afcend. 

CCCXIV.    Christ's  fecond  Appearance^  kc. 
Heb.  ix.  28. 

1  DEHOLD  the  Son  of  God  appears, 
■"  And  in  his  Flefh  our  Sins  He  bears ; 
The  Vi&im  at  God's  Altar  flood 

To  expiate  Guilt  by  Groans  and  Blood. 

2  Bat  lo,  a  fecond  Time  He  comes 

To  (hake  the  Earth*  and  rend  the  Tombs  3 
Tnefe  Heav'ns  before  Him  melt  away, 
And"  Sun  and  Stars  in  Smoke  decay. 

3  Yet  'midft  this  gen'ral  Wreck  and  Dread, 
Ye  Saints,  with  Triumph  lift  the  Head  ; 
With  glad  Surprize  your  Saviour  meet, 
Who  comes  to  make  your  Biifs  compleat. 

4  My  Soul,  an  Happinefs  fo  great 
With  pleafing  Expectation  wait  ; 
And,  while  1  dwell  upon  the  Thought, 
Be  Earth  and  all  its  Toys  forgot. 

5  Mv  Saviour-GoD,  what  Grace  is  thine, 
Which  gives  a  Profpeft  fo  divine  ! 

Come  blefled  Day,  and  teach  our  Tongues 
How  Angels  warble  out  their  Songs. 

N  5  CCCXV, 
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CCCXV.  Liberty,  to.  enter  through  the  Veil  by  tht 
Blood  of  Christ.     Heb.  x.  19 — 22. 

1  APPROACH,  ye  Children  of  your  God; 
^*     Fav'rites  of  Beav'n  draw  near  ; 
Enter  the  Holieft  with  Delight, 

Tho?  his  own  Ark  be  there. 

2  Pafs  thro*  the  Veil,  the  Saviour's  Flefh, 

That  new  and  living  Way  ; 
And  Majefty  enftirin'd  *  in  Love 
Shall  gentle  Beams  difplay. 

3  Jefus  with  Sin-atoning  Blood 

The  Throne  hath  fprinkled  o'er ; 
His  fragrant  Incenfe  fpreads  its  Cloud, 
And  Juftice  flames  no  more. 

4  Approach  with  Boldnefs  and  with  Joy, 

But  fpotlefs  all  draw  near  ; 
Pure  be  your  Lives  from  ev'ry  Stain, 
And  ev'ry  Confcience  clear. 

5  So  lhall  the  Bleffings  of  his  Grace 

On  all  your  Souls  diftil, 
Till  each  a  royal  Prieft  appears 
On  his  celeflial  Hill. 

*  Surrounded  with  and  foftened  by* 


CCCXVI.     GOD's    Fidelity    to  his  Promifis. 
Heb.  x,  -23. 

I   *Tp  H  E  Promifes  I  fing, 

*    Which  fov'reign  Love  hath  fpoke  j     \ 
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Nor  will  th'  eternal  King 
His  Words  of  Grace  revoke  1 

They  ftand  fecure, 

And  ftcdfaft  ftill  i 

Not  Zion's  Hill 

Abides  fo  fure. 

2  The  Mountains  melt  away 
When  once  the  Judge  appears, 
And  Sun  and  Moon  decay, 
That  meafure  Mortals  Years  ; 

But  ftill  the  fame 
In  radiant  Lines 
The  Promife  fhines 
Thro'  all  the  Flame. 

3  Their  Harmony  fhall  found 
Thro'  mine  attentive  Ears, 

When  Thunders  cleave  the  Ground, 
And  diffipate  the  Spheres; 

'Midft  all  the  Shock 

Of  that  dread  Scene, 

I. ftand  ferene, 

Thy  Word  my  Rock 

CCCXVII.    The  Day  approaching,  a  Motive  t* 
Love  and  IVorJbip.     Heb.  x.  24,  25. 

j  Hp  HE  Day  approacheth,  O  my  Soul, 
**       The  great  decifive  Day, 
Which  from  the  Verge  of  mortal  Life 
Shall  bear  thee  far  away. 

2  Another  Day  more  awful  dawns ; 
And  lo,  the  Judge  appears 

N  6  Y* 
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Ye  Heav'ns,  retire  before  his  Face, 
And  fink,  ye  darkeri'd  Stars. 

3  Yet  does  one  fhort  preparing  Hour, 

One  precious  Hour  remain ; 
Rouze  thee,  my  Soul,  with  all  thy  PowV, 
Nor  let  it  pafs  in  vain. 

4  With  me  my  Brethren  foon  muft  die, 

And  at  that  Bar  appear ; 
Now  be  our  Intercourfe  improv'd 
To  mutual  Comfort  here. 

5  For  this,  thy  Temple,  Lord,  we  throng  5 

For  this,  thy  Board  furround-; 

Here  may  our  Service  be  approv'd, 

And  in  thy  Prefence  crown'd. 


CCCXVIII.     Abraham';  Faith    in    having    his 
Country  at  the  divine  Command.    Heb.  xi.  8. 

1  T^pf  O  W  let  our  Songs  proclaim  abroad 

-^    Th'  unchanging  Name  of  Abrams  God  ; 

In  Him  let  Abrams  Children  boaft, 
Their  Father's  ever-living  Lord, 
His  Shield,  his  Friend,  his  great  Reward, 

Who  never  can  deceive  their  TrufL 

2  Called  by  thy  Voice,  with  joyful  Speed 

He.  went,  where  Thou  waft  pleas'd  to  lead, 
Unknowing  in  the  Path  he  trod  ; 

His  Land,  his  Kindred,  ftrove  in  vain 

The  pious  Pilgrim  to  detain, 

Propt  on  the  Prornife  of  his  God. 

3  3  &> 
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3  So  at  thy  Word  the  Saint  foregoes  * 
Each  tender  Tie,  which  Nature  knows, 

And  hears  no  other  Voice  but  Thine; 
Marches,  where  Thou  (halt  point  ths  Way, 
Where  Thou  (halt  pitch  his  Tent,  will  ftay, 

And  learns  his  Ifaac  to  refign. 

4  At  length,  ftill  faithful  to  thy  own, 
Thou  caH'ft  him  to  a  World  unknown, 

Thro'  Paths  untrod  by  mortal  Feetj 
Smiling  he  owns  thy  Voice  in  Death, 
Gives  to  the  Air  his  fleeting  Breath, 

And  finds  the  Road  to  Abr arris  Seat. 

*  Breaks  thro*. 

CCCXIX.  The  GOD  of  the  Patriarchs  preparing 
them  a  City.     Heb,  xi.  16. 

1  J  Am  thy  GOD,  Jehovah  faid, 

-*    To  Abram,  and  his  chofen  Seed  ; 
And-  ftill  the  fame  Relation  owns 
To  each  of  Abr arris  faithful  Sons. 

2  Sovereign  of  Heav'n,  what  Works  of  Love 
So  grand  a  Title  (hall  approve  ? 

What  fplendid  Gifts  will  God  beftow, 
That  all  its  high  Import  may  know  ? 

3  Not  the  rich  Flocks  and  Herds  that  feed 
Round  Abr arris  Tents  in  Mamre\  Mead  ; 
Not  Jojcplis  Chariot,  nor  the  Throne, 
Iv'rv  and  Gold  of  Solomon. 

4  Not  Canaan's  Plains  a  Lot  can  prove 
Proportion^  to  Jehovah's  Loye> 

Not 
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Not  Zicn's  facred  Mountain,  where 
His  Temple  glitter'd  like  a  Star. 

5  O'er  Zion's  Moun**  o'er  Canaan's  Plains, 
Oppreffion  now,  and  Horror  reigns  ; 
And,  where  the  Throne  of  David  ftood, 
His  ruin'd  Sepulchre  is  view'd. 

6  'Tis  in  the  Heav'n  of  Heav'ns  alone 

Thou  mak'ft  thy  wond'rous  Friendfhip  known y 
A  City  there  thy  Hand  prepares, 
Fix'd  as  thy  own  eternal  Years. 

7  Long  as  they  reign  before  thy  Face, 
The  blifsful  Nations  {hall  confefs* 
Thy  fov'reign  Love  has  there  beilow'd 
Salvation  worthy  of  a  God.. 


CCCXX.  Mofe&'i  wife  Choice.    Heb.  xi.  26- 

1  Ti/T  Y  Soul,  with  all  thy  waken'd  Pow'rs 
•***     Survey  the  heav'nly  Prize  ; 

Nor  let  thefe  glitt'ring  Toys  of  Earth 
Allure  thy  wand'ring  Eyes, 

2  The  fplendid  Crown,  which  Mofes  fought,. 

Still  beams  around  his  Brow; 
Tho'  foon  great  Pharaoh's  fcepter'd  Pride,. 
Was  taught  by  Death  to  bow. 

3  The  Joys  and  Treafures  of  a  Day 

I  chearfully  refign  ; 
Rich  in  that  large  immortal  Store, 
Secuc'd  by  Grace  divine*. 

±  Lei: 
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4  Let  Fools  my  wifer  Choice  deride, 
/     Angels  and  God  approve  ; 

Nor  Scorn  of  Men,  nor  Rage  of  Hell 
L-^My  ftedfaft  Soul  ihall  move. 

5  With  ardent  Eye  that  bright  Reward 

I  daily  will  furvey  ; 
And  in  the  blooming  Profpecl  lofe 
The  Sorrows  of  tire  Way. 

CCCXXI.  Acling^  as  feeing  him^  who  is  invifibU* 
Heb.  xi.  -27. 

1  rTERNAL  and  Immortal  King, 

—  Thy  peerlefs  *  Splendors  none  can  bear5 
But  Darknefs  veils  Seraphic  Eyes, 
When  God  with  all  his  Luftre's  there, 

2  Yet  Faith  can  pierce  the  awful  Gloom, 
The  great  Invifible  can  fee  ; 

And  with  its  Tremblings  mingle  Joy 
In  fix'd  Regards,  Great  God,  to  Thee, 

3  Then  ev'ry  tempting  Form  of  Sin, 
Sham'd  in  thy  Prefence,  difappears"; 
And  all  the  glowing  raptur'd  Soul 
The  Likenefs  it  contemplates  wears. 

4  O  Ever-confcious  to  my  Heart, 
Witnefs  to  its  fupreme  Defire, 
Behold  it  preffeth  on  to  Thee, 

For  it  hath  caught  the  heav'nly  Fire* 

5  This  one  Petition  would  it  urge, 
To  bear  Thee  ever  in  its  Sight  j 

?  Unequalled. 
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In  Life,  in  Death,  in  Worlds  unknown, 
Its  only  Portion  and  Delight* 


CCCXXII.    Si'hjetlion  to  GOD,  the  Father  of 
our  Spirits.     Heb.  xii.  -9. 

1  rp  TERN  A  L  Source  of  Life  and  Thought, 
^  Be  all  beneath  Thyfelf  forgot; 

Whilft  Thee,  great  Parent-Mind,  we  own 
In  proftrate  Homage  round  thy  Throne. 

2  Whilft  in  themfe'Ves  our  Souls  furvey 
Of  Thee  ibme  faint  reflected  Ray, 
They  wond'ring  to  their  Father  rife  ; 

His  Pow'r  how  vail !  His  Thoughts  how  wife  1 

3  Behold  us  as  thine  Offspring,  Lord-, 

And  do  not  call  us  off  abhorr'd  \ 
Nor  let  thy  Hand,  fo  long  our  Joy., 
Be  rais'd  in  Vengeance  to  deftroy. 

4  O  may  we  live  before  thy  Face, 
The  willing  Subjects  of  thy  Grace  * 
And  thro'  each  Path  of  Duty  move 
\Viih  filial  Awe,  and  filial  Love. 


CCCXXIII.     The    Immntnhuhy   of  Christ, 
Heb.  xiii.  8. 

j   XTTlTH  Tranfport,Lord,  our  Souls  proclaim. 

*  '     Th'  immortal  fjqnoyrs  of  thy  Name: 
Aflfembled  round  our  Saviour's  Throne, 
We  make  his  ceafelefs  Glories  known. 

2  Bigb 
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2  High  on  his  Father's  royal  Seat 
Our  Jefus  (hone  divinely  great, 

Ere  Adam's  Clay  with  Life  was  warm'd, 
Or  Gabriel's  nobler  Spirit  form'd. 

3  Thro'  all  fucceeding  Ages  He 

The  fame  hath  been,  the  fame  fhall  be: 
Immortal  Radiance  gilds  his  Head, 
While  Stars  and  Suns  wax  old  and  fade. 

4  The  fame  his  Pow'r  his  Flock  to  guard  j 
The  fame  his  Bounty  to  reward  ; 

The  fame  his  Faithfulnefs  and  Love 
To  Saints  on  Earth,  and  Saints  above. 

5  Let  Nature  change  and  fink  and  die; 
Jefus  fhall  raife  his  Chofen  high, 
And  fix  them  near  his  ftable  Throne, 
In  Glory  changelefs  as  his  own. 


CCCXXIV.  Watching  for  Souls  in  the  View  of 
the  great  Account.     Heb.  xiii.  -17. 

For  the  Ordination  tf  a  MiniJIer. 

1  E  T  Zioris  Watchmen  a-Il  awake, 
-Lj     And'take  th'  Alarm  they  give; 
Now  let  them  from  the  Mouth  of  GoD 

Their  folemn  Charge  receive. 

2  'Tis  not  a  Caufe  of  fmall  Import 

The  Pajlors  Care  demands ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  Angel's  Heart, 
And  fill'd  a  Saviour's  Hands. 

3  They 
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3  They  watch  for  Souls,  for  which  the  Lorit 

Did  heav'nly  Biifs  forego  *  ; 
For  Souls,  which  muit  for  ever  live 
In  Raptures,  or  in  Woe. 

4  All  to  the  great  Tribunal  hafte, 

Th'  Account  to  render  there  ; 
And  fhouldft  thou  ftricSly  mark  our  Faults, 
Lo$d,  how  fliould  we  appear  ? 

3  May  they  that  Jefus,  whom  they  preach, 
Their  own  Redeemer  fee  ; 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  Souls, 
That  they  may  watch  for  Thee,. 

*  Forfake,  lay  afidc. 


CCCXXV.  The  Chriflian  perfected 'by  divine  Gracs 
through  Chris  t,     Het>.  xiii.  20,  2 1 . 

I  FATHER  of  Peace,  and  God  of  Love, 
*       We  own  thy  Pow'r  to  fave ; 
That  Pow'r,  by  which  our  Shepherd  rofe 
Victorious  o'er  the  Grave. 

%  We  triumph  in  that  Shepherd's  Name, 
Still  watchful  for  our  Good  ^ 
Who  brought  th'  eternal  Cov'nant  down, 
And  feal'd  it  with  his  Blood. 

3  So  may  thy  Spirit  feal  my  Soul, 
And  mould  it  to  thy  Will; 
That  my  fond  Heart  no  more  may  ftray* 
But  keep  thy  Cov'nant  (till. 

a  Stil 
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(.  Still  may  we  gain  fuperior  Strength, 
And  prefs  with  Vigour  on, 
Till  full  Perfeclion  crown  our  Hopes, 
And  fix  us  near  thy  Throne. 

CCCXXVI.  Chrijiiam  hegztten  to  GOD  as  tbs 
Fir/2- Fruits  of  bis  Creatures.     James  i.  i3. 

1  \J  O  W  to  that  fov'reign  Grace, 
-^    Whence  all  our  Comforts  fpnng, 

Let  the  whole  new-begotten  Race 
Their  chearful  Praifes  bring. 

2  His  Will  firft  made  the  Choice ; 

His  Word  the  Change  hath  wrought ; 
In  Him  our  Father  we  rejoice. 
Nor  be  the  Name  forgot. 

Lord,  may  this  matchlefs  Love, 
Which  thy  own  Children  fee, 
Make  us  from  all  thy  Creatures  prove 
As  the  Firft-Fruics  to  Thee, 

Sacred  to  Thee  alone 
Be  all  thefe  Pow'rs  of  mine, 
Then  in  the  nobleft  Senfe  my  own, 
When  molt  entirely  Thine, 


CCCXXVII.  Locking  into  the  perfefi  Lazv  of  Li- 
bcrtyy  and  continuing  in  it.     James  i.  25. 

I    DE-HOLD  the  Glafs  the  Gofpcl  lends, 
**  That  Men  thcmfelves  may  view  : 

How 


284  JAMES. 

Hew  free  from  Stain  its  Surface  is ! 
How  polifh'd,  and  how  true  ! 

2  Behold  that  wife,  that  perfect  Law, 

Which  noblefi  Freedom  gives; 
O  may  St  ali  our  Souls  refine, 
And  fandlify  our  Lives  ! 

3  Not  with  a  tranfient  Glance  fiirvey'd. 

And  in  an  Hour  forgot, 
But  deep  inferib'd  on  ev'ry  Heart, 
To  reign  o'er  ev'ry  Thought. 

4  Great  Author  of  each  perfect  Gift, 

Thy  fov'reign  Grace  difplay, 
That  thefe  rebellious  roving  Pow'rs 
May  hearken  and  obey. 

5  Infpir'd  by  Thee,  our  feeble  Souls 

Shall  pafs  vi&orious  on  ; 
As  the  faint  dawning  Light  improves 
To  all  the  Blaze  of  Noon. 


CCCXXVIII.  JamesV  Advice  to  Sinners.    James 
iv.  7,  8. 

1  *\7  E  Sinners,  bend  your  ftubborn  Necks 

*       Beneath  the  Yoke  divine  ; 
In  low  Submiffion  bow  ye  down 
Before  his  facred  Shrine. 

2  In  pious  Streams  your  Follies  mourn, 

And  feek  his  injur'd  Grace  ; 
And  wait  with  broken  bleeding  Hearts 
The  Opnings  of  his  Face. 

3  Refii 
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I  Refill  thfc  Tempters  fierce  Attacks, 
And  he  fhail  fpeed  his  Flight: 
Draw  near  to  God,  and  his  Embrace 
Shall  fold  you  with  Delight. 

Ye  Sinners,  cleanfe  your  fpotted  Hands, 
And  purge  youi:  Hearts  from  Sin  j 

Here  fix  your  long- divided  Views, 
And  Peace  (hall  reign  within. 

]31eft  Saviour,  draw  us  by  thy  Love, 

And  fix  us  by  thy  Pow'r ; 
When  we  have  felt  thefe  fweet  Conftraints, 

Our  Souls  (hall  rove  no  more. 

3CCXXIX.  The  Vanity  of  worldly  Schemes  in* 
f erred  from  the  Uncertainty  of  Life*  James  iv* 
13,   14,   15. 

.    I^P- MORROW,  Lord,  is  Thine, 

A     Lodg?d  in  thy  fov'reign  Hand  J 
And,  if  its  Sun  arife  and  (hine, 
It  fhines  by  thy  Command. 

The  prefent  Moment  flies, 
And  bears  our  Life  away  ; 
O  make  thy  Servants  truly  wife, 
That  they  may  live  To-day. 

J       Since  on  this  winged  Hour 
Eternity  is  hung, 
Waken  by  thine  Almighty  PowV 
The  Aged  and  the  Young. 

I       One  Thing  demands  our  Garej 
O  be  it  ftill  purfu'd  ! 

Left, 
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Left,  flighted  once,  the  Seafon  fait 
Should  never  be  renew'd. 

5       To  Jefus  may  we  fly 

Swift  as  the  Morning  Light, 
Left  Life's  young  golden  Beams  fhould  difc 
In  fudden  endiefs  Night. 

CCCXXJt.     Rejoicing  in  an  unfeen  SavioUr. 
j     i  Peter  i.  8. 

x  'VjINE  inward  Joys,  fupprefs'd  too  long, 
***  Extatic  burft  into  a  Song ; 
From  Cbriji,  tho'  now  urifeen,  they  rife 
And  reach  his  Throne  beyond  the  Skies. 

2  His  Glories  ftrike  the  wond'ring  Sight 
Of  all  the  firft-born  Sons  of  Light; 
Beyond  the  Seraphim  they  fhine, 
Unrivall'd  all,  arid  all  divine. 

3  Yet  mortal  Worms  his  Friendfhip  boaft* 
And  make  his  faving  Name  their  Truft : 
yefuSy  my  Lord,  I  know  Him  well  5 
He  refcu'd  me  from  Death  and  Hell. 

4.  This  finful  Heart  from  God  eftrang'd 
His  new-creating  Pow'r  hath  cbang'd  ; 
And,  mingling  with  each  fecret  Thought, 
Maintains  the  Work,  which  firft  it  wrought 

5  He  gives  to  fee  his  Father's  Face  ; 
He  gives  my  Soul  to  thrive  in  Grace ; 
And  brings  the  Views  of  Qlory  down, 
The  Beamings  of  my  heav'nly  Crown. 

6  Th 
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6  Thus  ehtertain'd,  while  here  below 
tJnfpeakable  my  Tranfports  grow  ; 
New  Joys  in  fwift  Succeflion  roll, 
And  Glory  fills  my  fiient  Soul. 

CCCXXXI.  The  iReart  purified  'to  Love  unfeigned 
by  the  Spirit,     i  Peter  i.  22. 

1  /~*  R  E  AT  Spirit  of  immortal  Love, 

^-*    Vouchfafe  our  frozen  Hearts  to  move  j 
With  Ardour  ftrong  thefe  Breads  ihflams 
To  all  that  own  a  Saviour's  Narrie. 

2  Still  let  the  heav'nly  Fire  endure 
Fervent  and  vig'rous,  true  and  pure : 
Let  ev  ry  Heart  and  ev'ry  Hand 
Join  in  the  dear  fraternal  Band  *. 

3  Celeftial  Dove,  defcehd,  and  bring 
The  fmiling  Bleflings  on  thy  Wing  ; 
And  make  us  tafte  thofe  Sweets  below* 
Which  in  the  blifsful  Manfions  grow. 

#  Brotherly  Union. 

CCCXXXII.  Tafting  that  the  Lord  is  gracious* 
1  Peter  ii.  3. 

1  \7  ES,  it  is  Tweet  to  tafle  his  Grace, 

*       Who  bought  us  with  his  Blood  j 
My  Soul  prefers  the  Relifh  ftill 
To  all  created  Good. 

2  O  how  I  love  that  vital  Word, 

Which  taught  me  firfl  to  live ! 

6  Thirft 
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Third  for  that  uncorrupted  Milk* 
That  1  may  grow  and  thrive  ! 

3  All-gracious  Lord,  inftru£t  us  more 
Thy  faving  Gifts  to  know  : 
And  let  our  inmoft  Hearts  rejoice, 
That  Thou  haft  lov'd  us  fo. 

4.  Open  thy  Stores  with  lib'ral  Hand, 
That  we  may  daily  feaft ; 
And  let  each  dying  Soul  around 
The  fweet  Salvation  tafte. 

CCCXXXIIt.  Coming  to  Christ  as  a  living 
Stone.     1  Pet.  ii.  4,  5. 

1  T*7 1 T  H  Extacy  of  Joy 

*  *       Extol  his  glorious  IsTam^ 
Who  rais'd  the  fpacious  Earth, 
And  rais'd  our  ruin'd  Frame  1 

He  built  the  Church 

Who  built  the  Sky, 

Shout  and  exalt 

His  Honours  high* 

2  See  the  Foundation  laid 
By  Pow'r  and  Love  divine  ; 
Jefus,  hisFirft-born  Son, 
How  bright  his  Glories  fliine  ! 

Lo\fr  He  defcends, 
In  Duft  He  lies, 
That  from  his  Tomb 
A  Church  might  rite. 

3  Bat 


I.    P  E  T  E  R.  289 

3  But  He  for  ever  lives, 
Nor  for  Himfelf  alone; 
Each  Saint  new  Life  derives 
From  this  Myfterious  Stone; 

His  Influence  darts 
Thro*  ev'ry  Soul, 
And  in  one  Houfc 
Unites  the  whole. 

4  To  Him  with  Joy  we  move  5 
In  Him  cemented  ftand  ; 
The  living  Temple  grows, 
And  owns  the  Founder's  Hand  : 

That  Stru&ure,  Lord, 
Still  higher  raife, 
Louder  to  found 
Its  Builder's  Praife. 

5  Defcend,  and  fhed  abroad 
The  Tokens  of  thy  Grace, 
And  with  more  radiant  Beams 
Let  Glory  fill  the  Place ; 

Our  joyful  Souls 
Shall  proftrate  fall, 
And  own,  our  God 
Is  All  in  All. 

CCCXXXIV.  Christ  the  Corner-Stone.    1  Pet. 
ii.  6.  compared  with  Ifaiah  xxvwi.  16,  ljr. 

I         ORD,  doft  Thou  fhew  a  Corner-Stone 
***  For  us  to  build  our  Hopes  upon, 
That  the  fair  Edifice  may  rife 
Sublime  in  Light  beyond  the  Skie*  ? 

O  2  We 
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*2  We  own  the  Work  of  fov'reign  Love  : 
Nor  Death  nor  Hell  thofe  Hopes  {hall  move, 
Which  fix'd  on  this  Foundation  ftand, 
Laid  by  thy  own  Almighty  Hand. 

3  Thy  People  long  this  Stone  have  tried, 
And  al!  the  Povv'rs  of  Hell  defy'd  ; 
Floods  of  Temptation  beat  in  vain  ; 
Well  doth  this  Rock  the  Houfe  fuflain. 

4  When  Storms  of  Wrath  around  prevail, 
Whirlwind  and  Thunder,  Fire  and  Hail, 
'Tis  here  our  trembling  Souls  fhall  hide, 
And  here  fecureiy  they  abide. 

5  While  they  that  fcorn  this  precious  Scone, 
Fond  of  fome  Quickfand  of  their  own, 
Borne  down  by  weighty  Vengeance  die, 
And  buried  deep  in  Ruin  lie* 

CCCXXXV".  Christ  precious  to  the  Believer. 
i  Peter  ii.  7-. 

1  *y E  SUS,  I  love  thy  charming  Name ; 
J      'Tis  Mufic  to  mirie  Ear  ; 

Fain  would  I  found  it  out  fo  loud, 
That  Earth  and  Heav'n  ftiould  hear. 

2  Yes,  Thou  art  precious  to  my  Soul, 

My  Tranfport,  and  my  Truft  : 
Jewels  to  Thee  are  gaudy  Toys, 
And  Gold  is  fordid  Duft. 


3  All  my  capacious  Pow'rs  can  wifli 
In  Thee  doth  richly  meet ; 


Nor 
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Nor  to  mine  Eyes  is  Light  fo  dear> 
Nor  Friendfhip  half  fo  fvveet. 

4  Thy  Grace  (till  dwells  upon  my  Heatt, 

And  (beds  its  Fragrance  there; 
The  nobleft  Balm  of  all  its  Wounds, 
The  Cordial  of  its  Care. 

5  I'll  fpeak  the  Honours  of  thy  Name 

With  ray  lad  lab'rine  Bre2ih  ; 
Then  fpeechlefs  clafp  Thee  in  mine  Arms, 
The  Antidote  of  Death. 


CCCXXXVI.  l&pih  prtfitvtd  inlhe  Ari,  and  the 

Believer  in  Chri  st.     i  Pet.  iii.  20,  21. 

1  npHE  Deluge,  at  th'  Almighty's  Call, 

*     In  what  impetuous  Streams  it  "fell  ! 
Swallow'd  the  Mountains  in  its  Rage, 
And  fwept  a  guilty  World  to  Hell. 

2  In  vain  the  talleft  Sons  of  Pride 
Fied  from  the  clofe-purfuing  Wave  ; 
Nor  could  their  mightieft  Tow'rs  defend, 
Nor  Swiftnefs  'fcape,  nor  Courage  fave. 

3  How  dire  the  Wreck  !  How  bud  the  Roar  ! 
How  (hrill  the  univerfal  Cry 

Of  Millions  in  the  laft  Defpair, 
Re-echo'd  from  the  low'ring  Sky  ! 

4  Yet  Noah)  humble  happy  Saint, 
Surrounded  with  the  chofen  Few, 
Sat  in  his  Ark,  fecure  from  Fear, 

And  fang  the  Grace  that  fteer'd  him  thro'. 

O  2  c  Sd 
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5  So  I  may  fing,  in  Jefus  fafe, 

While  Storms  of  Vengeance  round  ma  fajl^ 
Confcious  how  high  my  Hopes  are  fix'd, 
Beyond  what  (hakes  this  earthly  Ball. 

6  Enter  thine  A».k,  while  Patience  waits, 
Nor  ever  quit  that  fure  Retreat: 

Then  the  wide  Flood,  which  buries  Earth, 
Shall  waft  thee  to  a  fairer  Seat. 

7  Nor  Wreck  nor  Ruin  there  is  feen  ; 
There  not  a  Wave  of  Trouble  rolls ; 

But  the  bright  Rainbow  round  the  Throne* 
Seals  endlefs  Life  to  all  their  Souls, 

•  Rev,  iv.  y 

CCCXXXVII.  The  Ungodly  warned  of  their  final 
appearance.     Peter  iv.  -18. 

1  "D  EH  OLD  God's  great  incarnate  Son 
**  In  Majefty  comes  flying  down  : 
Hark !  for  his  Trumpet's  awful  Sound 
Awakes  the  Dead,  and  cleaves  the  Ground. 

2  So  folemn  (hall  the  Judgment  be, 
And  fo  fevere  the  Scrutiny  f, 
That,  by  his  Merit  tried  alone, 
The  Saint  himfelf  would  be  undone* 

3  Where  then,  ye  Sons  of  Belial  %>  where 
Will  your  aftoniuYd  Souls  appear? 
How  will  ye  fliua  his  piercing  Sight  ? 
Or  how  refift  his  matchlefs  Might? 

f  Examination  J  Rebellious  Men. 

4  Upon 
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4  Up  to  the  pointed  Mountains  fly, 
And  gain  the  Confines  *  of  the  Sky  y 
There  fhall  ye  meet  celeilial  Fire, 
While  Mountains  melt  before  his  Ire  f. 

5  Call  on  the  rending  Earth  to  fave, 
And  in  its  Center  fearch  a  Grave; 
The  Judge  {hall  well  difcern  thee  there, 
And  drag  thee  trembling  to  his  Bar. 

6  Deck  thee  around  with  Fraud  and  Lies,. 
And  put  on  ev'ry  fair  Difguife  ; 

Soon  fhall  thy  painted  Form  be  known 
Amidfl  ten  thouUnd  of  his  own. 

7  Gird  thee  in  Arms  his  Wrath  t'  oppofe, 
And  league  with  Millions  of  his  ftocsj 
Soon  wuu'd  the  Rebel-BanJ  <.xpi:e. 
Like  crackling  Thorns  amid  A  the  Fisfc 

8  One  only  Way  may  yet  be  found  ; 
Submiffivc  bow  yc  to  the  Grounds 
His  Crofs  a  Refuge  will  afford 
From  all  the  Terrors  of  his  Sword. 

•  Botdeia.  -f  Angc*. 

CCCXXXVJII.  Humbling  ourfelves  under  GOD's 
mighty  Hand.      I  Peter  v.  6. 

i    DENEATH  thy  mighty  Hand,  OGod, 
*-*     Our  Souls  we  proftrate  low  ; 
Shine  forth  with  gentle  radiant  Beams, 
That  we  thy  Name  may  know. 

2  Thy  Hand  this  various  Frame  product, 
And  ftill  fupports  it  well  5 

O  3  Ti 
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That  Hand  with  Juflice  and  with  Eafe 
Might  fmke  our  Souls  to  Hell. 

3  Confcious  of  Meannefs  and  of  Guilt, 

We  in  the  Dufl  would  lie  -, 
Stretch  forth  thy  condefcending  Arm, 
And  lift  the  Humble  high. 

4  So  in  the  Temples  of  thy  Grace 

We'll  fov'reign  Mercy  own, 
And*  when  we  fiiine  above  the  Stars, 
Extol  thy  Grace  alorve. 

4  The  more  Thou  raife  fuch  fmful  Duff, 
The  lower  would  it  Fall ; 
£ar  iefs  than  nothing,  Lord,  are  we, 
And  Thou  art  All  in  Ail. 

QQCXXXIX.   Tie  fame.     For  a  Fuji-Day. 

I:  C\  tTR  Souls  with  Rev'rencejLoRD,  bow  down 
^^  Struck  by  the  Splendors  of  thy  Throne; 
Humbied,   while  in  thy  Houfe  we  ftand, 
Beneath  thy  great  tremendous  Hand. 

%  That  Hand,  which  bears  the  fteady  Pole, 
While  Nature's  Wheels  unwearied  roll  ; 
That  Hand,  which  gives  each  Creature  Food, 
And  fills  the  World  with  various  Good. 

3  That  Hand,  which  pierc'd  thy  darling  Son 
To  expiate  Crimes,  that  we  had  done  : 
That  Hand,  which,  fcatters  Grace  abroad 
To  turn  thy  Foes  to  Sons  of  God. 

4  3ut  Q  !   with  what  diftracled  Rage 
tjave  we  DreiuoTd  that  Hand  t'  engage  ! 

And, 
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And,  while  long  Patience  hath  been  (hewn, 
Struggled  to  force  thy  Vengeance  down  ! 

5  Here  might  thy  Wrath  be^in  to  flame, 
And  vindcate  thine  injurd  Name  : 
Till  the  red  Thunder s  <  f  thy  Hand 
Had  dealt  Deilruciiun  round  our  Land. 

6  With  humble  Hearts  our  God  we  meet ! 
O  raife  the  Suppliants  at  thy  Keet  ! 
And  let  that  glorious  Arm  this  Day 
Embrage  live  Rebels  it  alight  flay. 

CCCXL.     COD'!   Q;trp  a   R&nedy  fir  c\ 

1  Peter  v.  ~. 

1  TT  O  W  gentle  God's  Commands ! 
*"*      How  kind  his  Precepts  are  ! 

*c  Come,  caft  your  Burdens  on  the  Lcrd, 
**  And  truft  his  conilant  Care/' 

2  While  Providence  fupports, 
Let  Saints  fecutely  dwell  ; 

That  Hand,  which  hears  ail  Nature  up-, 
Shall  auide  his  Children  well. 

3  Why  fnouid  this  anxious  Load 
Prefi  down  your  weary  Mind  ? 

Haite  to  your  heav  nly  Father's  Throne, 
And  fweet  Refrefhment  find. 

4  His  Goodnefs  ilands  approv'd 
Down  to  the  pre  fen t  Day; 

I'll  drop  my  Burden  at  his  Feet, 
And  bear  a  Zowi  awav. 

O  4  ccexu. 
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CCCXLI.  EjlabUJbment  in  Religion  from  the  GOD 
of  ait  Grace.     I  Peter  v.  10,   U. 

i   LJ  O  W  rich  thy  Favours,  God  of  Grace  \ 
A         How  various  and  divine  ! 
Full  as  the  Ocean  they  are  pour'd, 
And  bright  as  Heav'n  they  fliine. 

2  He  to  eternal  Glory  calls, 

And  leads  the  wond'rous  Way 
To  his  own  Palace,  where  He  reigns 
In  uncreated  Day. 

3  Jefu$s  the  Herald  of  his  Love, 

Difplays  the  radiant  Prize, 
And  fhews  the  Purchafe  of  hi*  Blood 
To  our  admiring  Eye<* 

4  He  pei feels  what  his  Hand  begins, 

And  Sione  iu)  Stone  He  lays  ; 
Till  iirm  and  fair  the  Building  rife, 
A  Temple  to  his  Praife. 

5  The  Songs  of  everlafiing  Years 

That  Mercy  (hall  attend, 
Which  leads,  thro'  Sufferings  of  an  Hour, 
To  Joys,  that  never  end. 

CCCXLII.  The  Circumftances  cf  Chk is r's  ft- 
cond  Appearing.     2  Peter  in.  U,  12. 

I    A/f  Y  waken'd  Soul,  extend  thy  Wings 
•    *    Beyond  the  Verge  of  mortal  Things  ; 
See  this  vain  World  in  Smoke  decay, 
And  Rocks  and  Mountains  melt  away. 

2  Behold 
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2  Behold  the  fiery  Deluge  roll 

Thro'  Heav'n's  wide  Arch  from  Pole  to  Pole: 
Pale  Sun,  no  more  thy  Luftre  boaft ; 
Tremble  and  fall,  ye  ftarry  Jrlott. 

3  This  Wreck  of  Nature  all  around, 

The  Angel's  Shout,  the  Trumpet's  Sound 
Loud  the  defcending  Judge  proclaim, 
And  echo  his  tremendous  Name. 

4  Children  of  Adam^  all  appear 

With  Rev'rence  round  his  awful  Bar  i 
For,  as  his  Lips  pronounce,  ye  go 
To  endlefs  Blifs,  or  endlefs  Woe. 

5, Lord,  to  mine  Eyes  this  Scene  dlfplay 
Frequent  thro'  each  revolving  Day, 
And  let  thy  Grace  my  Sou!  prepare 
To  meet  its  full  Redemption  there. 

CCCXLIII.  The  Importance  of  being  prepared  for 
Christ's  fezond  Appearing,     2  Peter  i;L  14. 

I  "  I)  E  HOLD  I  come,    (the  Saviour  eric*) 
X>-   44  With  winged  Speed  I  come  ; 
41  My  Voice  (hal!  call  your  Souls  away  • 
ia  To  their  eternal  Home. 

a;<c  Awake,  ye  Sons  of  Sloth,  awake; 
14  Your  vain  Amufements  ceafe, 
€l  And  ftrive  with  your  united  Pow'rs., 
4i  That  ye  be  found  in  Peace* 

3  u  Seize  the  bleft  Hour  with  ardent  Hafte, 
Nor  flight  this  peaceful  Word, 

O  5  «  J  eft 

4 
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u  Left  your  affrighted  Souls  in  vairt 
"   Fly  from  my  flaming  Sword. 

4  u  Happy  the  Man,  whofe  ready  Heart 

"  Obejs  the  facred  Call  ; 
•*  -And  fhelters  in  my  Cov'nant  Grace 
!J  His  everlafting  Ail." 

5  Bleft  JefiH)  whofe  Al!-fearching  Eye 

My  inrnoft  Pow'rs  can  fee, 
Doft  Thou  not  know  my  willing  Soul^ 
„     Hath  lodg'd  that  All  with  Thee  ? 

6  Thefe  eager  Eyes  thy  Signal  wait  \ 

My  dear  Redeemer,  come  : 
I  rove  aweary  Pilgrim  here, 
And  long  to  be  at  Home, 

CCCXLIV.  Growing  in  Grace \  &c-  2  Pet.  iii.  i?» 

i    p  RAISE  to  thy  Name,  Eternal  God, 
*     For  all  the  Grace  Thou  fhed'ft  abroad ; 
For  all  thine  Influence  from  above 
To  warm  our  Souls  with  facred  Love, 

2  Bleft  be  thy  Hand,  which  from  the  Skies 
Brought  down  this  Plant  of  Paradife, 
And  gave  its  heav'nly  Glories  Birth, 
To  deck  this  Wildernefs  of  Earth. 

3  Rut  why  does  that  celeftial  Flow'r 
Open,  and  thrive,  anid  fhine  no  more  ? 
Where  are  its  balmy  Odours  fled  ; 
And  why  reclines  its  beauteous  Head  ? 

4  Too  plain  alas !  the  Languor  {hews 
Th*  unkindly  Soil  in  which  it  grows; 

Where 
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Where  the  black  Frofts  and  beating  Storm 
Wither  and  rend  its  tender  Form. 

5  Unchanging  Sun,  thy  Beams  difplay 
To  drive  the  Frofts  ana  Scorms  away;  . 
Make  alt  thy  potent  Virtues  known 
To  chear  a  Plant  fo  much  thy  own. 

6  And  thou,  bleft  Spirit,  deign  to  blow 
Frefh  Gales  of  Heav'n  on  Shrubs  below; 
So  fhall  they  grow,  and  breathe  abroad 
A  Fragrance  grateful  to  our  God. 


CCCXLV.  Experimental  Knowledge  communicated* 
1  John  i.  1 — 3. 

1  <y£SL7S,  mine  Advocate  above, 
J  Let  me  not  hear  of  Thee  alone, 
But  make  the  Wonders  of  thy  Love 
By  deep  Experience  fvveetly  known. 

2  On  Thee  my  Soul  would  fix  its  Eye  ; 
My  Lips  would  tafte  thy  heav'nly  Grace \ 
Then  would  I  raife  thine  Honours  high, 
And  teach  a  thoufand  Tongues  thy  Praife, 

3  The  facred  Flame  from  Heart  fo  Heart 
Should  with  a  rapid  Progrefs  run  ; 
Til!  each  in  God  couM  boaft  his  Part, 
Thro'  fvveet  Communion  with  his  Son. 

4.  Thus  may  the  Servants  of  the  Lord  . 
Feel  ;he  Sajvaiion  they  proclaim  ; 
And  thus  may  Crouds  receive  the  Word, 
And  echo  back  the  S*r.  iour's  Name. 

O  6  CCCX 
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CCCXLVL  Communion  with  GOD  and  Christ.. 
i  John  L  -3. 

1  QUR  heav'nly  Father  calh, 
^^^     And  Cbriji  invites  us  near ; 

With  both  our  Friendship  (hall  be  fweet,. 
And  our  Communion  dear. 

2  God  pities  all  my  Griefs  ; 
He  pardons  ev'ry  Day  ; 

Almighty  to  protect  my  Soul, 
And  wife  to  guide  my  Way.. 

3  How  large  his  Bounties  are  ! 
What  various  Stores  of  Good, 

Diffus'd  from  my  Redeemer's  Hand,. 
And  purchas'd  with  his  Blood  ! 

4  Jefus>  my  living  Head, 

I  blefs  thy  faithful  Care; 
Mine  Advocate  before  the  Throne* 
And  my  Forerunner  there. 

5  Here  fix,  my  roving  Heart ; 
Here  wait,  my  warmeft  Love, 

Till  the  Communion  be  compleat 
J[n  nobler  Scenes  above., 

CGCXLVII.  The  Privileges  of  Saints  by  the  Blood, 
of  J es  us,     1  John  i.  7. 

X       \/f  Y  various  Pow'rs,  awake 

-   A     To  found  redeeming  Grace; 
To  Him,  that  wafh'd  us  in  his  Blood, 
Afciibe  eternal  Praife.. 

2  What 
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What  tho'  our  Guilt  appears 
Dy'd  in  a  Crimfon-Grain  ? 
The  Stream,  that  flows  from  Jtfus9  Side,, 
Shall  purge  away  the  Stain. 

'Midft  all  our  various  Forms 
We  in  this  Center  meet ; 
Our  Hearts,  cemented  by  his  Bloody 
Shall  tafte  Communion  fweet. 

Then  let  us  walk  in  Light* 
Like  Cbri/1,  whofe  Name  we  wear;v 
And,  as  the  Pledge  of  endlefs  Blifs, 
Our  Father's  Image  bear.; 


CCCXLVIIL    The  Blood  ^Christ  tUanfm& 
from  all  Sin*     i  John  i.  -7. 

1  \/¥  Y  Sin*,  ala9  !  how  foul  the  Stains ! 
-*-**     How  deep,  and  O  !  how  wide  ! 
O'er  my  polluted  Soul  they  fpread,  \ 

In  double  Crimfon  dy'di 

2  How  fhalH  (land  before  that  God, 

In  whofe  All-piercing  Sight 
Some  Shades  of  Darknefs  feem  to  veil 
The  pureft  Sons  of  Light  ? 

3  Where  (hall  I  wafh  thefe  Spots  awayr 

And  make  my  Nature  clean,. 
Since  Drops  of  penitential  Grief 

Are  tinclur'd  ftill  with  Sin? 

» 

4  Behold  a  Torrent  all  divine 

Flows  from  the  Saviour's  Side, 
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And  ftrangely  bears  a  cryftal  Stream 
Amidlt  the  purple  Tide  *. 

5  Here  will  I  bathe  my  fpocted  Soul, 

And  make  it  pure  and  fair  -> 
Till  not  the  Eye  of  God  difcern 
One  foul  Pollution  there. 

6  Then,  drefl:  in  Robes  of  fnowy  White, 

I'll  join  the  fliining  Band, 
And  learn  new  Anthems  to  the  Lamb, 
While  round  his  Throne  we  ftand. 

*  Referring   to   the    Blood   and  Water,    that  came  out   of 
Cbrifi'i  wounded  Side.     Jobnx:xt  34. 

CCCXLIX.  Having  the  Son,  and  having  Life  in 
him.     1  John  v.  12. 

1  r\  Happy  Chriftian,  who  can  boaft,  _ 
W     "  The  Son  of  God  is  mine  !" 
Happy,  tho'  humbled  in  the  Duft ; 

Rich  in  this  Gift  divine. 

2  He  lives  the  Life  of  Heav'n  below, 

And  (hall  for  ever  live  ; 
Eternal  Streams  from  Chriji  fhall  flow,' 
And  endlefs  Vigour  give. 

3  That  Life  we  afk  with  bended  Knee,. 

Nor  will  the  Lord  deny  ; 
Nor  will  ceteftul  Mercy  fee 
Its  humble  Suppliants  die, 

4  That  Life  obfain'd,  for  Praife  alone 

We  wiih  continti'd  Breath; 
And  taught  by  bleft  Experience  own, 
That  Praiic  can  live  in  Death. 

CCCL. 
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CCCL.  Christ^  FirJI  and  the  Lajl,  humbled 
to  Death,  and  exalted  to  an  eternal  Triumph  over 
it.     Revelation  i.  17,  18. 

1  W^HAT  Myftnes,  Lord,  in  Thee  combine? 

yefus9  once  mortal,  yet  divine  ; 
The  Firit,  theLaft;  the  End,  the  Head ; 
The  Source  of  Life  among  the  Dead. 

2  O  Love,  beyond  the  Stretch  of  Thought ! 
What  matchlefs  Wonders  hath  it  wrought  ! 
My  Faith,  while  fhe  the  Grace  declares, 
Trembles  beneath  the  Load  fhe  bears. 

3  Hail,  royal  Conqu'ror  o'er  the  Grave, 
Tender  to  pity,  ftrong  to  fave  ! 

For  ever  live,  for  ever  reign. 

And  profp'rous  may  thy  Throne  remain! 

4  Thy  Saints,  obedient  to  thy  Word, 
With  humble  Joy  furround  thy  Board  ; 
And,  long  as  Time  purfues  its  Race, 
Proclaim  thy  Death,  and  fhout  thy  Grace* 

5  In  the  full  Choir,  where  Angels  join 
Their  Harps  of  Melody  divine, 
Thy  Death  infpires  a  Song  of  Praife, 
New  thro5  thy  Life's  eternal  Days. 

CCCLI.  The  Keys  of  Death  and  the  unfeen  World 
in  Christ's  Hand.     Rev.  i.  -18. 

1  TT  AT  L  to  the  Prince  of  Life  and  Peace, 
171   Who  holds  the  Keys  of  Death  and  Hell  ! 
6  The 


504;       R  E  V  ELATIO  Nt 

The  fpacious  World  unfeen  is  His, 
And  fov'reign  Pow'r  becomes  Him  well; 

2  In  Shame  and  Torment  once  He  died  5 
But  now  He  lives  for  evermore  : 

Bow  down,  ye  Saints,  around  his  Seat, 
And,  all  ye  Angel-Bands,  adore. 

3  So  live  for  ever,  Glorious  Lord^. 

To  crufh  thy  Foes,  and  guard  thy  Friends  y 
While  all  thy  chofen  Tribes  rejoice, 
That  thy  Dominion  never  ends. 

4.  Worthy  thy  Hand  to  hold  the  Keys,- 
Guided  by  Wifdom,  and  by  Love  ; 
Worthy  to  rule  o'er  mortal  Life, 
O'er  Worlds  below,  and  Workls  above; 

5  When  Death  thy  Servants  (hall  invade^ 
When  Pow'rs  of  Hell  thy  Church  annoy, . 
Controul'd  by  Thee,  their  Rage  (hall  help 
The  Caufe,  they  labour'd  to  deftroy. 

6  For  ever  reign,  Vi&orious'  King: 

Wide  thro'  the  Earth  thy  Name  be  known; 
And  call  my  longing.  Soul  to  fing 
Sublimer  Anthems  near  thy  Throne. 

GCCLII.     Chris  t's    Care  of  Minifi&s  and 
Churches.     Rev.  ii.  I. 

I  XXT  E  blefs  th'  eternal  Source  of  Light, 
*  *       Who  makes  the  Stars  to  fliine  ; 
And,  thro"  this  dark  beclouded  World, 
Diffufeth  Rays  divine. 

2    Wc 
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2  We  blefs  the  Churches  fov'reign  King, 

Whofe  golden  Lamps  we  are  ; 
Fix'd  in  the  Temples  of  his  L>ve 
To  fhine  with  Radiance  fair. 

3  Still  be  our  Purity  prefer?  *d  ; 

Still  fed  with  Oil  the  Flame  ; 
And  in  deep  Characters  inferib'd 
Our  heav'nly  Matter's  Name. 

4  Then,  while  between  our  Rank:  He  walks, 

And  all  our  State  furveys, 
His  Smites  fhall  with  new  Luftrc  deck 

The  People  of  his  Praife, 

■ 

CCCLIII.    The  Chrijlian  Warrior  animated  and 
crowned.     Rev,  ii.  -iq. 

1  LfARK!  'tis  our  heav'nly  Leader's  Voice 
*  *     From  his  triumphant  Seat : 

'Midft  all  the  War's  tumultuous  Noife, 
How  pow'rful  and  how  fweet ! 

2  M  Fight  on,  my  faithful  Band,  (He  cries) 

11  Nor  fear  the  mortal  Blow  : 
<c  Who  firft  in  fuch  a  Warfare  dies 
"  Shall  fpeedieft  Vift'ry  know. 
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I  have  my  Days  of  Combat  known, 
"   And  in  the  Duft  was  laid  ; 
M  But  thence  I  mounted  to  my  Throne* 
M  And  Glory  crowns  my  Head. 

"  That  Throne,  that  Glory,  you  (hall  (hare;. 
"  My  Hands  the  Crown  fhall  give  ; 

"  Ani 
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"  And  you  the  fparkling;  Honours  wear, 
"  While  God  himfelf  (hall  live." 

5  Lord,  'tis  enough;  our  qlofotris  0o$r 

With  Courage,  and  itfrth  •  ,ove  ; 
Thy  Hand  (hall  bear  thy  ooldiers  thro', 
And  raife  their  Heads  above. 

6  My  Soul,  while  Deaths  hefet  me  round, 

Erecls  her  ardent  Eyes, 
And  longs,  thro*  fome  i!J.uflrioy$  Wound, 
To  rufh  and  feize  the  Prize. 

OCCLIV.  The  Pillar  in  GOD's  heavenly  Temple, 
with  its  h/piptton.     Rev.  i>i.  12. 

1  ALL-HAIL,  Victorious  Saviour,  hail  I 
^**      I  bow  to  thy  Command  ; 

And  own,  that  David's  royal  Key 
Well  fits  thy  fov'reign  Hand. 

2  Open  the  Treafures  of  thy  Love, 

And  fhed  thy  Gifts  abroad  ; 
Unveil  to  my  rejoicing  Eyes 
The  Temple  of  my  God. 

3  There  as  a  Pillar  let  me  (land 

On  an  eternal  Bafe  *  ; 
Up-rear'd  by  thine  almighty  Hand, 
And  polifh'd  by  thy  Grace. 

4  There  deep  engraven  let  me  bear 

The  Title  of  my  God  ; 
And  mark  the  new  yerufalem?. 
A*  my  fecure  Abode. 

•■•  Ffiur.dat.on. 

5  In 
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5  In  lafting  Characters  infcribe 

Thy  own  beloved  Name, 
That  end'efs  Ages  there  may  read 
The  great  Emanuel's  Claim. 

6  Lead  on,  my  Gen'ral  ;  I  defy 

What  Earth  or  Hell  can  do  ; 
Thy  Conduct,  and  this  glorious  Hope 
Shall  bear  thy  Soldier  thro". 

CCCLV.  GOD's  Covenant  unchangeable-,  or,  The 
Rainbow  round  about  the  Throne,  Rev.  iv.  -'*. 
compared  with.  Gen.  ix.  1$ — 17. 

OU PRE  ME  of  Beings,  with  Delight 

Our  Eyes  furvey  this  heav'nly  Sight} 
And  trace  with  Admiration  fweet 
The  beaming  Splendors  of  thy  Feet. 

Jafper  and  Sapphire  ftrive  in  vain 
To  paint  the  glories  of  thy  Train  ; 
Thy  Robes  all  ftream  eternal  Light, 
Too  pow'rful  for  a  Cherub's  Sight. 

3  Yet  round  thy  Throne  the  Rainbow  fhines, 
Fair  Emblem  of  thy  kind  Defigns ; 
Bright  Pledge,  that  fpeaks  thy  Cov'nant  fure 
Long  as  thy  Kingdom  (hall  endure. 

|.  No  more  (hall  Deluges  of  Woe 
Thy  new-created  VVorld  o'erflow  ; 
Jtfus.  our  Sun,  his  Beams  difplay?, 
And  gilds  the  Clouds  with  beauteous  Rays. 

5  No  Gems  io  bright,   no  Forms  (b  fair  -9 
Mercy  and  Truth  ftill  triumph  there  : 

Thy 
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Thy  Saints  {hall  blefs  the  peaceful  Sign, 
When  Stars  and  Suns  focget  to  (hine. 

6  E'en  here,  while  Storms  and  gloomy  Shades 
And  Horrors  all  the  Scene  o'erfpread, 
Faith  views  the  Throne  with  piercing  Eyer 
And  boafts  the  Rainbow  ftill  is  nigh, 

CCCLVI.  Viftory  over  Satan  by  the  Blood  of  tbs 
Lamb,  and  the  Word  of  the  Tejiimony  of  bis  Ser~ 
vantu     Rev.  xii.  1 i, 

1  C  E  E  the  old  Dragon  from  his  Throne 
^  Sink  with  enormous  Ruin  down  ! 
BanMVd  from  Heav'n,  and  doomed  to  dwelE 
Deep  in  the  fiery  Gloom  of  Hell ! 

2  Ye  Heav'ns  with  ah  your  Hofts,  rejoice  ;. 
Ye  Saints,  in  Confort  lend  your  Voice : 
Approach  your  Lord's  victorious  Seat, 
And  tread  the  Foe  beneath  your  Feet. 

3  But  whence  a  Conqueft  fo  divine 
Gain'd  by  fuch  feeble  Hands  as  mine  ^ 
Or  whence  can  finful-  Mortals  boaft 
O'er  Satan  and  his  Rebel- Hoft  ? 

4  Twas  from  thy  Blood,  Thou  flaughter'd  Lamby 
That  all  our  Palms  and  Triumphs  came  ; 
Thy  Crofs,  thy  Spear,  infli<5b  the  Stroke, 

By  which  the  Monfter's  Head  is  broke. 

5  Thy  faithful  Word  our  Hope  maintains 
Thro'  all  our  Combat  and  our  Pains  j 
The  Accents  of  thy  heav'nly  Breath 

Thy  Soldiers  bear  thro?  Wounds  and  Death; 

6  Tu- 
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6  Triumphant  Lamb,  in  Worlds  unknown, 
With  Tranfport  round  thy  radiant  Throne, 
Thy  happy  Legions,  all  compleat, 
Shall  lay  their  Laurels  at  thy  Feet. 

CCCLVII.    The  Song  of  Mofes  and  the  Lamb. 
Rev.  xv.  3. 

TS  RA  E  £,  the  Tribute  bring 
*   To  God's  victorious  Name  -$ 
The  Song  of  Mofes  fing, 
Of  Mojes  and  the  Lamb : 

Improve  his  Lays  *  ; 

The  Theme  exceeds, 

And  nobler  Deeds 

Demand  our  Praifc. 

The  Prince  of  Hell  arofe 
With  impious  Rage  and  Pride, 
And  'midft  our  num'rous  Foes 
Our  feeble  Povv'r  defy'd  ; 

44  I  will  o'ertake, 

"  And  I  deftroy, 

"  My  Hand  with  Joy 

"  Shall  force  thee  back." 

3  Thy  Hand,  Almighty  Lord, 
Thy  trembling  lfraet  laves  ; 
Thine  unrefifted  Word 
Divides  the  threat'ning  Waves  : 

Thy  Hofts  pa k  o'er  ; 

The  Foe  o'erthrown 

Sinks  like  a  Stone 

To  rife  no  more. 

•  Somgt  of  Praifc. 

4  Our 
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4  Our  Triumphs  we  prepare, 
And  ehearful  Anthems  raife  5 
Jehovah's  Arm  made  bare 
Demands  immortal  Praife  ; 

And  while  we  fing, 
Ye  Shores,  proclaim 
His  wondrous  Name, 
Ye  Defarts,  ring. 

5  Thro'  all  the  Wildemefs 
Thy  Prefence,  Lord,  (hall  lead  5 
And  bring  us  to  the  Place, 
Thy  fov'reign  Love  decreed  ; 

Thofe  blifsful  Plains, 
Where  all  around 
H  of  annas  found, 
And  Tranfport  reigns. 

CCCLVIII.  The  Conquejl  of  Death  and  Grief  bj 
Vieivs  of  the  heavenly  State.     Rev.  xxi.  4. 

1  T    IFT  up,  ye  Saints,  your  weeping  Eyes, 
•*"*  Sufpend  your  S^rrowrand  your  Sighs  5 
Turn  all  your  Groans  to  joyful  Songs, 
Which  J  ejus  dictates -to  your  Tongues. 

2  Thus  faith  the  Saviour  from  his  Throne, 
"  Behold  all  former  Things  are  gone, 

•<  Paft  like  an  anxious  Dream  away, 
•€  Ghas'd  by  the  golden  Beams  of  Day. 

3  <c  See  in  celeftial  Pomp  array'd 

«  A  new-created  World  difplay'd  ; 

"  Ma=k  with  what  Light  its  Profpe&s  fhine  ! 

M  How  grand,  how  various,  how  divine! 

4  "  There] 
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4  c;  There  mv  own  gentle  Hand  (hall  dry 
ii  Each  Tear  from  each  o'erflowing  Eye, 
"  And  open  wide  my  friendly  Breaft 

"  To  lull  the  weary  Soul  to  Reft. 

5  cC  No  more  (hall  Grief  aflail  your  Heart, 
"  No  boding  Fear,  no  p:ercing  Smart; 
4:  For  ever  there  my  People  dwell 

"  Beyond  the  Range  of  Death  and  Hell." 

6  Vain  King  of  Terrors,  boaft  no  more 
Thine  ancient  wide-extended  Pow'r  ; 
Each  Saint  in  Life  with  Chriji  his  Head 
Shall  reign,  when  thou  thyielf  art  dead. 

CCCLIX.  Christ,  the  Root  and  Of  spring  of- 
David,  and  the  Morning-Star.     Rev.  xxii.  -16. 

1  A  LL-HAIL,  myfterious  King  ! 
^*     Hail,  David's  ancient  Root  ! 

Thou  righteous  Branch,    which   thence  didft 
To  give  the  Nations  Fruit.  [Spring 

2  Our  weary  Souls  {hall  reft 
Beneath  thy  grateful  Shade  ; 

Our  thirfting  Lips  Salvation  tafte, ; 
Our  fainting  Hearts  are  glad. 

3  Fair  Morning-Star,  arife, 
With  living  Glories  bright, 

And  pour  on  thefe  awak'ning  Eyes 
A  Flood  of  facred  Light. 

4.       The  horrid  Gloom  is  fled, 

Pierc'd  by  thy  beauteous  Ray  j 

Shine, 
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Shine,  and  our  wand'ring  Footfteps  lead 
To  everlafting  Day. 


CCCLX*  C  H  R I  s  t's  Invitations  echoed  back)  &c. 
Rev.  xxii.  17. 

1  IT  O  W  free  the  Fountain  flows 
1:1     Of  endlefs  Life  and  Joy  ! 

That  Spring,  which  no  Confinement  knows, 
Whofe  Waters  never  cloy  ! 

2  How  fweet  the  Accents  found 
From  the  Redeemer's  Tongue ! 

44  AfTemble,  all  ye  Nations  round, 
In  one  obedient  Throng. 

The  Spirit  bears  the  Call 
To  all  the  diftant  Lands; 
4C  The  Church,  the  Bride,  reflects  it  back, 
While  Jefus  waiting  ftands. 

Ho,  ev'ry  thirfty  Soul, 
Approach  the  facred  Spring; 
44  Drink,  and  your  faiming  Spirits  chear  ; 
Renew  the  Draught,  and  fing. 

Let  all,  that  will,  approach  ; 
The  Water  freely  take  ; 
44  Free  from  my  op'ning  Heart  it  flows 
"  Yot.r  raging  Thirit  to  flake." 

With  •  nankful  Hearts  we  come 
To  u  e  the  offer'd  Grace ; 
And  call    n  all  that  hear  to  join 
The  Tiial,  and  the  Praife. 

CCCLXI. 
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CCCLXI.  The  Cbrijlian  rejoicing   in  the  Views  of 
Death  and  Judgment.     Rev.  xxii.  20. 

1  U  BEHOLD  I  come,  (the  Saviour  cries) 

-°     "  On  Wings  of  Love  I  fly:"' 
So  come,   Dear  Lord,  (my  Soul  replies) 
And  bring  Salvation  nigh. 

2  Come,  look  thefe  Bonds  of  Flefh  and  Sin  : 

Come,  end  my  Pains  and  Cares  ; 
Bear  me  to  thy  ferene  Abode 
Beyond  the  Clouds  and  Star?. 

3  I  greet  the  Meflengers  of  Death, 

By  which  7'hou  call'ft  me  Home; 
But  doubly  greet  that  joyful  Hour, 
When  Thou  thyfelf"  fhalt  come. 

4  Come,  plead  thy  Father's  injure  Caufe, 

And  make  thy  Glory  fhine  ; 
Come,  roufe  thy  Servants  mouIdYing  Dull, 
And  their  whole  Frame  renne. 

5  O  come  amidft  th'  Angelic  Hefts 

Their  humble  Name  to  own  ; 

And  bear  the  full  AlTembiy  back 

To  dwell  around  thy  Throne. 

6  With  winged  Speed,  Redeemer  dear, 

Bring  on  th*  Mutinous  Day  : 
Come,  left  our  Spirits  droop  and  faint 
Beneath  thy  long  Delay. 


H  Y  M  N  S. 
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HYMN    CCCLXIL 

Z  Morning-HYMN,    to  le  ufed   at   awaking 
and  rifmg. 

i    AWAKE,  my  Soul,  to  meet  the  Day  ; 
~^     Unfold  thy  drowfy  Eyes, 
And  burft  the  ponderous  Chain  that  loads 
Thine  adtive  Faculties. 

2  God's  Guardian-Shield  was  round  me  fpread 

In  my  defencelefs  Sleep  : 
Let  Him  have  all  my  waking  Hours, 
Who  doth  my.  Slumbers  keep. 

3  [The  Work  of  each  immortal  Soul 

Attentive  Care  demands  $ 

Think 
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Think  then  what  painful  Labours  wait 
The  faithful  Paftor's  Hands.] 

4  My  Moments  fly  with  winged  Pace, 
And  fwift  my  Hours  are  hurl'd  ; 
And  Death  with  rapid  March  comes  on 
T'  unveil  th'  eternal  World. 

I  for  this  Hour  muft  give  Account 

Before  God's  awfui  Throne  : 
Let  not  this  Hour  negle&ed  pafs, 

As  Thoufands  more  have  done. 

Pardon,  O  God,  my  former  Sloth* 

And  arm  my  Soul  with  Grace  j 
As,  rifing  now,  I  feal  my  Vows 

To  profecute  thy  Ways. 

J  Bright  Sun  of  Righteoufnefs,  arifes 
Thy  radiant  Beams  difplay, 
And  guide  my  dark  bewilder'd  Soul 
To  everlafting  Day. 

CCCLXIII.    AnEvemng-HYMN,    to  be  ufei 
when  ccmpofing  onesjelf  tojleep* 

I. 

|NTERVAL  of  grateful  Shade, 
-*   Welcome  to  my  weary  Head  ! 
Welcome  Slumbers  to  mine  Eyes, 
Tir'd  with  glaring  Vanities ! 
My  great  Mailer  ftill  ailows 
Nceaful  Periods  of  Repofe  : 
By  my  heav'nly  Father  bleft, 
Thus  I  give  my  Pow'rs  to  Reft  5 

P  z  Heav'nlT 
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Heav'nly  Father  !   gracious  Name  f 
Night  and  Day  his  Love  the  fame: 
Far  be  each  fufpjcious  Thought, 
Ev'ry  anxious  Care  forgot: 
Thou,  my  ever-bounteous  God, 
CrowtrTt  my  Days  wuhvvarious  Good  : 
Thy  kind  Eye,  that  cannot  fleep, 
Thefe  cJefencelefs  Hours  (hall  keep  : 
Bleft  Viciflitude  to  me  ! 
Day  and  Night  I'm  ftill  with  Thee. 

IJ. 
What  tho'  downy  Slumbers  flee, 
Strangers  to  my  Couch  and  me  ? 
SleepSefs  well. I  know  to  reft, 
Lodg'd  within  my  Father's  Bread. 
While  the  Emprefs  of  the  Night 
Scatters  mild  her  Silver  Light  ; 
While  the  vivid  Planets  ftray 
Various  thro'  their  myitic  Way; 
While  the  Stars  unnumber'd  roll 
Round  the  ever-conftant  Pole  ; 
Far  above  thefe  fpahgTed  Skies 
All  my  Soul  to  Go  fhull  rife; 
*Midft  the  Silence  of  the  Night 
A'i  moling  w^h  thole  Angels  bright, 
Whofe  harmonious  Voices  raife 
Ceafelefs  Love  and  ceafelefs  Praife  : 
Thro'  the  Throng  his  gentle  Ear 
Shall  my  tunelefs  Acrents  hear  : 
From  on  high  doth  He  impart 

—ret  Comfort  to  my  Heart. 
•    :  in  thefe  fereneft  Hours 

.  .!  les  my  intellectual  PqwVs, 

6  And 
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And  his  Spirit  doth  diffufe, 
Sweeter  far  'han  Midnight  Dews ; 
Lifting  all  my  Thoughts  above 
On  the  Wings  of  Faith  and  Love. 
Bieft  Alternative  to  me, 
Thus  to  tktfj  or  wake,  with  Thee  ! 

III. 

What  if  Death  my  Sleep,  invade  ? 
Should  I  be  of  Death  afraid  ? 
Whilft  encirded  by  chine  Arm. 
Death  may  ftrike,   but  cannot  harm. 
What  if  Beams  of  op*n?ng  D    . 
Shine  r.round  my  breath".  - 
Brighter  Vjfions  from  on  high 
Shall  regale  my  mental  Lye. 
Tender  Friends  a  while  may  mourn 
Me  from  their  Embraces  tern  -, 
Dearer  better  Friends  I  have 
In  the  Realms  beyond  the  Grave. 
See  the  Guardian-Angels  nigh 
Wait  to  waft  my  Soul  en  high  ! 
See  the  golden  Gates  difp!ay'd  ! 
See  the  Crown  to  grace  my  Head  ! 
See  a  Flood  of  facred  light, 
Which  no  more  (hall  yieid  to  Night ! 
Tranfitory  World,  farewell 
Jifus  calls  with  him  to  dwell. 
With  thy  heav'nly  Prefence  bleft, 
Death  is  Life,  and  Labour  Reft. 
Welcome  Sleep,  or  Death  to  me, 
Still  fecure,  for  ftillwith  Thee. 

P  2  CCCLXIV. 


3iS  HYMNS    on 

CCCLXIV\  On  Recovery  from  Stdnefs,  during 
which,  much  of  the  divine  Favour  had  been  ex- 
perienced. 

i   \T  Y  God,  thy  Service  well  demands 
-iV'*     The  Remnant  of  my  Days ; 
Why  was  this  fleeting  Breath  renew'd, 
But  to  renew  rhy  Praife  ? 

4  Thine  Arms  of  everlafting  Love 
Did  this  weak  Frame  iufiain, 
When  Life  was  hov'ring  o'er  the  Grave, 
And  Nature  funk  with  Pain. 

3  Thou,  when  the  Pains  of  Death  were  felt, 

Didft  chafe  the  Fears  of  Hell ; 
And  teach  my  pale  and  quiv'ring  Lips 
Thy  matchlefs  Grace  to  tell. 

4  Calmly  I  bbw'd  my  fainting  Head 

On  thy  dear  faithful  Breaft; 
Pieas'd'  to  obey,my  Father's  Call 
To  his  eternal  Reft. 

5  Into  thy  Hands,  my  Saviour- God, 

Did  I  my  Soul  refign, 
In  firm  Dependence  on  that  Truth, 
Which  made  Salvation  mine. 

6  Back  from  the  Borders  of  the  Grave 

At  thy  Command  I  come  : 
Nor  wbuld  I  urge  a  fpeedier  Flight 
To  my  celeftial  Home. 

7  Where  Thou  determin'ft  mine  Abode, 

There  would  I  chufe  to  be  $ 

Foe 
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For  in  thy  Prefence  Death  is  Life, 
And  Earth  is  Heav'n  with  Thee. 

CCCLXV.    The  laft  Words  of  David.     2  Sam. 
xxiii.  1 — 8  *. 

1  T^HUS  hath  the  Son  of  Jejfe  faid, 

-*■     When  IJrael's  God  had  rais'd  his  FL-ad 

To  high  imperial  Sway  : 
Struck  with  his  laft  poetic  Fire, 
Zions  foeet  Pfalmift  tun'd  his  Lyre 

To  this  harmonious  Lay. 

2  Thus  dictates  1/raeVs  facred  Rock  : 
Thus  hath  the  God  of  Jacob  fpoke 

By  my  refponfive  Tongue  : 
Behold  the  Just  One  over  Men 
Commencing  his  religious  Reign,  l 

Great  Subject  of  my  Song ! 

3  So  gently  jfhines  with  genial  Ray 
Th'  unclouded  Lamp  of  rifing  Day, 

And  cheers  the  tender  Flow'rs, 
When  Midnight's  foft  diffufive  Rain 
Hath  blefs'd  the  Gardens  and  the  Plain 

With  kind  refrefhing  Show'rs. 

4  Shall  not  my  Houfe  this  Honour  bead? 
My  Soul  th'  eternal  Covenant  tru: 

Well-order 'd  ftill  and  fure  ? 
There  all  my  Hopes  and  Wifhes  meet : 
In  Death  I  call  its  BlefTings  fweet, 

And  feel  its  Bond  fecure. 

*  Agreeable  to  the  ingenious  metrical  Vcrflon  of  the  Iearr.;J 
Dr.  Richard  Grey. 

P  4  5  The 
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5  The  Sons  of  Belial  (hall  not  fprin*, 
Who  fpurn  at  HeavVs  appointed  King, 

And  fcorn  his  high  Command  : 
Tho'  wide  the  Briars  infeft  the  Ground, 
Asd  the  fharp-pointed  Thorns  around 

Defy  a  tender  Hand  ; 

6  A  dreadful  Warrior  (hall  appear 
With  Iron  Arms,  and  malty  Spear, 

And  rear  them  from  their  Place  : 
Touch'd  with  the  Lightning  of  his  Ire, 
At  once  they  kindle  into  Fire, 

And  vanifli  in  the  Blaze. 


CCCLXVI.     A    Military    ODE. 

PSALM    CXLIX. 

Probably  compofed  by  David,  to  be  Jung  when  his 
Jt?ny  was  marching  out  to  War  again jt  the  Rem- 
nant of  the  devoted  Nations  of  Canaan,  and  firjl 
went  up  in  folemn  ProceJJion  to  the  Houje  of  God 
at  Jerufalem,  there,  as  it  weres  to  confecrate  thn 
Arms,  which  he  put  into  their  Hands.  The  Beds 
Tifrred  to  Ver.  5,  were  probably  the  Couches,  on 
which  they  lay  at  the  Banquet  attending  their  Sa- 
crifices ;  vMch  gives  a  noble  Senfe  to  a  Paffage,  on 
any  other  Interpretation  hardly  intelligible. 

I   r\  Praife  ye  the  Lord,  prepare  a  new  Song, 
^-^  And  let  all  his  Saints  in  full  Con  fort  join  : 
Ye  Tribes  all  aflemble  the  Feaft  to  prolong, 
In  folemn  Proceffion  with  Mufic  divine. 

2   O 
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2  -O  1/raely  in  Him  that  made  thee  rejoice  ; 

Let  all  Z/Ws  Sons  exult  in  their  Kins  ; 
While  to  martial  Dances  you  join  a  glad  Voice, 
Your  Lutes  Harps  and  Timbrels  in  Harmony 
brin^;.  A 

3  The  Lord  in  his  Saints  flill  finds  his  Delight ; 
Salvation  from  Him  the  Meek  fhall  adorn  ; 
They  well  may  be  joyful',  fuftain'd  by  his  Might, 
Andcrown'dby  hisFavonrmayliftuptheirHorn. 

4  Let  Carpets  befpread,  and  Banquets  preparM 
Thofe  Altars  around,  whence  Incenfe  afcends ; 
Whilft  Anthems  of  Glory  thro*  Salem  are  heard, 
AndGoD,whomweworfhip,  indulgentattends. 

5  Then  as  yourHearts  bound  withMufic  cc  Wine, 
Infpir'd  by  the  God,  who  reigns  in  the  Place  : 
Unfheath  all   your  Weapons,   and    bright  let 

them  fhine, 
And  brandifh  your  Faulchions,  while  chaunting 
his  Praife. 

6  Then  march  to  the  Field  ;  the  Heathen  defy  -9 
And  fcatter  his  Wrath  on  Nations  around  : 
Like  Angels  of  Vengeance  your  Swords  life  on 

high, 
And  boaft that  jebovah  commii^om  theWround. 

7  Their  Gen'rals  fubdu'd  your  Triumphs  fhall 

grace, 
And  loaded  with  Chains   their  Kings  (hall  be 

brought  ; 
On  the  Necks  fhall  ye  trample  of  Canaan  s  proud 

Race, 
And  all  their  hflRemnantforSIau^hterbeK  ••  jht. 
P  5  8  No 
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8  No  Rage  of  your  own  fuch  Rigour  demands  ; 
A  Sentence  divine  your  Arms  muft  fulfil: 

Of  old  he  this  Vengeance  confign'd  to  your 
Hands, 

And  in  facred  Volumes  recorded  his  Will. 

y 

9  This  Honour,  ye  Saints,  appointed  for  you, 
All-grateful  receive,  and  faithful  obey  ; 
And,  while  this  dread  Pleafure  refiftlefs  ye  doj 
Still  make  his  highPraifes  the  Song  of  the  Day. 


• 


CCCLX  VII.    For  the  Tbankfgiving-Day  for  the 
Peace,  April  25,  1749. 

1  "^  O  W  letour  Songs  addrefs  theGoD  of  Peace, 
wt!  Who  bids  theTumultof  theBattle  ceafe: 
The  pointed  Spears  to  Pruning-hooks  he«be«ds, 
And  the  broad  Faulchion  in  the  Piow-fhareends. 

His  pow'rful  Word  unites  contending  Nations 
In  kind  Embrace,  and  friendly  Salutations. 

2  Britain,  adore  the  Guardian  of  thy  State  5 
Who,  high  on  his  ceieftial  Throne  elate, 
Still  watchful  o'er  thy  Safety  and  Repofe, 
Frown'd  on  theCounfels  of  thy  haughtieft  Foes; 

Thy  Coaft  fecur'd  from  ev'ry  dire  InvaHon 
Of  Fire  and  Sword  and  fpreading  DefoUtion. 

3  WhenRehel-bandswithdefp'rateMadnefsjoin'd, 
He  wafted  o'er  Deliv'rance  with  his  Wind  ; 
J)rovebacktheTide,thatdclug'd  half  our  Land, 
And  curb'd  their  Fury  with  his  mightier  Hand  : 

Till  dreadful  Slaughter,  and  the  laft  Confufion 
Tauaht  thofe  audacious  Sinners  their  Delufion. 

4  He 
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4  He  gave  our  Fleets  to  triumph  o'er  the  Main* 
And  fcatter  Terrors  'crofs  wide  Ocean's  Pfe 
Oppofing  Leaders  trembled  at  the  Sight. 
Nor  found  their  Safety  in  th'  attempted  Flight; 

Taught  by  their  Bonds,  how  vainly,  they  prejended 
Th6fe  to.cjiftrefs,  whom  lfrad\  GiQD  defended. 

5  FierceStetfmswerefummon'd  up  in  Brew's  Aid, 
And  meagre. Famine  holiile  Lands  o'erfpread  ; 
By  Sufferings  bow'd  their  Conquefts  they  releafe, 
Nor  /corn  tne  Overtu-res  of  equal  Peace  : 

Contending  Po\v'rs  congratulate  the  Blefiing, 
Joint  Hymns  of  Gratitude  to  Heav'n  addeiTing. 

6  White  we  beneath  our  Vines,  and  Rig-trees  lit, 
Or  thus  within  thy  facred  Temple  meet, 
Accept,  Great  God,  theTribute-of  our  Song, 
And  all  the  Mercies  of  this  Day  prolong. 

Then  fpread  thy  peaceful  Word  thro'  e v'ry  N  ation, 
Tnat  all  the  Earth  may  hail  thy  great  Salvation. 

CCCLXVIII.  The  Blefiing  primmed  upon  Ifrael 
oy  the  Priejis.     Numbers  vi.  24 — 27. 

For  New  Ttar's-Day, 

1  p  U  ARDI  AN  of  U&iL  Source  of  Peace, 
XJI   Who  haft  ordain'd  thy  Priefts  to  blefs, 
Shine  forth  as  our  propitious  Lord, 

And  verify  thy  Servants  Word. 

2  Let  thy  own  Pow'r  defend' us  ftill 
Thro'  all  the  V ear  from  cv  ry  III  ; 
And  let  the  Splendor  of  thy  Face. 
Cnear  all  its  blight  or  gloomy  Days# 

P  6  3  Thy 
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3-  Thy  Countenance  our  Souls  would  fee, 
For  all  our  Joys  unite  in  Thee ; 
And  Peace  ftill  waits  at  thy  Command 
To  calm  our  Hearts,  and  blefs  our  Land. 

4  Hear,  while  thy  Priefts  addrefs  their  Vows, 

"And  fcatter  Bleflings  thro'  thy  Houfe; 
,   And,  while  they  fall,  may^Wraife 
Its  pious  Songs  of  ardent  Praife. 

CCCLXIX-    A  Hymn  for  a  Faff- Day  in  Time  in 
War.     Deut.  xxiii.  a. 

1  .r>  R  EAT  God  of  Heav'nand  Nature,  rife* 
^*    And  bear  our  loud  united  Cries  : 

See  Britain  bow  before  thy  Face 

Thro'  all  her  Coafts,  and  feek'thy  Grace. 

2  No  Arm  of  Flefh  we  make  our  Truft  ; 
Nor  Sword,  nor  Horfe,  nor  Ships  we  boaft  : 
Thine  is  the  Land,  and  Thine  the  Main, 
And  human  Force  and  Skill  is  vain. 

3  Our  Guilt  might  draw  thy  Vengeance  down 
On  ev'ry  Shore,  on  ev'ry  Town  ; 

But  view  us,  Lord,  with  pitying  Eye, 
And  Jay  thy  lifted  Thunder  by. 

4  Forgive  the  Follies  of  our  Times, 

And  purge  our  Land  from  all  its  Crimes ; 
Reform'd  and  deck'd  with  Grace  divine, 
Let  Princes  Priefts  and  People  ihine. 

5  O  may  no  GoD-provoking  Sin 

Thro'  all  our  Camps  and  Navies  reign  ; 

No 
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No  foul  Reproach,  to  drive  from  thence 
Our  fureft  Glory  and  Defence. 

6  So  (hall  our  God  delight  to  blefs, 

And  crown  our  Arms  with  wide  Succefs : 
Our  Foes  (hall  dread  Jehovah's  Sword, 
And  conqu'ring  Britain  fhout  the  Lord, 

CCCLXX.  Jabez'i  Prayer  recommended  to  Toutb9 
1  Chron.  iv.  9,  10. 

1  *Tp  H  O  U  God  cf  JabeZy  hear, 

■*       While  we  intreat  thy  Grace, 
And  borrow  that  expreffive  Pray'r, 
With  which  he  fought  thy  Face. 

2  "  O  that  the  Lord  indeed 

"  Would  me  his  Servant  blefs, 
"  From  ev'ry  Evil  fhield  my  Head, 
"  And  crown  my  Paths  with  Peace  ! 

3  M  Be  his  Almighty  Hand 

M  My  Helper  and  my  Guide, 
"  Till,  with  his  Saints  in  Canaan's  Land, 
"  My  Portion  He  divide." 

4  Thus  pious  Jabez  pray'd, 
While  God  inclin'd  his  Ear ; 

And  all,  by  whom  this  Suit  is  made, 
Shall  find  the  Blefling  near. 

5  Ye  Youths,  your  Vows  combine, 
With  loud  united  Voice-, 

So  (hall  your  Heads  with  Honour  (hine, 
And  all  your  Hearts  rejoice. 

CCCLXXI. 


3i6  HYMNS    on 

CCCLXXI.  Manaffeh'j  Jjfiitlicm,  Penitence  and 
Rejhraiion.     2  Chron.  xxxiii.  ic — 12. 

1  pODof  Mancffeb,  wilt  Thou  (corn 
^-^     To  own  that  hurnbfe  Name, 
While  Sinners,  fo  remote  as  we, 

Thy  Grace  to  him  proclaim  ? 

2  High  rais'd  -on  Judah's  Throne  he  feem'd, 

That  Hell  in  him  mi^ht  reign  ; 

And  taugfft  thy  facred  Native  to  know 

Its  Honours  to  profane. 

\  . 

3  Yet  Thou  the  royal  Wretch  dWft  view 

With  Pity  in  thine  Eyes  : 
How  ftrange  a  Cure  thy  Mercv  wrought! 

How  wond'rous,  yet  how  wife  ! 

• 

4  Caught  in  the  Thorns  bysfaoftile  Hands, 

The  Captive  iearn'd  to  reign  ; 
And  Babel's  Fetters  fet  him  free 
From  Satan  s  heavier  Chain. 

5  From  the  deep  Dungeon  where  he  lay, 

Thou  heard'ft  his  doleful  Cry  ; 
Didft  raife  the  Suppliant  from  the  Duft, 
And  bring  Salvation  nigh. 

6  Our  Souls,  dcprav'd  and  hard  like  his, 

May  Grace  exert  its  Pow'r  \ 
And  they  ihall  blefs  the  wholefcme  Smart, 
That  works  the  fcv'reign  Cure. 

CCCLXXII. 
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CCCLXXII.  A  Church  feekingBireclion  from  God 
in  the  Choice  of  a  Pa/lor.     Ezra  viii.  21. 

1  CHEPHERD  of  Ifrael,  bend  thine  Ear, 
*^  Thy  Servants  Groans  indulgent  hear  l 
Perplex'd,  diftreis'd,  to  Thee  we  cry, 

And  feek  the  Guidance  of  thine  Eye. 

2  Thy  comprehenfive  View  farveys 

Our  wand'ring  Paths,  our  tracklefs  Ways; 
Send  forth,  O  Lord,  thy  Truth  and  Light, 
To  guide  our  doubtful  Footfteps  right. 

3  With  longing  Eyes,  behold,  we  wait 
In  fuppliant  Crouds  at  Mercy's  Gate  : 
Our  drooping  Hearts,  O  God,  fuftain  : 
Shall  lfracl  feek  thy  Face  in  vain  ( 

4  O  Lord,  in  Ways  of  Peace  return, 
Nor  let  thy  Flock  neglected  mourn  ; 
May  our  bleft  Eyes  a  Shepherd  fee, 
Dear  to  our  Souls,  and  dear  to  Thee. 

r 

5  Fed  by  his  Care,  our  Tongues  (hall  raife 
A  chearful  Tribute  to  thy  Praife  ; 

Our  Children  learn  the  grateful  Song, 

And  theirs  the  chearful  Notes  prolong. 

• « 

CCCLXXII  I.  Divine  Condemnation  depre  cafe  1^  and 
bif.ruftion  d fired,  by  the  Affile!  ed.     Job  x.  2. 


I    'TPRemendous  Judge,  before  thy  Bar, 
*       What  human  Creature  can  be  cksw  ? 


? 
And 
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A 

AARON'i  Breaji- plate*  8. 
**^  Abiding  in  Chrijl*  237,  238. 
Abraham';  Care  of  his  Family*  2.    his  Faith  in 

leaving  his  Country,  318.     God*  his  God*  319, 

his  Inter  cejfion  for  Sodom,  3. 
Abfence  of  God  dreadful*  18,   157. 
Activity  in  Religion*   199,210.  rewarded*   Ij2. 
Adam,  the  Firji  and  Second,  270. 
Adopting  Love*   124,  281. 
Afflictions  improved*   159.    lnjlrufi ion  under  them 

defired*  373.  moderated*  92.  faiutary,  143.  y^- 

mitted  to,  42.  fucceeded  by  Joy*  66.    £y  .#£/?  tf«i 

Happinefs  in  bleaven,   212,  310,  358. 
Angels,  Chrijl  feen  of  them,  304.  </*/>  /£W,  299. 

/Af/V  j£*/>/y  //?  //^  zt'Afl  yia^A/  Chrijl*   194.  fi/ir 

£*»£  #r  ChriJFs  Birth,  200,  201. 
Appeal  f*  Chrijl  fir  the  Security  of  Love  to  him*  246. 

Ark, 


INDEX. 

Ark,  the  godly  Man's,  90.  Noah  fayed  2 n  it,  an 
Emblem  of  the  Believer's  Safety  in  Chriji,  336. 

B 

"DAckfliders,  their  Ingratitude,  191.  invited  to  re- 

*~*  turn,  122.  God's  Pity  for  them,  153.  recdU  fl- 
ing themfelves,   149. 

Bleffing  of  God  necefjary  and  defired,  53,  368. 

Blefiings  -fpiritual  acknowledged,  283.  temporal} 
God's  Readinefs  to  give  them  argued,  261. 

Blood  of  Cl/rifl,  admitting  to  the  Ho/iefl,  315. 
clean fmg  from  Sin,  348.  conquering  Satan,  356. 
conveying  Bleffings,   347.  punfiing,  312. 

.Britain,  God  intreaied  for  it,  120.  his  Contro- 
verfy  with  ity  1 58.  unr formed  by  Deliverances^ 
140,  155. 


/^Aptives  tf  Sin  lamented,   129. 

^  Care,  anxious,  reproved,  20,  47,  340.  of  the 
Soul  mo/i  needful,   2C6,   207. 

Cattle,  the  Hand  of  God  upon  them,   5. 

Charity  to  the  Poor,    188,  205.  rewarded,  209. 

Child lefs  Chrijlians  comforted,    1 J2. 

Children,  Chrijfs  Rtgard  to  them,  198.  commended 
to  God,  51.  deftroyed,  141.  injirucled,  2.  0/ 
GW,  281,  326. 

Christ,  011  Appearance  tf/iter  £/;  Refurrecrlion% 
245.  his  jecond  Appearance,  314,  342.  his  AQ- 
cenfion,  244.  his  Blood,  fee  Blood,  his  Com- 
panion, 185,  205,  214,  235.  his  Complaint 
en  the  Crofs,  192,  193.  Cbrijlians  comp'leat  in 
him,  299,    his  Conquefts,  41,  356,  357.    the 

Door, 
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Door,  228.  our  Fore-runner,  31 1.  forfaken  by 
his  Diftiples,  191.  hy  his  Father,  192,  193.  his 
Flock  comforted^  2c8.  humbled  and  exalted,  J39, 
350.  his  Interceffion,.  8.  his  Invitations,  74, 
224,  225,  360.  Gur  Leader,  307,  353,  356. 
living  to  him,  276.  the  Lord  our  Right  eoujnefs^ 
132.  loving  him,  239,246.  his  Meflage,  203. 
his  Nativity.  200,  201.  his  Prayer  for  his  Ene- 
mies ,  217.  precious /#  Believers ,  335.  A/i  Pre- 
fence  w/«A  /;/j  Churches,  195^  352.  tf  Prince  tftf<2 
Saviour,  248.  rejoiced  in  though  unfeen,  330.  /;ii 
Refurrefiion,  .194.218.  Chnjiians  nfen  and  ex- 
alted wito  him,  287.  f/;v  Root  <?/*  David,  359. 
Sanciification  ^*  £/7«,  242,  266.  Security  in  bim$. 
336.  his  Sheep,  230,  23c,  232.  the  fi/forning- 
btar,  359.  the  Steward  of  God's  Family,  85.  the 
living  and  Corner -Same,  333,  334.  his  Subnaif- 
fion,   190.    his  Sufferings,  fee  Sufferings,    the 

s  Sun  of  Right eoufnefs,  173.  his  Transfiguration* 
183.  his  Triumph,  41.  unchangeable,  323. 
Union  with  him,  267.  our  Wifdom,  Righteouf- 
nefs,  kc.   266.  v 

Chriftians,  fee  Saints. 

Church,  the  Birth-Place  of  the  Saints,  49.  its 
Glory  in  the  latter  Day y  1 18.  ChrifTs  Pre  fence 
with  it,  195.  Care  of  it ,  352.  its  P>  'ofper ity  a 
Minijlsr's  Happinefs,  301.  purified  and  guarded, 
107.  its  Security ,  182.  praying  for  a  Pajlor,  13, 

372- 
Comfort,  in  God,  20«  to  the  Childlefs,   112.  under 

Death  of  Friends,  236,  260,  302.     See  Sup- 
port. 

Communion 
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Communion  with  God  through  Cbrijl,   346.  347, 
Companion,    of   God,  55,    ICQ.    of  Cbrijl,   185, 

205,   214,   219,   235.  chrijlian,   205,   282. 
Conduct  of  Cbrijl,   myjierious,  234. 
Confolationyhwi  God9  277.  from  Cbrif},  235. 
Covenant,  the  Blood  of  it  delivering  Prijoners,  169. 

the  Engagements   of  it   dejired,    137.   rejoiced  in, 

23.  f<pt>irting  under  Troubles,  21.  in  Deaths  22. 

unchangeable,   355. 
Courage  in  Religion,  9.  in  the  Caufe  of  Chrifi,  247. 
C  o  u  r  fe ,   the  Chrifi  tan's  fin ijhed  wit h  joy ,  255. 
Creatures,  inefficient ,   125.  ;/7*tfw,  97.  */<?/>/,  268. 
Crofs  of  Chrifi,  its  Influence,  233,  276,  280. 
Cup  of  Blejfings,    ic6. 
Cyrus's  Spirit  Jlirred  vp,  24, 

D 

TTXiEmoniac,  recovered,  204.  relapfing,  180. 
-*-^  David,  encouraging  himftlf  in  God,  20.    2*J 

MfH  Purfuit  of  Perfection  on  Earth,  63.   A/j  laji 

Words,  365. 
Day,  of  fmall  Things  not  defpi fed,   168.  of  Grace y 

120]*  256.  0/"  Judgment,  /^Judgment. 
Dead  quickened,  89.   the  pious,  living  to  God,   21 5. 
Death,  appointed  to  all,  313.   conquered  by  Chnjl% 

308.  «W*r  />/';  Controul,  35 1 .  0/*  Friends  im- 
proved, 164.  Happinefs  beyond  it,  295.  a  great 
fioivney,  27.  none  in  Heaven,  358.  prepared  for •, 
J3°>  3J3>  3 '7*  rejoiced  in,  361.  a  Sleep,  196. 
Support  in  it^   22,  32,  45.   uncertain  Time  of  it, 

i3°>   '34>  3*9- 
Delaying  Sinners  admonifhed^  127,  130,  256,292, 

309,  329. 

Deliver- 
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Deliverance  celebrated,  58,  59,  60,  364,  public^ 

272,  374.  jpiritual,   105,   204. 
Defires  known  to  God,  39.     See  Prayer. 
Devil,  fee  Satan. 
Devotion,  daily,  79.   fecret,  1 77.  an  Evidence  of 

Adoption,  28 1  i     See  Prayer. 
Diligence*  chrijiian,  199,  210$  296. 

E 

TJpDucation,  good,  2.  bad,  14L 

**-*  Enemies,  of  God,  dejlroyed,  44.  of  Chrifl,  de~ 

Jlroyed,  213.  bis  Prayer  for  them,  21  J.  of  the 

Church,  refrained,  46.  Defence  againjl  them,  95. 

Love  to  them,  217.  fpiritual,  fee  Satan. 
Enoch3 $  Piety  and  Tranflation,  1. 
Eftablifhment  in  Religion  341. 
Eternity,  of  God,  54.  of  Chriji,  323.  of  heavenly 

Happinefs,  187,302.  employedin  God's  Praife,  71* 
Evening-£fytf2»,  363. 
Examples,  good,  their  Ufefulnefs,  175. 

F 

pAith,    tf»3  Confeffion,    262.     Jonah'*    rocorn* 

*  mended,  157.  //'z;/»£  Z>y  *V,  280.  in  God's  Name* 
30.  /«  his  Promifes,  316. y?r uggling  with  Unbeliefs 
197.  ffo  Syrophcenician  Woman's,  181. 

Faithfulnefs  0/  GW,  269,  316,  355. 

Fall  0/  Adam,  Effecls  of  it,  270. 

Family  Religion,  2.  God's,  under  Chrtfi's  Care,  85* 

FareweL  /A*  Chriflian,   279. 

Faft-Days,  i^///«i  /or,    3,  6,  83,  84,  116,  120* 

140,  *55i  *58>  l86>  339*  369- 
Fafts,  unjuccefsful,  accounted  for,   116. 

fathers,  &*/*  </  ffofli  refefled  on%  165. 

3  Fear^ 
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JFear,  unrea finable,  refrained,    15,   30,  47,  98; 

Feaft  of  Wifdom,  76.  0/  t£j  Gcfpel,  211.  ife  G2»  //- 
tiarfs  fecret  Feajl,   222. 

Fire,  God* 5  Conircverfy  by  it,  154..  his  JVcrd  com- 
pared to  it,  133.  everlajling,  the  Portion  of  thi 
Wicked,   189. 

Forgiveneis  of  Enemies,  217.  divine,  fee  Pardon. 

For  fa  Icing  God,  its  Evil,  131.  the  Mifery  of  being 
for  fa  ken  by  him,   18. 

Foundation,  the  divine,  firm,  305.  of  the  Church 
is  Chrijl,   333,  334. 

Frailty  of  Man,  and  God's  Pity,  55. 

Fruitfulnefs  of  Chriflians,  237,  240. 

Funeral  Hymns,  17,  25,  27,  32,  42,  196,  208, 
215,  260,  295,  302.  hit  Death,  Grave,  Re- 
furrection. 

G 

/^Enerations,  paffingawcy,  164.  fuccecding,  fup- 

^*  ported  by  God,  5 1 . 

Gentiles,  Chrijl  the  Light  cf  them ,  2C2.  united  to 
the  Church,   113,  284. 

Glpry,  divine.  Motes'*  View  of  it>  1 1,  future,  fee 
Heaven. 

Glorying  in  God  alcne,   128. 

God,  his  BlefTing  defireaile,  53,  368.  his  Com- 
panion, 55,  IC9,  153.  his  Complacency  in  his 
People,  38.  in  their  Profperity,  37.  in  his  1 
of  Peace,   135.    in  the  Salvation  of  his  Churchy 
163.  the  Dwelling-Place  of  his  People,   51,   his 
Eternity,  54.    his  Faithfulnefs,  269,  31b, 
the  God   of  the  Patriarchs,   319.  his  Gooi 
to  Saints,  34,  /*  *//  Creatures,  56,  crowning  the 

2\. 
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Year,  43.  ever-enduring,  67.  relijhed,  35.  his 
Greatnefs,  97.  the  Happinefs  of  his  People,  45. 
his  Juflice  and  Mercy,  12.  his  Knowledge  of 
our  Days,  38.  of  our  Diftrefs,  39.  of  our  Frame, 
55.  his  Love  rii  Chri/i,  220.  A/i  pardoning 
Mercy,  28,  50,  103,  160.  his  Name  proclaim- 
ed, 12.  Truji  in  it,  30.  his  People  his  Portion, 
J  4.  our  Portion  here  and  hereafter,  45.  his 
Prefence  deftreable,  10.  with  his  Saints,  38.  our 
Preferver,  102.  our  Proteclor,  31,  340.  his 
Providence,  47.  its  Bounties,  176,  297.  the 
Salvation  of  his  People,  36,  125.  cur  Shepherd, 
144.  fhining  into  the  Heart,  274.  fpeaking 
Peace,  48,  109,  114.  Support  in  him,  15,  45. 
unchangeable,  54.  unknown,  253.  waiting  to 
he  gracious,  93. 

Goodnefs  of  God  for  Time  and  Eternity,  34, 
crowning  the  Year,  43.  everlajling,  67.  tajled, 
35.   univerfal,  56. 

Gofpel,  its  happy  Effects,  86,  100,  ill.  itsFcztit, 

111.  a  Law  of  Liberty,  327.  its  Progrefs  de- 

Jireds  120,  121.  its  grand  Scheme,  284.  its  joyful 

Sound,  50.   its  Treafure  in  earthen  Veffels,  27 5. 

Government  of  God,  Zion'i  Joy,  108.  of  Chrijl, 
85,  351.  0^r  Death  and  the  unfeen  World,  351. 

Grace,  growing  in  it,  344.  pardoning,,  103,  160. 
perfecting,  325.  quickening,  62.  faved  by  it,  286. 

Gratitude,  the  Spring  of  Religion,  152.  «SWPraife. 

Grave,  its  Solitude,  25,27.  Chrift  j  Triumph  over 
*t>  *94i  35°v  351-     &?*  Refurreclion. 

Grief,  0/  beholding  Tranfgreffors,  64.  moderated, 
196,  268,  302. 

Happinefs, 
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H 


H 


Appinefs,  of  God's  IfraeJ,   16.  his  Complacency 
**  lt>  37i   3^>   163.  only  in  God,  45. 
Hzrdemngourfelves againjl Gad, fatal, 2b ,  256,309. 
Head  of  the  Church,  Chrijl,  290.  of  Angels  and  Men, 

299- 
Health  reflored,   58,  59,  60.  fpiritual,  204,  223. 

Heaven,  its  Happinejs,  295.  an  Inheritance,  285. 

ever  la/ling  Light   there,   119.  /77tf^  meet  for  it, 

298.    i/j  i?g/7,  310.   /?<?/«£  CV//?  f£#r/,  295. 

to  be  fought  firjl,   178.    ^7'w  ^   /tf  overcoming 

Grief  and  Death,  358. 
Heavenly  *mindednefs,  300. 
IHelp/r^w  GW,   19,  98,  257.  fought  and  obtained, 

68. 
fHoufe,  of  God  above,  33,   354.   of  Prayer,    113. 

0/*  Wifdom,  76. 
Humiliation,  and  Exaltation  of  l(xae\,  99.  of  Chrijl, 

139,  351.  Z)*y  0/*,  /^  Faft. 
Humility  of  a  Penitent,   142,   371.    aw<&r  G^i 

#*»4  338>  339- 
Hymn/ar  Morning,   362.  /ir  Evening,  363.  /lr 

a  Day  of  Prayer,   120. /*£  Praife. 

Hypocrify*  dreaded^  250. 


J  A  BE2.V  Prayer,   370. 
Jacob'*  ^W,  4. 
Jerusalem,  Ch>  ijt's  Tears  :ver  it,  214.   'isGoj- 

pel  fir/1  preached  there,   219.    the  new,  354. 
Incarnation  ^  Chr'iji,   2CO,  220. 
lnconftancy  us  Religion,   151, 

O  Inheri 
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Inheritance  of  the  Upright,  38.  of  Heaven,  285* 

Iniquity  abounding,    1 8 6 .  to  be  avoided,  7 . 

luterceilion  of  Chrift,  8* 

Invisible  God,  regarded,  321. 

Joy,  religious,  69.  in  God,  i6r.  /«  Chrift,  330$ 
335.  in  the  Covenant,   22,   23. 

Israel  tftfd'  A  malelc,  6.  backjiiding,  invited  to  re- 
turn, 122.  bltjfed  by  the  Prirfts,  368.  its  Hap- 
pinefs,  16.  humbled  ahd  exalted,  99.  its  Objii- 
nacy,  88.  its  Stupidity^  83. 

Jubilee,  the  Gofpel,  50. 

Judgment  appointed  to  all,  313.  approaching,  2l7* 
tpe  Circumjiances  of  it^  342.  »a  efcaping  it,  337. 
prepared  for,  343.  dejired  and  rejoiced  in,  314* 
361.  Zw/>/>y  /V  //;<?  Saints,  303. 

Judgments  of  God,  deprecated,  373*  compared  with 
his  Mercies,   j'09. 

Jufiice  tftfdf  Merey  of  God^   12* 

K 
EY  */  David    fa  CA$fj  /&»</*  85*  350* 

35'- 

Kingdom  of  God,  108.    /&  fo  firft  fought  %  l7%> 

of  Chrift,  41,  351.  of  Heaven,   187,  208. 
Knowledge  0/  Godf&ught,  150.  experimental \  345. 

L 

AW  of  Liberty,  327.  of  Love,  10$,  282. 
Liberality,  y>  Charity. 
Liberty  gp*«  ty  Chrift,  226,  227.    ffo  Z^zv  <?/, 

327.  /<?  £«/*r  ffo  Ho  Heft,   315. 
Life,  abundant  by  Chrift,  229,  349.  ffo  Chriftians 
connecledvjithChrift's,    236.  the  Fountain  of  iti 
170.  *W0,  52.  uncertain^  130/134,  329. 

Light, 


K 


L 


M 


INDEX. 

Light,  jhining  into  the  Heart,  274.  of  the  Gentiles* 
Ghtift%  202.  everlafting  from  God,  \  igi  of  good 
Examples,    175. 

Living  to  Chrijt,  276,  294.  by  Faith  in  him,  280. 
to  God  hereafter,   2(5. 

Lov?,  cf  God  in  finding  his  Son,  220.  in  giving  all 
Things  with  him,  261.  jhcd  abroad,  259.  of 
■Chrift  in  minijhing  to  Men,  1 84*.  in  giving  him- 
for  them,  184,  291,  293.  to  Chrili ixprtffed* 
335.  continued  in,  239.  appeal  to  htm  for  Us 
Sincerity  246.  /a  Men,  291.  unfeigned,  331. 
ft  Enemies,  217. 

M 

Ajefty  ?/  GW,  97. 
Man,  frail  and  mortal,  270.  /rtffY;  to    G;i 
eternal,    54. 

MaNASSEH'i  Repentance,   371. 

Marriage,  Jpiritual,   293. 

Meditation  5«^  Retirement,  29. 

Meek,  their  Happinefs,   72. 

Mercy,  pjr dotting r  103,  160,  37L  dfpijed,  258. 
public,  improved,   374.      <SVf  CwnpaiJioo. 

Military  GV&,  366. 

Minifters,  fcttfrr  Cbri/Fs  Care,  352.  GArr/i  W/T 
KitiA  fJIfeftf,   105.    c:<m,rorted,   that  they  ma ,  t 

others^  271.  Comfort  on  their  Death,  17,  182, 
J95,  275.  faithful,  promoted  to  join  the 
166.  /ra;/  *»j  tw«£,  275.  gwffi  by  God%  ^3. 
/A*  Church's  Profpenty  their  Happinefi,  30 1.  .2 
/tWl/  Savour  to  God,  273  fought  from  G:  1,  I  ?, 
372.  watching  for  Slu:s,  324.  willing  to  be  em- 
ployed,  82.    </l>s   ////  f/teG 

Miniitrv,  injiitutcd,  289 

Q_2.  -Ml: 


INDEX. 

Miracles  for  Ifrael  in  the  Wildernefs^  47. 

Moderation,  chrijlian,  268. 

Morning  Hymn,  362. 

Mortality,  fee  Man,  Death. 

Moses,  bis  wife  Choice,  320,    bis  Regard  to  tbi 

inviftble  God,  321.  bis  Song,  357,  bis  View  of 

the  divine  Glory ,   1 1 , 
Mourners  comforted,  66,  196,  302.    See  Comfort, 

Support. 
Multitude  not  to  be  followed  to  Evil,  7, 

N 

*\jAtional  Sins  lamented,  140.    Deliverances  celt- 

-^    brated,  272,  374. 

Nature,  frail,  but  God  companionate,  55.  and  Scrip- 
ture, 63. 

Nearnefs  to  God  through  Chrijl,   113,  288. 

New- Year's  Day,  Hymns  for,  19,  43,  52,  67, 
*34>  257,  368. 

Noah  prejerved  in  the  Ark,  336. 

November  the  $tb,  Hymns  for,  108,  272,  374. 

O 

/^vBedience  to  the   heavenly  Vifion,  82.  to  God's 
*^  Word,   136.  the  Defign  of  national  Deliver- 
ances ,  374. 
Ordination,  Hymns  for,  82,  123,  166,  275,  285^ 

3H- 


PArdon  of  Sin  celebrated,   103,    153*   l6».     /** 
//k  <•*/<?/*  of  Sinners,  219.  and  Strength,   1 60. 
Fart,  the  better  chofen  1  207,,  320. 

Patience,. 
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Patience,  under  dffl'ift'icns,  42.  under  ?n\junous 
Providences ,  212.  thwarting,  93,   295. 

Patriarchs,  a  City  prepared  for  them,  319. 

Peace,  zvith  God  fought,  91.  obtained,  87,  1 14. 
rejoiced  in,  135.  improved,  48.  in  Chrijl  amidft 
Tribulations,   241.  />w£/Yc  celebrated,   367. 

Perfection,  tzg/  ta  be  found  in  Nature,  63.  /#  a#*< 
&***£  341. 
erfecution  /*  £<?  expected  by  Cbrijlians,  306, 

Perfeverance  of  the  Saints,  232,  341. 

Pity,  fee  Companion. 

Poor,  trujling  in  God,  162.  Charity  to  them,  lSS, 
205,  209. 

Dortion,  of  God,  his  People,   14.    God,  ours,  45. 

Power  of  God,  26,  156.  rfo  Security  of  the  Saints, 
31,  216,  232. 

?ra\fe  toGod,  everlafting,  71.  for  Chrift,  201,  220. 
for  his  Goodnefs,  34,  35,  43,  56.  for  his  ever- 
lajling  Goodnefs,  67,  70.  fjrtlye  Hope  of  Glory, 
298.  for  Liberty  of  Worfnip,  49.  for  Minifters, 
123,  289.  for  Pardon,  160.  for  public  Peace, 
367,  374.  /brPrefervation,  257./^  Protection, 
21  •  /or  Recovery  from  Sickmfs,  58,  59,  60, 
364.  as  our  Shepherd,  144.  /«?r  fpiritual  Blejfngs, 
283.fr  temporal  Bleffmgs  given  with  Chrift,  26  r. 

Prayer  heard,  68',  37c,  371.  fecret,    177.   Family, 
2.  for  the  Spirit,    251.   for  Minijlers,  13,  372. 
for  the  Revival. of  Religion,  1 20,  121.   Houfe  of 
Prayer,    113. 

Preparation  /o  meet  God,  156.  /<?r  Ckrijl's  fecond 
Coming,   317,  343. 

Pretence  of  Goa  defirable,  10,  368.  ofCbriJl  with 
his  Churchti)  11,  19s. 

0,3  Prefer* 


INDEX. 

Vi fefertation,  from  God,  31,  95.,   102^257. 
Pride  punifhed,.  26. 

Prifoners,  fpiritual  delivered,   105,   169,  203. 
Privileges,  miftmproved,   127.  of  Chrijiians  by  the 

Blood  of  Chrifti  287,  288,  347,  348,  356. 
Promifes,  God's  Fidelity  to  them,  316,  355. 
Profperityy  from  God,  53;  not  to  be  expecled  by  Re~ 

be  Is  againjl  him,  26.  dreadful,  if  abufed,  212. 
Providence,  108.  followed,  318.  its  Bounties,  176* 

297.  its  Myjhries  to  be  cleared  up  hereajter^  212* 

234. 

,Uuickening  Grace  defired,  62. 
Quietnefs  under  Trouble,  42. 


QU 


R 

T>  Ace,  the  Chrijlian,  296.  Chrijl  our  Forerunner 
*^-  in  it y  3  r  1 . 

Raiment,  fpiritual,   132,   165. 

Rainbow  round  the  Throne,  355. 

Rebels  againjl  God  warned,  44.  puni/hed,  26,  156. 

againjl  Chrijl  executed,  213. 
Rebellion,  impudent,  136,    Hymn  for  Deliverance 

from  it,  46. 
Recovery  from  Sicknefs,  58,  59,  60,   364; 
Redemption  by  Chrijl,   170,  226,  227,  266. 
Rejoicing,  in  God  amidjl  Poverty,    161.   in  Chrijl 

though  unfeen,  330.  in  our  Covenant  Engagements, 

23.   in  the  Vi \us  of  Death  and  Judgment,  314* 

$bi.  fee  Joy. 
Religion  revived,  146.  Jfiivity  in  it,  172.  Incon- 
Jlancyinit,  151.  Gratitude  the  Spring  of  it,  152. 
Repentance  commanded  to  ally  254*  $*  Means  of 

Pardon, 


INDEX. 

Pardon,  28,  371.  producing  Humility  and  Sub- 

mijfton,  142. 
Refignation,  fee  Patience,  Submiflion. 
Reft,  the  holy  Soul's  in  God,  57.  remaining  for  God's 

People,   310. 
Reiurre&ion  ofChrifi,  194,  218.  of  Chrijlians,  89, 

260,   270,  287.   by  the  Spirit,  2.60. 
Retirement,  and  Self- Examination,  29. 
Returning  to  God,   122,   126,   149. 
Revival   of  Religion  attempted,    172.    prayed  for y 

120,    121. 
Riches,  their  Vanity,  63,212.   De fire  of  them  mo- 
derated, 268.    everlafting,    obtained  ty  Charity^ 

209.. 
Righteous  Men,  fee  Saints. 
Righteoufnefsyh?/?:  Chrifii,  132,  165,  266,  274. 
Rod  of  God  heard,  159,  its  good  Ejfefts,  143,  373, 


OAbbath,  the  eternal,  310. 

*^  Sacrifice  of  Chrifi,  220,  291.  fie  Blood,    the 
living,  263. 

Safety  in  God,   31,  90,  95,  98,  IC2.  in  the  Ways 
of  Religion,  96. 

Saints,  their  Excellency,  77,   78.    their  Happi:?efi, 
16,   38.   God's  Portion,   14.  their  Profpef;s  for 
Time  and  Eternity,  33,  45.  their  Sentence 
ml  Happintfi,  187.  Shrift  glorified }in  tl 
and  Sinners  differ  enL  Views  in  Time  of  L  , 

94.   their  different  End,   2  1  2. 

Salvation,  approaching^  204.  beautlf:  'leek, 

72.    everlajli:^    jio,  314.  /**?  Heaven,  from 
God,  36,  God  magnifi .  foi    ;>  \0>  f pea  king  it  to 

his 
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his  People,   36.  by  Grace,  286.  the  Scheme  of  it 
worthy  of  God,  307.  the  Word  of  it  fent  to  us, 
252. 
Samaritan,  the  good,,  205. 
Salification  of  Chriji  and  bis-  Church,  242.  ly 

Chriji,  266,   293. 
Satan,  his  Captives  lamented,    129.    conquered   by 
Chriji,  308.  by  Chrijiians,  265,  356.  his  Poiver 
refrained,  216.  his  Strong- holds  cafi  doivn,  27 8» 
Scripture,  its  Excellency,  63.  ^  Word,. 
Seafons  0/"  f A*  l^tfr,  43. 
Secret  Prayer,  177. 

Seeking  Chriji,  75.  /^  Knowledge  of  God,  150.  tffo* 
Kingdom  of  God firjl,   178.  Things  above,  300* 
Self-Dedication,  23,  £63. 
Self-Examination,  29,   138. 
Sepulchre  ;w  the  Garden,  243.  /?£  Grave. 
Serving  Chriji,  276,  294.  «///&  Zeal,  210,   247. 
Settlement  0/  a  Minijier,  a  Hymn  for,   123.  fee 

Ordination,  Minifter. 
Sheep,  ChriJFs,  their  Character,  230.   Happinefsy 
231.  Security,  2$2.  comforted,  208.  God's' Car* 
of  them,   144.  recovered  from  Wandering,  65. 
Shepherd  0/*  AW«tt  /*  GW,  144. 
Sicknefs,  fotf/w/,  58,  59,  60,  364.  fyiritual,  healed, 

204,  223- 
Silence  under  JIfJIiRion,  42.  fee  Submiffion. 
Sim  eon' $  Song  and  Prophecy,  202. 
Sin,  its  Captives  lamented,   IZ9.    caufing    Grief  to 
good  Men,  64.    cleanfed  by  Chriji' s  Blood,  312,. 
348.  pardoned,   1 60,  179.  remonjirated  againji, 
115.  tftftf*?  zVz  Heaven,   310. 
Singing /»  God's  Way,  69.  /^  Joy,  Rejoicing. 

Sinners*. 


INDEX. 

Sinners,  alarmed,  80.  deflroyed,  26.  their  Doom, 
148.  exhorted,  328.  recovered,  204.  relapfingy 
1 8c.  their  final  Sentence  and  Mijery,  189.  vuarned 
of  their  Appearance  at  Judgment,  337.  f/6Wr  «/#/« 

£</"£'>  337-. 
Soldier,  the  Chrifiian  animated  and  crovuned,  353, 

354- 
Song  of  Mofes  and  the  Lamb,  357.  fee  Hymn, 

Praife. 

Sorrow,  fee  Affliction,  Grief. 

Soul,  God  its  Saviour ,  36.  its  Strength,  68..  th& 
Care  of  it  needful,  2c6,  207. 

Spirit  «/*  GW,  compared  to  Water,  22  r,  225,  360. 
his  Influences  defired,  145,  251,  360.  lifting  up 
his  Standard,  llj,  the  Proof  of  our  Adoption, 
281.  quickening  dead  Saints,  260.  revealing  Hea- 
ven, 285. 

Spirits  %f  Men  under  God's  Influence)  24.  departing, 
committed  to  Chrifi,  249. 

Spiritual  Enemies,  fee  Satan. 

State  of  the  Dead  refilefled  on,   164. 

Stone,  the  living,  333.   the  corner,  334. 

Strength  from  Heaven,   15,  68,  98,  269. 

Subjection  to  God,  322. 

Submiffion  to  God,  42,   190.  fee  Patience. 

Succefs  of  the  Gofpel,  IOO,  III,  147,  173.  fought 9 
120,    121. 

Sufferings  of  Chrifi,  191,  307.  and  his  Sutccffcs, 
41,  139.  of  Chnjhans,  306.  fee  Grief,  Com- 
fort,  Support. 

Sun  of  Righteoufnefs,    173. 

Supper,  Lord's,  Hymns  for  it,    171,   288,  350. 

Support  from  God,   15.  in  Dcathi  32,  45.  in  the 

Covenant^ 


INDEX. 

Covenant,  wider  Troubles,  20 ,  21.  in  Death,  32, 
<?#  *A*  Death  of  faithful  Mini/lers,  1  7 ,  182,  195. 
jpjftics  Friend^   17,    196,   208,   215,   260,   302. 
_)c^^  ChrtftianSy  234. 
Sympathy,  Chrijlian,  205,  282. 

T 

lTpAbIe   of  the  Lord  polluted,   17  r.  fpread,    and 

A     Inviiationsfent,   £i|.  attended,   35c. 
T  a  fling  divine  Goodnefs,  35.  /£#/  x£i  2  en/  /';  £/•<&- 

c^   332.  _ 
Teachings,  divine,  no.  Chrift's,  excellent,  175* 
Temple,  the  fpiritual,  167,  333.  the  heavenly ,  and 

CbriJUans  Pillars  in  it,  33,   354. 
Temptations    moderated,    216.     overcome,    356. 

Strength  proportioned  to  ihem9  269. 
Thankfulnefs,  y2v  Praife. 
Thankfgiving,  Hymns  of,  67,  70,  71.  for  public 

Mercies,  46,  95,  272,   374. 
Things,  fmall,  the  Day  of \  not  defpifd,   168. 
Time,  redeemed,  130,  29.2,   317,  329.     wafled^ 

52,   127. 
Triumph  /«  GVi'j  Protection,   31.   0^  Cbrift,  41. 

tf/~  /^  Go/pel,  fee  Succefs. 
Trouble,  Patience  under  it,  42.   Cmflation  in  ity 

235.  /;*  domejlic  Troubles,  21.  /^  Support. 
Truit /«  G<?^,  30,  87,   162. 

V 

TTAcant  Congregations  fe  eking  God,   13,  37a.. 
™       Vanity  of  Creatures,    and  Gid's  Sufficiency, 
125.   of  earthly  Things,  268.     of  Mm,    63.  <?/' 
iWn/i,  and  Majefly  of  God,  97.  cf  PJcbts,  212. 
of  worldly  Schemes,  329.  cf  our  Tears,  52. 

Victory 


INDEX. 

Vi£lory  celebrated,  46,   272,  374.   fp'nitual,    fci 

Satan. 
Vine,  Chrifl  the  true,   237.    abiding  in  him^  237* 

.238- 
Vineyard  of  Gcdf  81.  itsUnfruitfulnefs  p unified > 

174. 
UnhtWef  and  Faith  Jlrugglwg,    197. 

Unchangeablenefs  of  God,  54,  316.  rfChrifl,  323. 
0/  /£<?  Covenant ,   355. 

Unknown  Gs^,  253. 

Voice  ofCkriJi  calling  A  fen,  74.  ^  GW  /<?  £*  imme- 
diately heard,  309.   c/~  /.6*  i<W  heard,  159,  373. 

Vows,  religious  encouraged*   137.  rejotttd  in,  23* 

w 

VT^Aitn;* /*r  GW9  93. 
**     Walking  &>if£  GW,  1,  79. 

Wsrfare,/p?WrW,  199,  306,353,  354.  y£*  Satari. 

Watchfulnefs,  chrijhan,    199,  210. 

Waters,  living,  an  Emblem  of  the  Spirit,  221,  225^ 
360.  of  the  Sancluary,    147. 

Ways  0/~  GW,  jinging  in  them,  69.  5^^  ft*  //.w?, 
96.  the  Blind  and  IJ^eak  led  in  them,  10 1.  0/  fta 
Upright  known  to  God%  38.  fearching  and,  trying 
our  IVays,    1 38. 

Wicked,  fee  Sinner. 

Wildernefs,  transformed,   roo.    Miracles  in  it ',  47 '. 

Wifdom,  her  Houfe  and  ficajl,  76.  her  Invita- 
tions, 76.  her  Reproofs  and  Encouragements,  73. 
true,    150.    Chrijl  our  JVijdom,   266, 

Word  of  God,  its  Benefit  to  Youth,  61.  its  Ejfi.  , 
133,   356.   7/j  Excellency,   63. 

World,  tranfuory  268f  ttef/l,   329.  deflroyed,  342. 

AVoilbip. 
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Worfhip,  daily ,  79.  Family %  2.  fecret,  177,  open- 
ing a  new  Place  of  Wor/hJp9  49. 

Wrath,  future,  189.  treafured  up,  258.  cf  Ene-. 
mies  reji rained^  95.  and  over-ruled,  46. 

Y 

VT'Ear,  crowned  with  divine  Goodnefs,  43.  wajled9 
*     52.  yi^  New  Year's- Day. 
Youth  prejfed  to  pray,  370.  regard  to  Scripture,  6 1 . 
to  feek  Chriji,  75.    to  feek  Heaven  firjl,   178. 
"Comfort  on  their  Death,  234. 

Z 

r^Eal  for  God,  9.  for  ChriJTs  Caufe,  24*6,   247. 

*-J   approved  and  rewarded,   172. 

Ziotf,  GW  comforting  it,  163.  intreated  for  it9 
220.  its  Joy  in  God's  Government,  108.  purified 
and  guarded,  1 07.  /^  High- way  to  it,  96.  #^7 
f*  it  fought,  137.  /«  Church. 


F    I   N    1    S. 


/ 


